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NIGHT the Ninth and Last. 

THE 

CONSOLATION. 

Containing, among other Things, 

I. A Moral Suryty oi tht NoSlurnal Heavens. 

II. A JV/;f)&/-ADDRESs to theDEITY. 

Humbly Infcribed to Hia Gracb 

The Duke of NEWCASTLE, 

One of His Majefty's Principal Secretaries of State. 
Fatis contraria fata rependens. ViRO. 

AS when a traveller, a long day pail 
In painful fearch of what he cannot find. 
At night's approach, content with the next cot. 
There ruminates, a while, his labour loft; 
Then chears his heart with what his fate affords. 
And chants hrs fonnet to deceive the time. 
Till the due feafon calls him to repofe : 
Thus I, long-traveird in the ways of men. 
And dancing, with the refl, the giddy maze, 
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4 The Consolation. Night g. 

Where dt faf point ment fmlles at hopis career ; 

Warn'd by the languor of life's evening ray. 

At length liave hous'd me in an humble (hed ; 

Where, future wand'ring banifli'd from my thought. 

And waiting, patient, the fwect hour of reft, 

I chafe the moments with a ferious fong. 

Song fooths our pains j and age has pains to footh. 

When age, care, crime, and friends embraced at heart. 
Torn from my bleeding breaft, and death's dark (hade. 
Which hovers o'er me, quench th' ethereal fire ; 
Canft thoo, O Night ! indulge one labour more > 
One labour more indulge I then fleep, my ftrain ! 
Till, haply, wak'd by Raphael's golden lyre. 
Where night, deatk, age, care, crime, and forrow, ceafe; 
To bear a part in everlafting lays ; 
Though far, far higher fet, in aim, I truft, 
Symphonious to this humble prelude hire. 

Has not the mufe aflcrted pleafures pure^ 
Like thofe above j exploding other joys ? 
Weigh what was urg'd, Lorenzo ! fairly weigh; 
And tell me, haft thou caufe to triumph ftill ? 
I think, thou wilt forbear a boaft fo bold. 
Bat if, beneath the favour of miftake. 
Thy fmile's fmcere ; not more fincere can be 
Lorenzo's fmile, than my compaflion for him. 
The fick in body call for aid \ the fi ck 
In mind are covetous of more difeafe ; 
And when at w^r/?, they dream themfelves quite ^elL 
To knoiKi ourfelves difeas'd, is half our cure. 
When natures blufk by cujiom is wip'd off. 
And confciencey deaden'd by repeated ftrokes. 

Has 



The Consolation, 5 

Has into tnanmrs naturalized our crimes ; 

The curfe of carfes is, our curfe to love ; 

To triumph in the blacknefs of our guilt 

(As Indians glory in the deepell jet). 

And throw afide our fenfes with our peace. 
But grant no guilt, no fhame, no leall alloy ; 

Grant joy and glory quite unfully'd (hone ; 

Yet, Hill, it ill defcrves Lorenzo's heart. 

No joy^ no gloryt glitters in thy fight, 

But, through the thin partition of an hour^ 

I Tee its fables wove by deftiny ; 

And that in forrow buryM ; thiSi in (hame ; 

While howling furies ring the doleful knell ; 

And confctencft now fo foft thou fcarce canfl hear 

Her whifper, echoes her eternal peal. 

Where, the prime adlors of the loft years fcene ; 
Their port fo proud, their bufkin, and their plume ? 
How mznyjieep, who kept the world aivaie 
With lu^e^ and with noife ! has death proclaimed 
A truce, and hung his fated lance on high ? 
*Tis brandifh'd dill; nor (hall the pre/ent year 
Be more tenacious of her human leaf, 
Or fpread of feeble life a thinner fall. 

But needlefs monuments to wake the thought; 
Life's gayeft fcenes fpeak man's mortality ; 
Though in a ilyle more florid, full as plain. 
As maufileumSf pyramids^ and tombs. 
What are our nobleft ornaments, but deaths 
TurnM flatterers of life, in paint, or marble. 
The weU.ftaln'd canvas, or the featured Hone ? 

B 3 Our 
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Our fathers grace, or rather haunt, the fcene. 

"Joy peoples her pavilion from the dead. 

" ^fofejf divtrfiom ! cannot thefc cfcapc ?"— 

Far from it : Thefc prcfcnt us with a fhroud ; 

And talk of death, like garlands o'er a grave. 

As fomc bold plunderers, for bury\l moeuUb, 

Wc ranfa^k tombs for papme\ from the duil • 

Call up the fleeplng hero ; bid him tread 

The fcene for our amufcmcnt : How like gods 

Wc fit ; and, wrapt in immortality, 

Shed gcnVous tears on wretches born to die 1 

'I'hiir fate deploring, to forget our oivn ! 

What, all the pomps and triumphs of our lives^ 
But legacies in bloflbm ? Our lean foil. 
Luxuriant grown, and rank in vanities, 
I'roiu friends interred beneath; a rich manure I 
Like other worms, wc banquet on the dead j 
Like other worms, fliall we crawl on, nor know 
Otir prefcnt frailties, or approaching fate ? 

Lor LN 7.0 ! fuch the glories of the world ! 
What is the world itfclf ? 7hy world— A grave. 
Vv here is the duU that has not been alive ? 
The fpadc, the plough, dillurb our anccllors i 
From human jnould wc reap onr daily bread. 
The globe around earth's hollow furfacc (hakes. 
And is the cieling of her flceping fons. 
O'er devaftation we blind revels keep; 
Whole bury'd towns fupport the dancer's heel. 
The moiji of human frame the fun exhales 5 
Winds fcattcr through the mighty void i\it dry ; 

Earil 



The Consolation. 7 

Earth repoffeffc».part of what (he gave. 
And the freed fpirit moants on wings of fire ; 
Each element partakes our fcatter'd fpoils ; 
As nature, wide, our ruins fpread : roan's dfoth 
Inhabits all things, but the thought of man. 

Nor man alone ; his breathing bull expires. 
His tomb is mortal ; empires die : Where, now, 
The Roman ? Greek ? They ftalk, an empty name I 
Yet few regard them in this ufeful light ; 
Though half our learning is their epitaph. 
When down thy vale, unlocked by midnight thought. 
That loves to wander in thy funlefs realms, 

diatb / .1 (Iretch my view $ what vifions rife I 
What triumphs I toils imperial ! arts divine ! 
In withered laurels glide before my fight ! 
What lengths of far-fam'd ages, billow'd high 
With human agitation, roll along 

In unfubftantial images of air ! 

The melancholy ghofts of dead renown, 

WhifpVing faint echoes of the world^s applaufe. 

With penitential afpedl, as they pafs. 

All point at earth, and hifs at human pride, 

The wifdom of the tuife^ and prancings of the greats 

But, O Lorenzo ! far the reil above, 
Of ghaflly nature, and enormous fize. 
One form aflauUs my fight, and chills my bloody 
And {hakes my frame. Of one departed world 

1 fee the mighty fliadow : Oozy wreath 
And difmal fea-weed crown her ; o'er her urn 
KecliA^d, fhe weeps her defolated realms, 

B 4 And 




8 The CoNSOLATiOK. Night 

And blotted foni i tnd| weeping, propheCei 
Anothtr\ diffolation» foon, in flamei. 
Bot, like Caiiamdra, prophefies in vain i 
In vain, to many } not^ I truft, to thee. 

Fori know^ft thou not, or art thou Uth to knofW, 
The great decree, the counfei of the ikies \ 
Dilugt and conflagration, dreadful powers f 
Prime minifters of vengeance f chained in cavei 
Diftinft, apart the giant furiei roar ; 
Apart I or, fuch their horrid rage for ruin, 
In inutual conflift would they rife, and wage 
Eternal war, till one was quite devourM. 
But not for ihit, ordainM their boundlefs rage t 
When heaven^s inferior inftruments of wrath, 
f^atf famine, feJiiUnce, are found too weak 
To fcourge a world for her enormous crimes, 
'/^/^ are let loofe, alternate: Down they ru(h, 
Swift and tcmpeftuous, from th* eternal throne, 
With irrefiftible commiiiion armM, 
The world, in vain corrected, to deftroy. 
And cafe creation of the fhocking fcene. 

Seed thou, Lorenzo I what depends on man f 
The fate of nature ; as for man, her birth. 
Eartb^i a£iors change earth^s tranfitory fcenes. 
And make creation groan with human guilt. 
How mufl it groan, in a new deluge whelm'di 
But not of waters I At the dellin'd hour, 
By the loud trumpet fummon*d to the charge. 
See, all the formidable fans of fire, 
liruptions, earthquakes, comets, lightnings, play 

Tk 
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Their mious engines ; all at once difgorge 
Their blazing magazines ; and take, by ftorm^ 
This poor terreftrial citadel of man. 

Amazing period! when each moantain-heighc 
Oot-burns Vefwviui ; rocks eternal pour 
Their melted mafs, as rivers once they pour'd ; 
Stars ra(h ; and final ruin fiercely drives 
Her ploughfliare o'er creation I— while aloft. 
More than aftoniOiment ! if more can be ! 

Far other firmament than e'er was feen, 

Than e'er was thought by man ! far other ftari ! 

Stars animate, that govern thefe of fire ; 

Far other fun /—A fun, O how unlike 

The Babe at Betblem ! how unlike the Man 

That groaned on Calvary ! — ^Vet He it is ; 

That Man of forrows 1 O how changM ! what pomp ! 

In grandeur terrible, all heav'n defcends ! 

And gods, ambitious, triumph in his train. 

A fwift archangel, with his golden wing. 

As blots and clouds, that darken and difgrace 

The fcene divine, fweeps fiars and funs afide. 

And now, all drofs removM, heav*n*s own pure day. 

Full on the confines of our aether, flames. 

While (dreadful contrad f) far, how far beneath ! 

Hell, burlUng, belches forth her blazing feas. 
And dorms folphureous ; her voracious jaws 
Expanding wide, and roaring for her prey. 

Lorenzo ! welcome to this fcene; the lad 
lo nature's oourfe ; the firfl in wifdom's thought. 
Jbii ftrikes; if aught can drike thee; this awakes 
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The mod Alpine j t^u fnatches man from death. 
Koufe, roufe, Lorenzo, then, and follow me, 
Where truth, the mod momentous man can hear^ 
Loud calls my foul, and ardor wings her flight. 
I find my infpiration in my theme ; 
The grandeur of my fubjedl is my mufc. 

At midnighi, when mankind is wrapt in peace, 
And worldly fancy feeds on golden dreams ; 
To give more dread to man's moft dreadful hour. 
At midnight, *tis prefum'd, this pomp will buril 
From tenfold darknefs i fudden, as the fpark 
From fmitten ileel ; from nitrous grain, the blaze. 
Man, darting from his couch, (hall fleep ho more ^ 
They day is broke, which never more (ball clofe I 
Above, around, beneath, amazement all ! 
Terror and glory join'd in their extremes ! 
Our G O D in grandeur, and our ijuorld on fire } 
All nature druggling in the pangs of death f 
Dod thou not hear her ? Dod thoa not deplore 
Her drong convuldons, and her final groan ? 
Where are njue nonjo ? Ah me ! the ground is gone, 
On which we dood, Lorenzo ! while thou may*d, 
I'rovide more firm fupport, or fmk for ever ! 
Where? how? from whence? vain hope ! it is too late 
Where, where, for flielter diall the guilty fly. 
When condcrnation turns the good mm pale ? 

Great day I for which all other days were made ;. 
For which earth rofe from chaos^ man from earth ; 
And an eternity, the date of Gods, ^ 

L^jfccaded on poor earth-created man I 

Grei 
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Great day of dread, decifion, and defpair ! 

At thought of thee each fublunary wifh 

Lets go its eager grafp, and drops the world ; 

And catches at each reed of hope in heaven. 

At thought of thee ! — and art thou abfent then ? 

Lorenzo ! no j 'tis here j it is begun ; — 

Already is begun the grand afiize. 

In thee, in all : Deputed confcience fcales 
The dread tribunal, and foreftalls our doom ; 
Foreftalls ; and, by foreflalling, proves it fure. 
Why on himfelf (hould man ^uoid judgment pafs ? 
Is idle nature laughing at her fons ? 
Who confcience fent, her fentence will fupport. 
And GOD above afTert that Goo in man. 

Thrice happy they ! that enter noiv the court 
Heav'n opens in their bofoms : But, how rare. 
Ah me ! that magnanimity, how rare ! 
What hero, like the man who (lands himfelf; 
Who dares to meet his naked heart alone ; 
Who hears, intrepid, the full charge it brings, 
Refolv'd to filence future murmurs there ? 
The coward Hies ; and. Hying, is undone. 
(Art thou a coward ? No :} The coward Hies ; 
Thinks, but thinks flightly ; afks, but fears to kno<wi 
Aiks, ** What is truth f with Pilate j and retires ^ 
DiHblves^ the court, and mingles with the throng ; 
Afylum fad ! from reafon, hope, and heaven ! 

Shall all, but man, look out with ardent eye. 
For that great day, which was ordain'd for man I 
O day of confummation ! mark fupreme 
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12 The Consolation, Night g 

(If men are wife) of human thought I nor leaft. 

Or in the fight of angels, or their KING! 

JngelSf whofe radiant circles, height o'er height. 

Order o*er order, rifmg, blaze o'er blaze. 

As in a theatre, furround this fcene, 

Intent on man, and anxious for his fate. 

^ngeli look out for thee ; for thee, their LORD, 

To vindicate his glory ; and for thee. 

Creation univerfal calls aloud. 

To dif-involvc the moral world, and give 

To natural renovation brighter charms. 

Shall man alone, whofe fate, whofe final fate. 
Hangs on that hour, exclude it from his thought ? 
I think of nothing elfe ; I fee I I feel it ! 
All nature^ like ^n earthquake, trembling round \ 
All Diitits9 like fummer's fwarms, on wing f 
All balking in the full meridian blaze ! 
I fee the Judgi inthron'd f the flaming guard f 
The volume open'd ! open'd tv'ry heart ! 
A funbeam pointing out each fecret thought ! 
No patron ! intercefTor none ! now pad 
The fwect, the clement, mediatorial hour ! 
For guilt no plea ! to pain, no paufe ! no bound f 
Inexorable, all ! and all, extreme I 

Nor man alone; the foe of God and man, 
From his dark den, blafpheming, drags his chain. 
And rears his brazen front, with thunder fcarr'd : 
Receives "his fentence, and begins his hell. 
All vengeance pafl, now, feems abundant grace : 
Like meteors in a fiormy iky, how roll 
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His baleful eyes ! he curfes whom he dreads ; 
And deems it the firft moment of his fall. 

Tis pre/ent to my thought !— and yet where is it ? 
Jniils can't tell me ; angeli cannot gue/s 
The period i from creattd beings lock'd 
In darknefs. But the procefs^ and the flace^ 
Are lefs obfcure ; for thefe may man enquire. 
Say, thou great clofe of human hopes and fears ? 
Great key of hearts ! great finifher of fates f 
Great end ! and great beginning ! fay. Where art thou 1 
Art thou in timet or in eternity f 
Nor in eternity ^ nor time^ I find thee. 
Thefe, as two monarchs, on their borders meet> 
(Monarchs of all elapsM, or unarriv*d !) 
As in debate, how beft their powVs ally'd, 
May fwell the grandeur, or difcharge the wrath^ 
Of H I M, whom both their monarchies obey. 

Time, this faft fabric for him built (and doomed 
With him to fall) wi<w burfling o*er his head ; 
His lamp, the fun, extinguifli'd ; from beneath 
The frown of hideous darknefs, calls his fons 
From their long flumber ; from earth's heaving womb. 
To fecond birth ! contemporary throng f 
-Rons'd at One call, upftarted from One bed, 
Preft in One croud, appall'd with One amaze. 
He turns them o'er, Enemity ! to tbee. 
Then (as a king deposed difdains to live) 
He falls on his own fcythe ; nor falls alone j 
His greateft foe falls with him ; Time, and he 
Who murder'd all //Ws offspring, Death, expire. 

TIME 
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TIME was! ETERNITY now reigns alone ! 
Aweful Eternity I offended queen ! 
And h)cr refentment to mankind, how juft ! 
With kind intent, foliciting accefs, 
How often has fhe knock'd at human hearts f 
Rich to repay their hofpitality. 
How often calPd ! and with the voice of God f 
Yet bore repalfe, excluded as a cheat ! 
A dream ! while fooleft foes found welcome there f 
A dream, $ cheat, mw, all things, but her fmile. 

For, lo ! her twice ten thoufand gates thrown wide 
As thrice from In^uf to the frozen pole,. 
With banners ftreaming as the comet's blaze, 
And clarions, louder than the Jeep in ftorms,. 
Sonorous as immorul breath can blow. 
Pour forth their ihyriads, potentates, and powers,. 
Of light, of darknefs ; in a middle field. 
Wide, as creaticn ! populous, as wide f 
A neutral region I there to mark th' event 
Of that great drama, whoib preceding fcenes 
Detained them clofe fpedlators, through a lengtir 
Of ages, rip'ning to- this grand refult ; 
Ages, as yet unnumbered, but by God ; 
Who now, pronouncing fentence, vindicates 
The rights of virtue, and his own renown. 
• E T E R N I T Y, the various fentence pad, 
AfTigns the iever*d throng diilin6l abodes. 
Sulphureous, or ambrofial : What enfues ? 
The deed predominant ! the deed of deeds f 
Which makes a hell of hell, a heav'n of heav'n. , 

1 
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Tk Goddtfst with detcrminM afpeft, turna 

Her adamantine key's enormous fize 

Through deftiny^s inextricable wards. 

Deep driving evVy bolt, on both their fate*. 

Then, from the cryftal battlements of heaven, 

Down, down, (he hurls it through the dark profound,. 

Ten tboufand thoufand fathom ; there to ruil. 
And ne'er unlock her refolution more. 
The deep rcfounds, and bell, through all her g]oom5,, 
Returns, in groans, the ;nelancholy roar. 
O how unlike the chorus of the fkies I 
O how unlike thofe fhouts of joy, that (bake 
The whole eibneall how the concave rings f 
Nor ilrange ! when deities their voice exalt ^ 
And louder far, than when creation rofe, . 
To fee creations godlike aim, and end. 
So well accompli(h'd ! fo divinely clos'd \ 
To fee the mighty dramatift\ laft adl 
(As meet) in glory rifing o'er the refl*^ 
No fanfy'd G o ix, a G O D, indted, defcends^ 
To folve all knots \ to Arike the moral home ; 
To throw full day on darked fcenes of time ; 
To clear, commend, exalt, and crown the whole;. 
Hence, in one peal of loud, eternal praife, 
The charm'd fpedlacors thunder their applaufe ;. 
And the vafl void beyond, applaufe refounds.. 
What thbn am I ?— 

Amidd applauding worlds. 
And worlds celcftial, is there found on earth, 
A pcevilh, diflbnant, rebellious firing, 

Which 
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Which jars in tho grand chorua, and complains T 
Ctnfurt on thet^ Lorbnzo ! I fufpcnd. 
And turn it on myfdf\ how greatly due f 
Ally all ii right i by God ordainM or done; 
And who, but God^ refum'd the friends Hi gave f 
And have I been complainings then, fo long ? 
Complaining of his favours ; paln^ and death F 
Who, without pains advice, would e'er be good ? 
Who, without ifiath, but would be good in vain ? 
Pain is to fave from pain ; all punifhment. 
To make for feaa ; and death to fave from death ; 
And fecond death, to guard immortal life -, 
To rouTe the carelefs, the prefumptuous awe». 
And turn the tide of fouls another way ; 
By the fame tendernefs divine ordained. 
That planted Eden, and high-bloom'd for man, 1 
A fairer Eden, endlefs, in the ikies. 

Heav'n gives us friends to blefs the prefent fcene; 
Kefumes them, to prepare us for the next. 
All evils natural are moral goods; 
All Difcipline, indulgence, on the whole. 
None are unhappy : all have caufe to fmile-. 
But fuch as to thcmfelves that caufe deny. 
Our faults are at the bottom of our pains i 
Error, in a£ls, or judgment, is the fource 
Of endlefs fighs : We Jin, or we miftakei 
And nature tax, when falfe opinion flings* 
Let impious grief be banifh'd, joy ind(l||'d ; 
But chiefly thtn, when grief puts in her claiflu 
Jo/ from the joyous^ frequently betrays. 
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0/tIi?es in vanitf, and dies in woe. 

Joy, amidft iUsf corroborates, exalts ; 

T\i joy and conqueft ; joy, and virtae too. 

A noble fortitude in Ws delights 

Hcav'n, earth, ourfelves ; 'tis duty, glory, peace* 

4fflf^ioM is the good man's (hining fcene ; 

fnffirity conceals his brighteft ray i 

•As mgbt to fiars, i\:oe luftre gives to man. 

Heroes in battle, pilots in the dorm, 

Aod virtue in calamities, admire. 

The crown of manhood is a winter joy ; 

An evergreen, that Hands the Northern blaft. 

And blofibms in the rigour of our fate. 

*Tis a prime part of happincfs, to know 
How much unhappinefs muft prove our lot ; 
A part which few pofTefs ! Til pay life's tax. 
Without one rebel murmur, from this hour. 
Nor think it mifery to be a mam 
Who thinks it isy (hall never be a God, 
Some ills we wi(h for, when we wi(h to live. 

What fpokc proud faffjon />— " * Wifh my being loft ?'* 
Prefuroptuous f blafphemous ! abfurd ! and falfe ! 
The triumph of my foul is, — ^That I am ; 

therefore that I may hc-^uubat? Lorenzo ! 
ook inward, and look deep ; and deeper ftill ; 
Uafathomably deep our treafure runs 
In golden veins, through all eternity ! 
Ages, and ages, and fucceeding ftiil 
New ages, tvhere the phantom of an hour, ^ 

• Referring to the firfl night. 

Which 
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Which courts, each night, dull flumber^ for repair. 

Shall wake, and wonder, and exult, and praife. 

And fly through infinite, aird all unlock ; 

And (if deferv'd) by heav'n's redundant lore. 

Made half-adorable itfelf, adore; 

And find, in adoration, endlefs joy f 

Where thou, not mailer of a moment here^ 

Frail as the flowV, and fleeting as the gale, 

May'ft boaft a mih^lt ttirnity^ enrich'd 

With all a kind Omnipotinct can pour. 

Since Adam fell, no mortal, un-infplr'd^ 

Has ever yet conceived, or ever (hall. 

How kind is G O D, how great (if good) is Mxif*. 

No man too largely from heaven's love can hope, 

If what is hop'd he labours to /icurt. 

Ills ?•— there are none ; All-gracious ! none from tbn 
From man full many ! numerous is the race 
Of blackefl ills, and thofe immortal too» 
Begot by madnefs oft fair libtrty ; 
Heav'n*s daughter, heli-debauch'd ! htr hand aloner 
Unlocks deftru^ion. to the fons of men. 
Fall barr'd by thim : high- wall'd with adamant. 
Guarded with terrors reaching to this world. 
And covcr'd with the thunders of thy law ; ^ 

Whofe threats are mtrcies^ whofc injundlions, guideip 
Aflifling, not reftraining, reafon\ choice f 
Whofe fanflione, unanjoidable refults 
From nature's courfe, indulgently reveal' d ; 
If unreveal'd, more dang'rous, nor lefs fure* 
Thus, an indulgent father warns hia fons> 
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* Do this; fly that" — nor always tells the caufe ; 

Pleased to reward, as duty to his will, 

A coodud needful to their own repofe. 

Great God of wonders I (if, thy lovt furvey*d^ 
Aught elfe the name of wonderful retains) 
What rocks are theft ^ on which to build our truft ? 
Thy ways admit no blemiOi ; none I find ; 
Or diis alone — ** That nom is to be found'* 
Not one, to foften ctnfuri^ hardy crime ; 
Not one, to palliate peevilh griefs Complaint, 
Who like a eUemon^ murmVing from the duft, 
Dares into judgment call her Judge. — Supreme ! 
For all I blefs thee ; mod, for the fenjere ; 
* Etr death— -/n)^ own at hand — the fiery gulph^ 
That flaming bound of wrath omnipotent^ 
It thttncjers \ — but it thandevs to preferve ; 
It ftrengthens what it jlrikes ; its wholfome dread 
Averts the dreaded pain ; its hideous groans 
Join heav'n^s fweet hallelujahs in thy praife. 
Great Source of geod alom ! how kind in all ! 

In vengeance kind ! pahf deaths gehenna^ S AVE* 
Thos, in thy world material, Mighty Mind ! 

Not that alone which folaces^ and fhines^ 
\ The Tfiugh and gkomy^ challenges our praife. 

The winter is as needful as the fpring ; 

The thunder f as the fun ; a ft^gnate mafs 

Of vapours breeds a peflilential air : 

Nor more propitious the Favoni^n breeze 

To nature's health, than purifying ftorms ;. 

The dread Volcano nunifters to good^ 

* LuctA. 1^5 
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Its fmotherM flames might undermine the world. 
Loud JBtnas fulminate in love to man ; 
Comets good omens are, when duly fcann'd ; 
And, ia their ufe, ecUpfes learn to ftiine, 

Man is refponfible for ills received ; 
Thofe we call nvretched arc a chofcn band, 
Compeird to refuge in the right, for peac'e. 
Amid my lift of bleflings infinite, 
Stand this the foremoft, " That my heart has hled,^^ 
'Tis heavVs laft effort of good -will to man ; 
When pain can't blefs, heav'n quits us in defpair. 
Who fails to grieve, when juft occafion calls. 
Or grieves too much^ deferves not to be bleft i^ 
Inhuman, or effeminate, his heart; 
Reafon abfolves the grief, which reafin ends. 
May heav'n ne'er truft my friend with happinefs,. 
Till it has taught him how to bear it well. 
By previous pain ; and made it fafi to fmile ! 
Such fmiles are mine, and fucb may they remain ^ 
Nor hazard their extindion, from excefs. 
My change of heart a change of Jfyle demands ; 
The CosoLATioN cancels the Complaint, 
And makes a convert of my guilty fong. 

As when o'er. laboured, and inclined to breathe, 
A panting traveller, fome rifing ground. 
Some fmall afcent, has gain'd, he turns him round». 
And meafures with his eye the various vale. 
The fields, woods, meads, and rivers, he has paft ; 
And, fatiate of his journey, thinks of home, 
Endear'd by diftance, nor aSeds more toil ; 

. Th 
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Thas I, though fmall, indeed, is that afcent 
Tiie mafe has gain*d» review the paths ihe trod ; 
Various, extenfive, beaten but by few ; 
And, confcious of her prudence in repofe, 
Paufe ; and with pleafure meditate an end, 
'Though ftill remote ; fo fruitful is my theme* 
Through many a field of moral, and divine. 
The mufe has ftray'd ; and much of /arrow feen 
In human ways ; and much ofja/fe and vain ; 
Which none, who travel this bad road, .can mifs. 
O'tr friend/ deceased full heartily fhe wept ; 
Of love divine the wonders (he difplay'd ; 
Proved man immortal i fhew'd the /ouree of joy ; 
The grand trihuntU rais'd ; affign'd the bounds 
Of bumoH grief: In fivs, to clofe the whole. 
The moral mufe has (hadow'd out a fketch, 
Though not in form, nor with a RAPHAEL*flroke^ 
Of mft our weaknels needs believe, or do^ 
In this our land of travel, and of hope. 
For peace on earth, or profpeA of x\itjkies. 

What then remains ? much ! much I a mighty debt 
To be difcharg'd : Thefe thoughts, O Night ! are 

thine; 
From thee they came, like lovers fecret fighs. 
While others flept. So, Cynthia (poets feign) 
In Ihadows veilM, foft-iliding from her fphere. 
Her ihepherd chear*d ; of her enamoufd lefs. 
Than I of thee.— And art thou ftill unfung. 
Beneath whofe brow, and by whofe aid, I fing ? 
Ij^moral filence ! where ihall I begin ? 

Where 
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Where end ? or how ftcal mufic from the fpheres. 
To footh their goddefs ? 

O majeftic Night ! 
Natures great anceftor! day^s elder- born f 
And fated to furvive the tranfient fun ! 
By mortals, and immortals, feen with awe ! 
A (larry crown thy raven brow adorns. 
An azure zone thy waift ; clonds, in heav'n*s loom 
Wrought through varieties of ftiape and (hade. 
In ample folds of drapery divine, 
Thy flowing mantle form ; and, hcav'n throughout, 
Voluminoufly pour thy pompous train. 
Thy gloomy grandeurs (nature's moft auguft, 
Infpiring afped !) claim a grateful verfe ; 
And, like a fable curtain ftarr'd with gold, 
Drawn o'er my labours pad, (hall clofe the fcene. 

And what, O man ! fo ^worthy to be fung ? 
What more prepares us for the fongs of heaven ? 
Creation of archangels is the theme ! 
What, to be fung, fo needful? What fo well 
Celeftial joys prepare us to fuftain ? 
The foul of man, HIS face defign'd to fee. 
Who gave thcfe wonders to be feen by man, 
Has here a previous fccne of objedls great. 
On which to dwell ; to ftretch to that expanfe. 
Of thought, to rife to that exalted height 
Of admiration, to contradl that awe. 
And give herwhdle capacities that ftrength. 
Which bcft may qualify for Jinal joy. 
The more our fpirita are inlarg'd on earthy 
'i he deeper draught (hall they receive of heaven. 
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Heav'n's K I N G f wh'ofe face unveil'd confummates 
blifs ; 
Redundant blifs f which fiWs that mighty void. 
The whole creation leaves in human hearts ! 
THOU, who didft touch the lip of Jesse^s fon. 
Rapt in fweet contemplation of thefe fires. 
And fet his harp in concert with the fpheres i 
While of thy works material the Supreme 
I dare attempt, aHift iny daring fong, 
Loofe me from earth's inclofure, from the fun\ 
Contra£ied circle fet my heart at large ; 
Eliminate my fpirit^ give it range 
Through provinces of thought yet unexplored j 
Teach me, by this ftupendous fcafFolding, 
Creation^s golden fteps, to climb to THE E. 
Teach me with art great nature to controul. 
And fpread a luftre o'er the (hades of night. 
Feel I thy kind aflent ? and fliall the fun 
Be feen at miMght, ridng in my fong ? 

Lorenzo! come, and warm thee: thou, vvhofe hearti 
Whofe little heart, is moor'd within a nook 
Of this obfcure terreftrial, anchor weigh. 
Another ocean calls, a nobler port ; 
1 am thy pilot, I thy*profpVous gale. 
Gainful thy voyage through yon azure main ; 
Main, without temped, pirate, rock, or fhore ; 
And whence thou may 'ft import eternal wealth ; 
And leave to beggar d minds the pearl and gold. 
Thy travels doft thou boaft o'er foreign Irealms ? 
Thou ftranger to the nuorld ! thy tour begin ; 
Thy tour through nature""^ univerfal orb. 

*6 NaiMxt 




Nature delineates her whole charj ^t larg^,^ ,^ « i u ^ •' . 'i^ 
On foaring fouls»" tlit faSfamong the /pbws,; . «,-.". 
And man how^ purbjind,;if unknown the v^fhql^ I .. . r::- 
Who circles ffacious^#4j-/i, then travels itre^ ^ ,^ .; 
Shall own, lie never )vas fropji hoj^e kffotp I .^ • ,• rrA 
Come, my • Prombtheus, fyoig thy pwntod rock; 
Of/>(/^ahibitibh if unchained, we'll mount; 
We'll, innocently. Ileal celeftial fire. 
And kindle our devotion at the Jian ; 
A theft, that fhall not chain^ but fet thee free. 

Above our atmofphere's inteftine wars. 
Rain's fountain-head, the magazine of hail ; 
Above the northern nefts of feather'd fnows, ! 

The brew of thunders^ and the flaming forge 
That forms the crooked lightning; 'bove the caves - 
Where infant tempefts wait their growing wings, / 

And tune their tender voices to that roar, 
Which foon, perhaps, fhall fhake a guilty world ; 
Above mifconftru'd omens of the fky, 
Far-traveird comet*s calculated blaze ; 
Elance thy thought, and think of more than man» 
Thy foul, till now, contrafled, withered, fhrunk. 
Blighted by blafls of earth's unwholfomc air. 
Will blofTom here ; fpread all her faculties 
To thcfe bright ardors ; ev'ry pow'r unfold. 
And rife into fublimities of thought. 
Stars teach, as well as Jhine, At nature^s birth, 
S'huSf their commiflion ran*-*' Be kind to man.*, 

• Night the eighth. 

Where 



The C d K s o L A T I o ST. is 

Wheie an diooy poor benighted* CcavcUer I 

Tk Stars will light thee ; thoogh the Mmh (hould fail. 

Where lit thoa, more benighted ! more ailray i 

In ways immoral ? The Stars call thee back ; 

Aod, if ^)bey'd their counieU fet thee right. 

This proTpea vaft^ what ia it ?— Weighed aright, 
Tis satafe*8 fyftem of divinity^ 
And ev*ry ftudent of the NigUft infpires. 
Tis eider Scripture, writ by GOD^s own hand; 
Scripture authentic ! uncorrupt by man. 
Lorenzo ! with my Radius (thexich gift 
Of thought noAurnal !) Ill point out to thee 
Its various leflbns ; fome that may rurprift 
An on-adept in myfteries of Night ; 
Litde, perhaps, expelled in ber fchooU 
Nof thought to grow on planet» or on ilar, 
Bolb, lions, fcorpions, monfters here we feign ; 
Oorfelves more monftroas, not to fee what here 
Exifb itufiidi^^ti ledure to mankind. 

What read we here /— Th' cxiftence of a G O D ? 
Yes; and of other beings, man above ; 
Natives ofjEther! Sons of higher climes 1 
And, what may move Lorenzo^s wonder more, 
Eternity as written in the fldes* 
And whofe eternity ?— Lorenzo ! Tbifft ; 
Mmikd*% eternity. Nor Faith alone, 
ViiTOB grows here ; liere fprigns the fovVcign cure 
Of akioft.evVy vice ; but chiefly TInne ; 
^rath^ Pridi, ^mhitiofTp and impure Defire, 

Lorenzo i Thou canft wake at midnight too, 
yoi. IV. C Though 
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Though not on Afcr/i// bent : jimhitiott, Plea/urt ! 

Thofe tyrants I for Thee h ♦ lately fought, 

Afford their barrafs'd flaves but flcnder reft. 

Thou, to whom midnight is immoral nooti^ 

And the fun*8 noon tide blare, prime dawn of day i ' 

Not by thy climate, but capricious crime, 

Commencing one of our Antipodes ! 

In thy nocturnal xovt^ one moment bait, 

'Twixt (iage and Ilage, of riot, and cabal ; 

And life thine eye, (if bold an eye to lifl. 

If bold to meet the face of injured heaven) 

I'o yonder ftars : For other ends they fhinc. 

Than to light revellers from fhame to Ihame, 

And, thus, be made accomplices in guilt. 

Why from yon arch, that infinite of fpace. 
With infinite of lucid orbs replete. 
Which fet the living firmament on fire, 
At the firil glance, in fuch an overwhelm 
Of wonderful, on man's adonifh'd fight, 
Ruflics Omnipojence ?— To curb our Pride \ 
Our Rcafon roufe, and lead it to that Power, 
Whofe love lets down thcfc filver chains of light ; 
To draw up man's Ambition to Uimfelf^ 
And bind our chajte Aff'eRiom to His throne, 
'i hus the three virtues, lead alive on earth, 
And welcomed on heav*n*s coaft with mofl applaufct 
An Humble i Puret and Heavenly- minded heart, 
Arc Ifcre infpir'd :— And canft thou gaze too long ? 

Nor flands thy ff^rath deprivM of its reproof, 

• Night the eighth. 
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Or on-upbraided by this radiant choir. 
The planets of each fyilein repreTent 
Kind neigbboers i matual amity prerails ; 
Sweet imeitbaAge-of rays, receivM, retemM { 
Enlightening, and enlightened! All, atonce, 
Attnifting, and attra^ed ! Patriot like. 
None (ins againft the wel^e of the whole i 
But their reciprocal, unf^lfifii aid, 
Afibrds an embkm of Millenrnai love. 
Nothing in nature, -much lefs confchus being. 
Was e'er C!>eated folcly for Itfelf : 
Thus man his fyvretgn duty learns in thi« 
Material pifture of/'bcncvolence. 

And know, of all our fapercilious race, 
Thou moil inflammable \ Thon wafp of men I 
Man-s angry heart, ift/ptihi^ would be found 
As rightly fet, as are the flarry fpheres ; 
'lis Nature's ftrudlure, broke by ftubborn /T/7/, 
Breeds all that un-Cfcleftial difcord tbers. 
Wilt thou not feel the bias Nature gave r 
Canft thou defcend from ccmrerfe with the fkies, 
And fcizetby brother's throar? — For what— a Ch'^, 
An inch' of Earfb ? The Planets cry, «' Forbear." 
They chafe our double darknefs ; Nature's gloom- 
And (kinder ftill !) our intellectual night. 

And fee, Day*s amiable Hder fends 
Her invitation. In the fofteft rays 
Of mitigated Inftre.; courts Jthy figh't, 
Which fufiers from her tyrant-biotlier's blaze. 
Higbt grants thee the full freedom of the ikies, 

C*2 Nor 
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Nor rudely reprimai(ids thy lifted eye; 
With GatHf and Jrf^ (he bribes thee to be wife. 
flight opes the oobleft fcenes, and iheds an awe^ 
Which gives thofe venerable fcen^s full weight, 
And deep ipccption, in rh* IntenderM heart i . ' ,^. 

While light peeps through the darknefs, like a ipy. », ,. 
And darknefs (hews its grandeur by the light. , . r 
Nor is the Profit greater than the Joy^ - M 

If human hearts at glorious objeAs glow, / -4 

And admiration c^n infpire delight. \ 

What fpeak I more, than I, This moment, fe^ j , 
With pleafing (lupor (irfl; the foul is ftruck 
^Stupor ordain*d to make her truly wife I) : 
Then into tranfport (larting from her trance. 
With loire, and admiration, how (be glows ! 
This gorgeous apparatus i This difplay i 
This oftcntation of creative power ! ^ 

This theatre !— what eye can take it in ? 
By what divine inchantment was it raisV» ' , , 

For minds of the firft magnitude to launch 
In endlcfs fpeculation, and adore ? ..^ 

One fun by day, by night Ten ihoufand (bine ; 
And light us deep into the D E I T Y ; 
How boundlefs in magnificence and might ! 
O what a confluence of ethereal (ires« 
From urns nn-number*d, jdown the fteep of heaveip 
Streams to a point, and centres jn my £ght f 
Nor tarries then ; I feel it at my Heart* 
My heart, at once. It humbles, and exalts ; ' 
Lays it in duft, and calls it to the ikict. ' "* ' ' 

• ■ Hi 
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es it unexalted ? or uhawM ?' 

^ it» and can (lop at'w&at is tccn f 

lofFspring of Omnipotence ! 

ite?,^AlJ- anitiiatirtg birth ! 

/orAy Him Wbo made it ! Wortlijr praifc f 

lie ! praife man than human ! nor deny*d 

aifef D/i/w/— But tho* man^ drown'd in fleep-^^ 

olds his hoihage, not alone I wake s 

[egions fwarm unfeen, and iing, unheard 

tal car, the glorious Archite^^ 

9 Hts umverfal. temple hung . 

litres, Wtth- innumerable lights,. 

icd religion oii the ibul ; at once, 

mf/fy and the,. Preacbtr ! O how louJ 

devotion ! genuine grpwth of Night A 
3tion ! daugljter of aftronomy I "^ 
'wout a(Lronom«r is' mad, 
AllthingsfpeakaGOD'; but in the fm^ll, , 
ace out Him ; in great, Hi feijBes. jnan f 

and elevatesi and raps, and fil)» 
lew inquiries, 'mid aflbciates x^w. ... 
.e, yeftarsJ yeplanetsj tel|ine, aU ' 
T*d, ^d.ptimeted, inh^tbitanu ! What is it? ; 
ire thefe Tons (^wonder ? Say^ PToa4 .^chv 
Q whofe azure palaces they dwell) . . 
nth divine ambition ! in- difdain 
lit built ! built in the taHe.of heaven J . 
Dncav^l ample dome !.vya(l tboud^gnU 
t apartment jfar ihe, I) E I T^y i--f 
I ;. That thought alone thy ftate impainr 

C 3. Thy 
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T\iy Lo/tj finki, and ihalU)V4^a thy Pntfiund, 
And (Irengchcni thy Difnfivi » dwttrfi tbt whok« 
And makes an univcrfc an Orrtry, 

But when I drop mina oy«, and look on many 
Thy right ragain'd, thy grandeur 16 reOor'd, 
O NatHfil wide fliea ofF th* expanding round. 
As when whole niagazinesi at once, arc fir'd^ 
The fmitten air ib holiow*d by the blow % 
The vail difplofion diflipate6 the clouds 1 
Shocked £ether*6 billows dafli the diUant (kies ; 
'JI1U8 (but far more) th* expanding round flies off; 
And leaves a mighty void» a fpaciou« womb^ 
Mij>ht teem with new creation ; re4)iilam*d 
Tliy luminaries triumph, and adume 
Olvir.ity (heutrclves. Nor was it Itrange, 
Miiftci hi^'li wrought to fuch Airprifing pompp 
Such ^odliLc j^lory. Hole the ftylc of gods, 
From ii^ts dark, obtufe, and Acep*d in Htnfi \ 
Vox, furc, to i^infe, they truly are divine. 
And half .iLf'ilv'd idolatry from guilt \ 
Njy, tiiu/'l it into virtU'.-. tluth it nuai 
J I. ilj'J./, v.'lio jjut I'ortli Jill they had oi Miin 
Ijnlotl, CO lift iheir ihoupjit, nor mounted higher f 
lliit, weak of win^, on planets parch*d ; and thought 
W]i:it wafi liu-ir hi^^hcff, uuiji be tiw:ir ador'd. 

>Jut 'J'htry liovv 't^ttik^ wlio could no |ji«*her mount ^ 
And are thtic*, llicn, LoK^riVio! '1 hofc*, to wlkOn 
Ui.f'.t n, .'uvd UneAJiieni, uie liie Sume r 
And il In^oiujirelicniiljle is join'd, 
V/liO dat« pioiiounce it madncfs, to b^Hivt P 

way 
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Why has the mighty Builder thrown.afide 

All meafure in His work ; ftretch^d out His line 

So far, and fpread amazement o'er the whole ? 

Then (as He took delight in wide extremes}. 

Deep in the bofora of His univerfe, 

Dropt down that reasoning mite, that infefl, Man^ 

To crawl, and gaze, and wonder at the fceue ? ■ m 

That man might ne'er pre fume to plead amazement 

For difbelief of wonders in Him/elf, 

Shall God be lefs miraculous, than what 

His hand has formM ? Shall MyJIeries defccnd 

From Un-myjlertous ? Things more Elevate, 

Be more familiar ? Uncreated lie 

More obvious than Created, to the grafp 

Of human thought ? The more of Wonderful 

Is heard in Him^ the more we fhould aiTent. 

Could we conceive Him^ G O D He could not be ; 

Or Ui not GOD, or ine could not be Men, 

A G O D alone can comprehend a G O D ; 

Uan^ diJUance how immenfe \ On Juch a theme. 

Know This,, Lorenzo ! (feem it ne'er fo ftrange) 

Nothing can fatisfy^ but what confounds ; 

Nothing, but what ajionijhes, is true. 

The fcene thou feeft, attefts the truth I fing. 

And cv'ry ftar (beds light upon thy creed., 

Thefe (lars, this furniture, this cod of heaven. 

If bat reportaJ^ thou hadll ne'er believ'd j 

Bttt tluoe Eye tells thee, the Romance is true. 

The grand of nature is th' Almighty's oath, • 

In Reafiu% court, te filence Unbelief. 

C 4 How 
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How tny mind, op*oing at thii fccne, imbibes < T 
The moral emanatiom of tbc ikicty .1' 

While nought, perhapt^ Lorihzo left admiras I . 
Has the Great SorVcign TeiM tco thoqfand worMa 
To tell ni^ He refides abora them AU» ^ • ^' 

In 3glory*s unapproachable reeefs f 
And dare Earib^ bold inhabitants deny ' ' 

The fumptnousy the magniiic embafly "''^ 

A moment's audiencr ? Turn we, nor will hear* *'-' 
From whom thc^ come, or what they would impart- 
For man*s emolument 1 fele caoTe that ftoopi * f 

Their grandeur to man's eye \ Loaiveo I roofti i/i 
Let thought, awaken'd, take the lsghtning*e wiaf^ ^ 
And glance from eafl to wcftf from pole to pole* '' 
Who fees, but is tonfoundcd, or convinc'd f '< 

Renounces Remfon^ or a G OD adores ? 
Mankind was. fent into the i^orld to /n: 
Sight gives the fcience needful to their. peaces 
That obvious, fcience a(ks fiftall learnirvg't aid# 
Woiildft thou on metaphyfic pinions foar 1 . \ 

Or wound thy patience amkl logic thorns f 
Or travel hiiiory's enormous round / ■ . 
Natun no fuch hard tafk injoins : She gave 
A make to man diredtive of his thought ; 
A make fet upright, pointing to the ftars» 
As who (hall fay, «• Read thy chief leffon there." 
Too late to read thb manufcript of hearen, 
When, like a parch ment'fcroll, ftirunk up by flamear 
It folds Lo' BMzo*s leffon from his fight. 

Lc/Ton how various ! Not the God «loae, 

Ifce 
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In radiant orders, .eflehcci fdbltmey ■ . • 
Of viriiMis ^cte^ i>f "^varioiis plfimc-fi 
InlMltv'nly'lifcricfl^ iiifti«&ly^;.ctad»': >' 
Azafe» green, pn/pkw^ t^eari^ ior^oivny.^ld^ 
Or all coramtx'd;^ they -ftand,. With, wings outfpread, 
Lifl'ning to catch the Idafter's leaft:coiiiinand, 
And fly through Nature, ere the moment endi ;. 
Numbers inkiamerablc. I— «Well x^ncehr'd 
By P^i»» and by^ Chriftmn/ O'er each, fpfaercr 
Preiides an angeU ta dired ite coarfe,. . . 
And iieed^ or fan, its flames ; or to difcharge 
Other hfl^ trufts vnknowii* For who can fee 
Such pomp of mattuv a^ ima^ne, i1£W» 
For which aUne InanimaCie was made^ 
More fparingly difpen&'d ? That nobler feor 
Far liker the great SIRE! »^Tis thus the (kief^ 
Inform us of faperlors numberlefsy 
As much, w E'XCiUene^f abore mankind. 
As above Earthy in- Magnitude, the Sphensi^ 
^hefi, as a'cload of witnefies, hang o'er «s f 
In a thronged theatre are all our deeds ; 
Perhaps, a» thoofand demigods defcend 
On evVy beam we itt;. to walk with men. 
Awefttl refledioQ f Stroag veftraint from ilH 
Tet, biriy our virtue firtd» ftiil ftronger aid 
From theie tlhereal glories Senfe furveys^ 
.tottf^sBg, like magic, Arikes from this blue vaaK^ 
With juft attentidls \i ic viewed ? We feci 
A fdddea fiicooiur, oa-impl6c*d, mithaugtic ^ •■ i 
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Nature hcrfclf does half the work of Man, 

Seas, rivers, mountains, forefts» defarts, rocks. 

The promontory's height, the depth profoand 

Of fubterranean, excavated grots, 

Black brow'd, and vaulted high, and yawning wid« 

From Nature's ftrufturc, or the fcoop of ^ime ; 

If ample of dimenfion, vaft of fize, 

£v'n The/e an aggrandizing impolfe give ; 

Of folemn thought enthufialHc heights 

Ev'n Thf/e infufe.— But what of vaft in The/e f 

Nothing ;— -or we muft own the ikies forgot. 

Much lefs in Art. — Vain Artt Thou pigmy power! 

How doft thou fwell, and flrat, with human pride. 

To (hew thy littlenefs! What childifh toys, 

Thy watry columns fquirted to the clouds ! 

Thy bafon'd rivers, and imprifon'd feas I 

Thy mountains moulded into forms of men ! 

Thy hundred-gated Capitals! Or Thofe 

Where three days travel left us much to ride ; 

Gazing on miracles by mortals wrought. 

Arches triumphal, theatres immenfe. 

Or nodding Gardens pendent in mid-air! 

Or Temples proud to meet their Gods half-way ! 

Yet 7he/e afFeft us in no common kind. 

What then the force of fuch fuperior fcenes ? 

Enter a templ.e, it will ftrike an awe : 

What awe from This the D E 1 T Y has built ? 

A Good Man feen, though filent, counfel gives : 

The touched fpcftator wifhes to be' wife : 

In a Iright mirror His own hands have made. 
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Hen we fee fomething like the face of G O D. 

I Seems it not then enoogh, to fay, Lorekzo ! 

: To man abandoned, " Haft thou ften the jlSes ?** 
And yet, fo thwarted nature's kind defigu 
^y daring; man, he makes her facred awe 
(That guard from ill) his Ihelter, his temptation 
To more than common guilt, and quite inverts 
CeleAial art's intent. The trembling ftars 
See crimes gigantic, talking through the gloom 
With front ered, that hide their head by day. 
And making night ftill darhr by their deeds. 
Slumbering in covert, till the (hades defcend. 
Rapine and Murder ^ link'd, now prowl for prey. 
The mifer earths his treafure ; and the thief. 
Watching the mole, half beggars him ere morn. 
Now PlotSj and foul Con/firacies^ awake ; 
And, muiiling up their horrors from the moon, 
Havock.and devadation they prepare, 
And kingdoms tottVing in the field of blood. 
Nov^ fons of riot in mid- revel rage. 
What (hall I do ? — Supprefs it ? or proclaim ?— 
Why yZpf^/ the thunder ? Now, Lorenzo! now. 
His bed fnend^s couch the rank adulterer 
Afcends fecure; and laughs at gods and men. 
Prepod'rous madmen, void of fear or fhamc, 
Lay their crimes bare to thefe challe eyes of heaven ; 
Yet ftirink, and fhudder, at a moital's fight. 
Were moon, and ftars, for villains only made ? 
To guide, yet fcreen them, with tenebrious light ? 
No ; they were made to faihion the fublime 

Of human hearts, and wifer make the IVi/e. 

C 6 Thofe 
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Thofe €nd4 were ttn^WerM oncej wheft mortat^ W*d 
Of flronger wtng, of aqaiiine ftfceoc 
In theory fublime. O how unlike 
Thofe vermin of the night, thii moment fong^, *> 

Who crawl on Earthf and on her venom feed I 
Thofe antient fages, HMman ftars t They met 
Their brothen of the SJUUf at midlnight hovr ; • 
Their couofel aik*d } and, what they aik'd, ^itfJL ^ 
The StagMUy and Plato, He who drank 
The poifon*d bowl, and He of Tufiulum^ 
With Him of Corditta (immortal names f> 
In thefc unboondedy and Elj/ian^ walki. 
An area fit for 6odb, and Oodlike men. 
They took their nightly roandrthrough radiant padi» 
By Serafbi trod ; inftraded, chiefly, thin, 
To tread in Their bright footftepi here bebw i 
To walk in worth ftill brighter than the (kies; 
There they eontra6led their contempt of Earihi » 

Of hopes eternal kindled, Tfjtre^ the fire; 
There, as in near approach, they glow'd, and grei? 
(Great vificants \) more intimate with GOD, 
More wonh to iW>/r, more joyous to Tbemfel'vesm 
Through varhus Virtu s, they, with «fdor, raa 
The ZoMac of their learn'd, iliuilrkHit lives^ 

In Qhriftian hearts, O for a Tagein zeal \ 
A needfuly but opprobrious pray'r ! As much 
Our Ardor Lefs, as Greater is our Light. 
How monftrous This in MoraU ! Scarce more Ihrange 
Would this Phenomenon in nature ftrike, 
A Sun, that froze her, or a Btea^^ that warm'd, 

Whil 
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: What jbM^ thefo heroes of the mord worid ? 

To thefe thou gtv^ft^ thy iV^, gi^e GreJit too. 

Thefe doctors ne*er were ptitfion'd to^ deceive thee-j; 

And Pagtm tutors are riiy taftc^-They tanght, 

fi^/y narrow irsewt betray to miiSuyr ^ 

That 9 wife it rs to comptehend the wholr: 

TkMt, Virtm rofe finom Katart^ pondered welF,. 

The^fiJlgle iMile of rirn» built ta heaven: 

fiat^ GODf and Natun, oar attention claim r 

7W, JV;i/«r# is the glafs ccfieAing GOD, a 

Am, by the ^«» icfleQed is. the SuMi 

Too glorious to be gasM on in hi» fpherer 

That 9 Mind imnurtai lovcs immortal aims : 

f^/, bounMtfs Mind aNbOs a houndlefs Sface r ,. 

16«/» vaft furveys, emd the! faUime of things^ 

The fottl affimilate, vA make her great : 

That, therefore* heav'n her ^ries; ae a fiind 

Of infpiration, thus fpreads out to man. 

^Mcb are their do£lrine» ;. fucb the Night inrprr'3. 

And what more true > What truth of greater weight 1 
The foul of man was made, to walk the flcies ; 
Delighfiiul outlet of her prifon Hen / 
^Then, difincil||^*d from her chains, the ties 
Of toys terreftriali (he can rove ac large; 
There, freely can refpire, dilate, extend. 
In full proportion let loofe all her powers-^ 
Aad, undeluded, grafp at fomethiiig great. 
Nor, as a ftrangcr, does ihe wander there ;r 
But, wonderful heriielf, through wonder ftrays^ 
Contemplating their grandeur, finds her own ; 
'.Direa deep in their oeconomy divine^ 

Sits 
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And fii»\vip \i% \\\¥ mm thit vtfwi If m9jl% '' 
li^x titfwcr Aill In infinite fdrreifd*. 
Then, thefe ieiliil niWrn, O lirtw fWlff f 
How tha ftiuft 1nitc^« from the flronieft (h1fi|;r 
jB>yr/7 iilonc tin diltiincfl tfin nif«er. 
Drb Aborr oil» ftfcendlrrfP witltmir ifnd T 
tirrlif tn r ifcte, without «i1ll, inctosiM \ 
Wheel, within wherU V.^^%\t^^ like to ttifiitr ' 
i«il(c thinr, it fecrmiy ff vMon or a ilrciim » 
Thmijfh //wr, wif 1ii*ir»ar f» Inflief tf <t /rw / 
Whnt invoiiitirm I whiit eirient f whm rwftrffll 
or worlds, thAt Ittugh fit /IT/if/ift / itnmcnrcfy pM 
Imrtirnfriy dllfnnt from r;itk Mftftr^ft fphrrei f 
Wliat, ihcfi, the womrroitt .V^#r# thro' which th«y ft 
At once It quite ingtitphi nil huitmti thou^iti 
*'rio cotn|irrhenfityrt*N IlliMiife drfriit. 

Nor think thtni frefl « wild dtrordrr h<rra|/ 
Through thift Hluftrloil4 rhfton l<» th« fl}/hr, 
Arrikngcni^fit nmt, nnd chfiftf^H Of(k*r, reijrii 
Thn path prefrribM, invinlAbty k<}pt, 
Upt'midi the Iftwielt fAlllM of mftttlclnilv 
Worlds, evrr flrwflrtfn^r, never int6rfer€ \ 
WhAt knoto Mro t/M I how fofin Arc Chfl/ dlffol/dV 
And let ihr fccOiinj^ nmrry'il plAiMt^ fret ^ 
They rove fhr ever, without error rovc> 
4 Of if II (ion iim-onluftM ' nor Icfn Mdmiro 
'i hi« tiitfnilt ofituniultttOUM \ ftll on wing f 
In motion, a11 f yr t whftt profound repoft T 
WUiit krvid AAion, yet no noite ! ah AW*d 
'X'o Umx%p by thif prdenco of their L O ft D\ 



^.riv-: T|re^ Consul A TiOtirr jjf: 

Orkfh'd, bfJi's commandy io^Iovc to aaiiy . 
And bid let fall foft beams oa iiuman leS, 
KeUels themfelrct. On yon asroleaii jriain^. 
In exitita(xoa to .fifiir G O D» and ThM, 
The/ dance» they fing^eternal jubilee^. 
Eternal cdebradon of His praifc; 
fiat, fince tEeir^Mj: arrures not at our ear,, 
Theiii Qami perpliex'd exhibits to the fight . 
Fair Hiirfglf^ku of His peeriefs power. 
Mark, how the ZafyrinthiaM tcM^ns they take:^, 
Tbe cirdea intricate, and jnyftic maze, 
Weiyc the grand, cypher of Omnipottnu ; 
To Gtis^ how great !. how legible to Man T 
< .Leaves fo much woi^der greater wonder ftill f 
Where are, the pillars that fapport the ikies \ 
What more ^SsaxiAttMtean ihoulder props ^ 

Th* incaippibent load f Wbat magic, what ffrcnge artr 
In flald air thefe pondVous prbs fuftains ? 
Who would not think them, hung in golden chains 7-^ 
And fo they are ; in the.high ^ill of heayen>. 
Which fixes all| maftes adamant of air. 
Or air of adamant ; makes all" of nought, 
Or nofl^ht of all ^ xljuch the dread decree; 
Imagine from their deep foundations torn) 
The mod gigantic fons of earth, the broadJ 
And tow*ring Alfs^ all toll into the fea ; 
And, light, as down, or volatile as air, 
Their bulk? enormous dancing on the waves^. 
^n time, and meafure, exquiiite ; while all 
The winds, ixv emulation of the fpheres,. 

Tune: 
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Full reltfli of exiftMSc un^deflowerM; 
The Liff of Uk, the Z#/? of worldly blifi. 
All clfe on earth tiaounti-^to what f To 9V//r 
^ Bad to be Suffer'di ELSSHNOf lobe Left'>^, ' 
Earth*i richeft lATenlory boafti no more. 

Of. hifhsr fcmoi be, then, the eall obey'd; ' 
O let me gaze f*-Of gazing there'i no end. ' 
O let mv think !— Thought too ti wSdet'd hfi y 
In mid-way flight imnginetion llrei » 
Yet Toon re- prunes her wing ta A)ar anew. 
Her point unable to forbear, or gaing 
So £ri4U the pleafure, fo pri/umd tho ^an f 
A baaquor, thlt , where men, and aogeU^ meet;;. 
Eat the fame ACmtm, mingle earth, and heaven 
How diftant feme of thcfe no^lurnal funi I ■ "' ' 
So diftant (fayi the fage) *cwer« not abfitrd^ 
To doubt, if bcami, fet oiu ar Nsturt'r birdr^ ' 
Are yet arrived at thii fe foreign world i 
Though nothing half fo rapid at thdr flight. 
An eye of awe and wondtsr Ue-aie roll 
And roll y)r #*v#p;; Who ean flrtSnce flght 
In /uch a fcenel s« fuch an ocean wide ' 

Of deep aftonifhment t where depth; height, brea 
Are loft in their extremei i- and whetc to count 
The thick 'fown gloriei in thii field of fire, 
Perhapi a* StPMph''% computation faile. 
Now, go, AmhManl boaft thy boundleft might- 
In conqueO^ o^'cr the tenth paf i of a grain. 

And yet Loa IN zo calU for miraclct, 
To give bit tottViof faith a folid bafe« 
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Wiy call for le(s than.u ai/^sujt thine f 

Thoa art no novice in thdology ; . « ' 

What is a,MiracU ^^ri^if ft repoadi, 

Til an tmpUcit ^fitue» od mankind .; 

Aod while it /ati^,t it unfurt* too. ! 

To common- fenie, gceat iV«/iyrrV oourfe prociaim» 

A D £ I f V • When jnankind falls afleep» 

AAffrnr/riaiJBnt, at analarm^ 

To wake the world, aad prove Htm o*er again. 

By TKint arguxaeots but not siore ftrmg. 

^t/i which imports more plenitude of power. 

Or nature's • laws to fixt or to repeal f 

To 4Mi4 a fun, or /fl>^ his mid career ? 

Tx) countermand his orders^ and fend back 

Tiie flaming courier to the frighted Eaft^ 

Wanu*d, andiiftooifliM, at his evening ray ? 

Orbid th^^fim, as. with her journey tir*d, 

In 4«/0«'s ioht BowVy vale repofe ? 

Great things u% thefa ; ftiU greater, to rr#a/f . 

^rom Adam's bowVlocdc down through the whole traio 

Of miracles ;— -refiftleOi is tbeir power ? 

'I'^y do not, etm not, more amaxe the miad, 

TlnB^,thi^» €M^d ott-miracalons funrey, 

'^ ^ weighed, if rationmlif feen, 

V fan wfA buman eyes. The Brute^ indeed, 

^ nooght but Spamgks here ; the /Vf/, no more. 

^*y*ft thob, ** The omrfe of Nature governs all ? 

'fhe C^mji of Arii|itf'# is the M of G OD. 

'The airades thaa catt'ft for, WUs atteft t 

^<*,&y, could iUa/«rtf iyTarw/s cooife controtil ? 
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Full relifh of cxifteiiiB€ uti-dcflower'd; ■ v*'^ 

The Lz/f of life, Ac Z^>y of woridly blifsi ' ^ ' '*" 
All elfe on earth a^ounu-^to ii^at ? To TO//- • -**^ 
•• Bad to be Suffer'di BLB»<9irG« tt>be Left i^*^, ' ' ^" 
Earth's richeft inyentory boafts no more. ' * ** '-^ \ 

Of I higher fcenes be, then, the call crbeyMv "' *~ ^ 
O let me gaaxi— -Of gazing there's no end; 
Q let me think ! — ^Thought too is wflder'd Afrl i* ''- ; 
In mid-way flight imagination tires ;. 
Yet Toon re- prunes her wing w foar anew^ <^ 

Her point unable to forbear, or gaini ' ^'^^ 

So griaiiht pleafure, fo ^r*/iw»i# the j^an f - ' ^'; 
A baaqnee, this, where men, and angels^ meeC;^ 
Eat the fame Mannar mingle earth, and heaveak - ' ^ 
How didant fome of thcfe nodhirttaT funs t * '' * "'^ 
Sodiflant (fay.i the fagc) 'tweiPe dot abfur* ' ■ ^'' -rr.kS^ 
To doubt, if beams, fee ootiriVtfftfiPvVbirdr^ '' ' '"^ 
Are yet arriv'd at this fo foreign world % •' '- V* 

Though nothing half fo rapid as their flight. 
An eye of awe and' wondto kt-ine roll ^' *" 

And roll y^ #<Mr;? Who can ftdaite fight 
In fucb a fccne^ m fwch an ocean wide- ' ^' ' ^ "'^'j 
Of deep aftoniihttent ? where depth; height, brdiM^^ 
Are loft in their extremes ^ and w4iere to coast ' -** ^ ■ 
The thick'fown glories in this field of fire, ^> 

Perhaps a« StnapF^^ computation failr. >' 

Now, go, jtmUticn! boaft thy boundlefs might- - '*^ 
In conquefty e^ the tenthpajrt of a grain. \ '• >•' - 

And yet Lorbnzo calU for nurades^ 
To ^¥e his tott'riof faith- a Iblid bafe« 

Why 



art no nofiif^ m i^logy ; : *■.- r^ > >- 

is a^^r^^^r^M «^pn>Mh, 

« hnpdic^t |iiEiUc»- oo mankind ;; 

vhile ic /afi^t Atcmfittm tqa- . :. • ^ 

mmi^'f^^f^.fftax NmiureXwujfo prodtdttu • 

SIT X .;, When jnmkiod fi^li afleep» 

ake the world, aad prove Him o*er again, 

ryir/ argaflB«ot» btttr not jBjore ^«9. 

which import! more plenitode of power, 

store's \lw%to;£cb Wfto repeal? 

10^ A.4an» 0C/<!^ his mid- career ? 

Dnnt^inand Jiis ovders, and fend back ' 

Naming eoader to the frighted Eajt^ 

»Vi» an4»9&OQi(bVI, laiiiis evening ray ? 

id th^4l#(i», 4>A.with her journey tir'd, 

oMi ioftt Sfiw^xy vale repofe ? 

t things Mip tbeTfl ; ftiU greater, to enaifm 

I AoAM*8 bowVlocdt down throagh the whole train 

liracles ;-spe491e£i is their power ? 

' do no^ r^r not, more amaaoe the mind, 

i^thl^ ««tf W lyn-miracaloos funrey, 

Jj^ weighVU if raiknmify feen,* 

en wfA Immau eyes* Tht Brute^ indeed, 

nought but SpofigUs here ;■ the Fo§I, no more« 

I tboi^ ^ The oonrfe of iVtffKrf governs all ? 

Csanp;^ of Natiuri is the ^ of G O D. 

miracles thcia caU'ft for> rUi atteft i 

jqr, could Naim-i Nahu'$^$Q9wic comroul ? ' 
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But^ miracles apart, who feet HIM not, 
Naturi'% CoHT%ovLEK, Author, Gvidb, and Em 
Wko turns hi^ eye on Naturi^ midnight face, 
Bat muft inquire— *' What hand behind the fcene, 
** What arm Almighty, put theie wheeling global 
'' In motion, and wound op the vaft machine } 
" Who rounded in his paln> thefe fpacious orbs ? 
*' Who bowl'd them flaming thro' the dark profound 
«< Num'rotti at glttt*nng geoys of moming^ew, 
*' Or fparks from populoiti ciiiei in a blase, 
*' And fct the bofom of OU Night on fire ? 
<« Peopled her defart, and made horror fmile V* 
Or, if the military flyle delights thee, 
(For ftars have fought their battles, leagued wiCh ma 
*' Who marflials this bright hofl ? Enrolls their nam< 
« Appoints their pod, their marches, and relurns,- 
** Punflual, at flated periods ? who di(bands 
" Thcfc vetVan troops, their final duty done, 
*' If e'er difljandcd ?"— H E, whofe potent word. 
Like the loud trumpet, levy'd firll their pawert 
In Night'' % inglorious empire, where they ilept 
In beds of darknefs : armM them with fiei^c flames. 
Arranged, and^ifciplin'd, and cloth*d in gold ; 
And caird them out of Chaos to the field, 
Where now they war with Vice and Unbilief* 
O let us join this army ( joining thefe. 
Will give us hearts intrepid, at that hour. 
When brightfr flames fliall cut a iiarker nighty 
When thefe firong demonftiMtioni of a GOB' 
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Shall hide their heads, or tumble from their fpheres. 
And one tumal curtain cover all ! 
' Struck at that thought, as new.awak*d, I lift 
A more enlightenM eye, and read the ilars 
To man (till more propitious ; and their aid 
(Though guiltlefs of idolatry) implore ; 
Nor longer rob them of their nobleil name. 
yc Divii/ers of my Time ! Ye bright 
Accomptants of my days, and months, and years. 
In your fair Kalendar diflindlly mark'd ! 
Since that authentic, radiant regifter, 
Thoagh man inCpedls it not, (lands good againft him ; 
Since You^ and years, roll on, though man (lands (lill ; 
Teach me my days to number, and apply 
^ My trembling heart to Wifdom ; now beyond 
All (hadiBw of excufe for fooling on. 
^l(t fmooths our path to prudence ; fwecps afide 
The fnares Jceen Appetite ^ and pa(rion, fprcad 
To catch ftray fouls ; and woe to that grey head, 
Wiofe Folly would undo, what Jge has done I 
Aid, then, aid, all ye (lars ?— Much rather, THOU, 
Great ARTIST! Thou, whofe finger fet aright 
This exquifitc Machine, with all its Jfhecls^ 
^ongh intervolv'd, cxa6l ; and pointing out 
life's rapid, and irrevocable flight, 
^ith fuch an Index fair, as none can mifs, 
^ho lifts an eye, nor (leeps till it is clos'd. 
Open mine eye, dread DEITY! to read 
* he tacit doctrine of thy works ; to fee 
Thing, as they «r/, nn-alterM through the glafs 

Of 
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Of worUl/ wifliCi. n«f , Eiemiiy t 
(Tit tkfef mif-mcafiirM, ruin all nuwkind) 
Set them before me ; let me lay them both 
In equal fcale, and learn their variont weight*. 
Let TfW appear a JlJirM/ff/, at it i/i 
And let EurnOft foil orb, at oncc^ 
Turn on my foul, and ilrilce it into heaven. 
When (hall I fee far more than charmt me now I 
<jaze on creadon't model in Thy breaft 
Unveird, nor wonder at the tranfcript more ? 
When thit vile, foreign, daft, which fmothert all 
That ttavel EMriF% deep vale, (hall I fliake off? 
When ihall my foul her incarnation quit. 
And, re-adopted to thy bleft embrace. 
Obtain her Jpthtofii in T H £ E ? 

Doft think, Lorinzo, this it wandVing wide ? 
No, 'tit direAly ftriking at the mark ; 
To wake thy dtad Dtitotiin * wat my point ; 
And how I blefs Night*% confecrating fliadet. 
Which to a TimpU turn an Um'ver/e% 
Fill ot with great ideas, fnll of heaven. 
And antidote the peftilential earth I 
In ev'ry llorro, that either frowns, or falls, 
What an afylum has the foul in pray*r ! 
And what a Fane is Tbuf in which to pray f 
And what a G O D mufl dwell in foch a Fane I 
O what a genius muil inform the (kies ! 
And is LoaaNzo*s (alamander-heart 
Cold, and untouched, amid thefe facred ixt% } 
O ye nodornal fparks I Ye glowing epbert^ 
e Fa(e 24* 
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Od heav*a*8 broad hearth ! who barn, or bura mo more» 
Wlio bltze, or die» as Great J £ H O V A H's breath 
Or blows yotty or forbears; aiGft my feng { 
Pooryoar whole influence i exorcife his hearty 
So long poiTeft ; and bring him back to Maa* 

And is Lorenzo a demurrer Jii/J? 
Pride in thy parts provokes thee to conteft 
truths, wlvch, conteiled, put thy Part: to (hame. 
Nor ihame they xnore Lorenzo's HfaJ than Heart, 
f^Jtutbhfs heart, how defpicably fmall f 
Too ftreighty aught great, or genVous, to receive f 
Filled with an atodi f £ird, and fourd, with Seif! 
And Self miftgken ! Self, that Ms an hour ! 
Irfinas and Paffio^St of the nobler kind, 
lie fuffbcated there ; or They alone, 
^m/m apart, would wake high hope; and open. 
To raviih'd thought, that InttlUaual fphere, 
Where, Ordir^ Wifd9m^ Go^dnefi^ Providences 
Their endleCs miracles of lo\re difplay. 
And promife all the truly great deiire. 
The mind that would be bafpy^ muft be great i 
Great, in its n/jijhes ; great, in its futveys. 
Extended views a narrow mind extend ; 
Pu(h oat its corrugate, expanfive make, 
Which, ere-long, more than planets fhall embrace. 
Amaaof Compafs makes a man oi Worth \ 
Divine contemplate, and become Di^vine. 

As man was made for glory, and for blifs. 
All litdeneOi is in approach to woe ; 
Open thy bofom, fet thy withes wide, 

'Vol. IV. D And 
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And let in Manhood i let in Happimfs\ 
Admit the boundlefs theatre of thought 
From nothing, up to G O D ; which makes a 
Take GOD from Nature^ nothing great is lei 
Man*8 mind is in a pit, and nothing fees ; 
Man*8 heart is in a jakes, and loves the mire. 
Emerge from thy profound i ere£l thine eye i 
See thy diftrefs ! how clofe art thou befiegM ! 
Befieg'd by Naturit the proud fceptic't foe \ 
Inclos'd by thefe innumerable worlds. 
Sparkling convidion on the darkeft mind. 
As in a golden net of Providence, 
How art thou caught, fure captive of belief I 
From this thy bled captivity, what art, 
What blafphemy to reafon, fets thee hte \ 
This fcene is heav*ns indulgent violence : 
Canft thou bear up againft this tide of glory ? 
What is earth bofom'd in thefe ambient orbs. 
But, faith in GOD imposed, and prcfs'd on mat 
Dar'ft thou Hill litigate thy dcfp'ratc caufi^ 
Spite of thefe numerous, awcful, tvitnejfest 
And doubt the defojition of the fkies ? 
O how laborious is thy way to ruin ! 

Laborious ? *tis impraSlicahIt quite ; 
^ o fink beyond a doubts in this debate. 
With all his weight of wifdom and of will. 
And crime flagitious, I defy a fool. 
Some wi(h they didi but no man dijbelitvts, 
G O D is a 5//V// ; ^irit cannot flrikc 
Thefe grofs, material organs \ GOD by man 
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ach is feen, as Man a GOD can fee, 
ife aftoniihing exploits of power, 
order, beauty, motion, diftance, fize! 
irtion of defign, how exquifitc ! 
complicate, in their divine police ! 
leans ! great ends ! confent to genVal good \^m 
attribute of thefe material gods, 
ig (and that with fpecious pleas) ador'd, 
Vate conqueft gains o'er rebel thought ; 
leads in triumph the whole mind of man. 
RENzo ! this may feem harangue to thee ; 
all is apt to feem, that thwarts our will, 
doft thou, then, demand a JtmpU proof 
lis great mader moral of the ikies, 
ird, or dif inclined, to read it there ? 
'tis the bails, and all drops without it, 
it, in one compadl, unbroken chain, 
proof infills on an attentive ear ; 
1 not make one amid a mob of thoughts, 
for thy notice, ftruggle with the world. 
•;— the wjorld fliut out ;— thy thoughts call 
nations airy wing reprefs ;— — i [home j— . 

up thy Senfes ; — let no Pajffton ilir ;— 
; all to Reafon ;— let her reign alone ;— * 
, in thy SouPi deep filence, and the depth 
ature'*s filence, midnight, thus inquire, 
have done ; and (hall inquire no more, 
tare's chanel, thus the queftions run. 
Vhat am I ? and from Whence f — I nothing know, 
t that I am \ and, fince I am^ conclude 

D t *' Something. 
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** Something Eumai: Had there e*cr been Nougk 
*' Nought iliil had beeo : Ettmal there muft be.— 
'* But fwhat eternal ?— Why not Uummn Rae$ f 
" And AnAM*8 anceftors without an end ?•— 
*' That's hard to be conceived > fince tv'ty link 
** X)f that long-chain'd Aicceifion is fo frail \ 
" Can cv'ry Tart dtftnd^ and not the WMt? 
*' Yet grant it true ) Miw diiHculties rife ;, 
'' Tm dill quite out at fea ; nor fee the (hore. 
'' Whence Eartl;, and thefe bright Orts F-^Ettm, 
" Grant Matter was eternal ; ilill thefe Orh [t< 
" Would want fome other father ;-«mQch defign 
<< Is feen in all their Mothns^ all their Makes \ 
•« Deftgn impliei Inteliigence, and Art: 
*' That can't be from fhem/ehcs^^ov Man > That 
^* Man fcarce can comprehciad, could man beftov 
*' And nothing greater yet allowed than Man.^^ 
" Who, Motion, foreign to the fmallcft grain, 
'' Shot through vail mafles of enormous weight ? 
«• Who bid brute Matters reftivc lump aflumc 
" Such various forms, and gave it wings to fly ? 
" Has matter innate motion i then each atom, 
" Affcrting its indifputable right 
*' To dance, would form an univcrfe of duft : 
*' Has matter none? Then whence thefe glorious 
" And boundlcfs flights, from Shafeir/s, and Re^ 
** Has matter more than motion ? Has it thought 
" Judgment, and genius? Is it deeply learn'd 
*' In Mathematics F Has it framed /uch laws, 
f* Which but to guefi, a Newton made immor 
4 
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' fo, kow each fagt atom laughs at me. 

Oka chink a CUd inferior to a Man ! 

' art, to foroi ; and counfel^ to condufl ; 

nd that with greater far, than human ikill ; 

efides not in each block;-*- a GODHEAD reigns.-— 

rrant, then, inviiiblie, eternal, MIND; 

W granted, all is foiv'd. — But,, gfanting that, 

)raw I not o'er me a ftill darker cloud ? 

iraot I not that which I can ne'er conceive ? 

i being without origin, or end ! — 

iail, human liberty I There is no G O D— 

'ct, Why ? Or*- either fcheme that knot fubfifls ; 

'ubfift it muflt in G O D, or Human Race ; 

f in the kft, kovr many knots belide, 

ndifibloble all ?— -Why chafe it There, 

^here, chofen^ ftill fub^ft ten thousand more ? 

!^cjea it, wheycr. That chofen, all the reft 

Difpcrs'd, leave ReaJorC^ whole horizon clear } 

This is not rcafon*s diftate ; Reafon fays, 

-lofc with the fide where One grain turns the fcale ; 

^Kat vaft preponderance is here \ can reafon 

"Vith louder voice exclaim — BsUenje « G O D ? 

^nd Riafon heard, is the fole mark of man. 

^Hat things impoflible muft man think true, 

^n any other fyftem ! and how (Irange 

To SJbiUi'ue^ through mere credulity !" 

^^1 in this chain, Lorenzo finds no flaw, 

^ it for ever bind him to Belief. 

d where the link, in which a flaw he finds ? 

d, if a G O D theri is, that G O D how grcatT 

D 3 How 
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How great that Pow'r, whofe providential care 
Through thefc bright orbs* dark centres darts a ray ! 
Of Naturf univtrfal threads the whole I 
And hangs Creation, like a precious gem. 
Though little, on the footftool of his throne ! 

That little gen), how large ! A weight let fall 
From a fixt liar, in ages can it reach 
This diflant Eart/j ! Say, then, LoREifzo I where^ 
Where, ends this mighty building ? Where, begin 
The fuburbs of Creation ? Where, the wall 
Whofc battlements look o'er into the vale 
Of non-cxiftcncc ? Nothing's ftrange abode ! 
Say, at what point of fpace JEHOVAH dropp'd 
His {1acken*d Line, and laid his Balance by ; 
Wcij^rh'J PVorlcis^ and mcafnr'd Infinite, no more ? 
Where, rears 11 is terminating Pillar high 
Its extra-mundane head ? and fays, to gods. 
In charaders iiluilrious as the fun, 

1 Jlaiifiy the plans prouii period; I pronounct 
7 he *work accompliflf*d I the Creation closed: 
Shout, all ye gods ! nor fljout ye gods alom | 
Of ail that lives, or, if devoid of life, 
That reft 5, or rolls, ye heights, and depths, refounit 
Rcfound! refound! ye depths, and heights^ refeunil 
Hard are thofc quellions ! — Anfwer harder lUlL 
Is T^his the folc exploit, the fingle birth, I 

The folitary fon of FowSr Di<vine ? , i 

Or has th' Almighty F AT H E R, with a breath, .^ j 
Impregnated the womb of diilant Space f y^.' 

Has lU not bid, in various provinces. 

Brother- 
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Brother- Creations the dark bowels burft 
f Oi Night primaival ; barren, now, no more ? 
' And He the central fun, tranfpicrcing all 

Thofe Giant-Generations^ which difport. 

And dauce, as Motes^ in his meridian ray; 

That ray withdrawn, benighted, or abforb'd. 

Id that Jbyfs of Horror^ whence they fprung ; 

While Cb^^os triumphs, repoflell of all 

Rival Creation ravifh'd from his throne ? 

Chaos ! of Nature both the womb, and grave ! 
Think'ft thou my fcheme, Lorenzo, fpreads too 

II this extravagant f — No ; this is juft ; [wide ? 
Jttft, in c^njeSure^ though 'twere falfe in fa5i. 

' If 'tis an error, 'tis an error fprung 

"From noble root, high thought of the MOST-HIGH. 

Bot wherefore error ? Who can prove it fuch ?—* 

He that can fet Omnipotence a bound. 

Can man conceive beyond what God can do f 

Nothing, but quite Impojpble is hard. 

A Aimmons into being, with like eafe, 

A whole Great ion f and a iingle Grain, 

Speaks he the word ? a thoufand worlds are bom ! 

A Thoufand worlds ? there's fpace for Millions more ; 

And in what fpace can his great Fiat fail ? 

Condemn me not, cold critic ! but indulge 

* be warm Imagination : Why condemn ? 

^7 not indulge fuch thoughts, as fwell our hearts 

V^ith fuller admiration of That Poiuer, 

Who gives our hearts with fuch high thoughts to fwdl ? 

Why not indulge in Hi4 augmented praife ? 

D 4 Darts 
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Dartfl not Hh glory a (lill brighter rzy. 
The lefs is left to C&aost and the realmi 
Of hideous N/'gbf, where Fa/f^y ftrayi aghaft i 
And, though iwo^ talkaflvi^ makes no report f 

Still fccins my thought enormous \ Think aga 
Exferienct 'ftlf (hall aid thy iiine belief. 
GlaJJei (that revelation to the fight I) 
Have they not led us in ihe de<rp difclofe 
Of finj.fpun AT/v/av, cxquifitely y3w«//, 
And, iVow^ JumonJI tat ed^ ^\\\ ill-concei'v'd f 
If, then, on the rcverfe, the mind would mount 
J II Muvmtude, what mind can mount too far^ 
To keep the balance, and creation poifi? 
DifeH alone can err on fuch a theme ; 
What is too j^'/cat, if we the Caufe furvey F 
iuupcndous AKCUITECT! Thot/, Thou art 
\.\y fnil (lies np and down in thonn;ht8 of TiiEk 
y\i.d iintU hericlf but at the centre Hill I 
I AM, thy name ! Exiftittce^ all ^'hine anvn ! 
Creation a nothing ; flatter'd much, if ftyl'd 
'Ih^ thin, the JJcetitif^ /Itmojphere of G O Z)." 
O for the voice — of what ? of whom f— What 
Can anfwcr to my wants in Mh afcent, 
As dare J to drcia one univcric too fmall ? 
Tell nic, LoRi Nzo I (for now Fancy glows ^ 
Fir'd in the vortex of Almighty power) 
Js not this home creation, in the map 
Of univcrfal Nature, as a fpcck. 
Like fair Britannia in our little ball i 
Exceeding fair, and gloriousi for its fize. 
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Bat, elfewhera, ftr loat-mcftfur^d, faroatihone? 
In fancy (for the foB beyond us lies) 
Canft thou not figpre it, an Ifle^ almoft . 
Too fmall for notice, in the Vaft of being % 
Scvcr'd by mighty feas of un built fpace 
From other realms ; from ample Continents . 
Of higher life, where nobler natives dwell ; 
Lefs Kort/jem, kfs remote from DEITY, 
Glowing beneath the Line of the Svpreme ; 
Where fouls in excellence make ha^c, put forth 
Laxoriangrowth^ ; nor the late autumn wait 
Of Human worth, but ripen foon to gods ? 

Yet why drown Fancy in fuch depths as thefe ? 
Return, prefumptuous rover ! and confefa 
The bounds of man ; nor blame them, as too fmall« 
Enjoy we not full fcope in wfiat is /cen ? 
Foil ample the dominions of the fun f 
Fall glorious to behold ! How far, how wide. 
The matchlefs monarch, from his flaming throntr, 
Laviih of lullre, throws his beams about him, 
I^arther, and fader, than a thought can fly. 
And feeds his planets with eternal £res ! 
This Heliopolis, by greater far, 
I'kan the proud tyrant of the NiUf was b.iilt ; 
And He alone, who built it, can dcftroy. 
^yond this City, why ftrays human thought ? 
One wonderful, cuough for man to know I 
Offf infinite, enough for roan to range ! 
Ott firmament, enough for man to read ! 
Owhat voluminous inftruftion here ! 

D 5 What 
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What page of wifdom is deny*d him ? None ; 
If learning his chief lefTon makes him wife. 
Nor is InJlrulHofit here, our only gain ; 
There dwcllff a noble pathos in the fkies, 
Which warms our pafTions, profelytes our hearts. 
How eloquently (hines the glowing pole ! 
With what authority it gives its charge, 
Remonftrating great truths in flyle fublime* 
Though filent, loud f heard earth around ; above 
The planets heard < and not unheard in hell ; 
Hill has her wonder, though too proud to praife. 
Is Eartbf then, more infernal ? Has (he thofe, 
Who neither praife (Lorenzo f) nor admire f 

Lorenzo's admiration, pre-cngagM, 
Ne'er aflt'd the Moon one qucftion j never held 
Lead correfpondence with a fingle ftar ; 
Ne'er rcar'd an altar to the ^un of H'^aven 
Walking in brightnefs ; or her train ador'd. 
Their fuhlunary rivals have long fmcc 
Engrofs'd his whole devotion ; ^tart malign. 
Which made the fond Jftronomer run mad ; 
Darken his intelleSi^ corrupt his heart ; 
Caufe him to facrifice his fame and peace 
To momentary madncfs, call'd delight. 
Idolater, more grofs than ever kifs'd 
The lifted hand to Luna,, or pour'd out 

The blood to Jove ! O THOU, to whom beloi 

jiil facrifice I O Thou Great Jove unfcign'd ! 
Divine Instructor ! Thy /r/? volume, 7his^ 
Vot MahS perufal ; All in Capitals ! 
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la Moon^ and St^t (keftvVs golden alphabet !) 

Emblaz'd to feize the figkt ; who nmst may readi 

Who reaJs, can underfiand. 'Tb anconfin*d 

To Cbriftian land, or Jiwry ; fairly writ, 

Inlangoage nniverfal, to Mankind : 

A language. Lofty to the learn'd ; yet Plain 

To thofe that feed the flock, or guide the plough, 

Or, firom his huik, ftrike out the bounding grain. 

A language, worthy the Great MIND, that fpcaks \ 

Preface, and Comment , to the Sacred Page ! 

Which oft refers its reader to the ikies, 

As pre-fuppoilog his firft lefTon there , 

And Scripture fclf a Fragment ^ That unread. 

Stupendous book of wifdom, to the wife ! 

Stupendous book! and open'd. Night I by Thc^, 

By Thee much open d, I confefs, O Night ! 
Vet more I wi(h ; but heixj fhall I prevail ? 
Say, gentle Night! whofe modeft, maiden beams. 
Give us a ne^ creation, and prefent 
The world's great pi^ure foften'd to.the fight ; 
Nay, kinder far, far more indulgent dill. 
Say, thou, whofe mild dominion's filver key 
Unlocks our hemifphere, and fets to view 
Worlds beyond number ; worlds concealed by day 
Behind the proud, and envious flar of noon ! 

Cgnft thou not draw a deeper fcene ? And fhew 

The Mighty Potentate, to whom belong 
Thefe rich Regalia pompoufly difplay'd 
To kindle that high hope ? Like him of Uz, 

D 6 I gaze 
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I gaze aroand 1 I fearch on ev*ry fid e » 

for a glimpfc of H I M my foul adores ! 
As the chased hart, amid the defart wade. 

Pants for the living dream ; for HIM who made htfp 

So pants the thirfly foul, amid the blank 

Of fubluiiary joys. Say, goddcfs I Where? 

Where, bla/.es Ilh bright court ? Where barm His throsef 

Thou know^il ; for Thou art near Himi by Thee» rouad . 

//// grand pavilion, facrcd fame rcporti 

The fable curtain drawn. Jf not, can none 

Of thy fair daughter- train, fo fwift of wing^ 

Who travel far, difcover where lie dwells ? 

A S/ar His dwelling pointed out icUnv, 

Yc P/iiu./n ! Arthtrui I Maxaroth I 

And thou, Orion! of ftill keener eye ! 

S.iy yc, who guide the wildcr*d in the waveif 

And brin^'; them out of tcmpcA into port! 

On which hand mill I bend my courfc to find Him}^ 

Thrfc courticrn keep the fecret of their KING) 

1 wake whole nights, in vain, to fteal it from them. 

I wake; and, waking, climb Mji;/v*s radiant icaki^ 
J''roni fpherc to fpherc ; the fteps by nature fet 
I'or man's afccnt ; at once to temft and aid i 
To tempt his eye, and aid his towVing thought; 
Till if arrive* at the (tratt Goal of all. 

In ardent Contemplation* u rapid car, 
Troni Earth, as from my barrier, I fet out. 
How fwift I mount ! Diminiflrd Earth recedes ; 
f pafj ihc Moon ; and, from her farther fide. 
Pierce heav'n's blue curtain ; ftrike into Rtmott ; 

Wheiei 



The C o N so & A T I o wr./ ^i 

Where, with his lifted tube^ the fuhtil fage. 
His artificial, airy jour oey takes^ 
And to Celeftial lengthens Human fight. 
I paufe at ev'ry Flantt on my road. 
And a(k for H I M who gives their orbs to roll, 
' Their foreheads fair to ibine. From Saturn's ring. 
In which, of Earths an army might be Iqfl, 
With the bold Cometh take my bolder flight, 
Amid thofey^«z;V^i^« glories of the ikies, 
Ofindependant, native luftre, proud; 
The fouls of fyftems ! and the lords of life, 
Thro' their wide empires! — What behold I nonjo? 
A wildernefs of wonder burning round \ 
Where larger funs inhabit higher fpheres ; 
P^haps the 'vilUn of defcending gods ; 
Nor^balt I here ; my toil is but begun ; 
'TIS but the threihold of the D E I T V; 
Or, far beneath it, I am groveling ftill. 
Nor is it ftrange; I built on a miflake; 
The grandeur of his works, whence /^//k fought 
For aid, to reafon fets his glory higher \ 
Who built thus high for worms (mere worm to Him) 
O where, Lorenzo! muft the Builder dwell ? 

Paufe, then ; and, for a moment, here refpire— 
If human thought can keep its flation Here. 
Where am I ?-- Where is£«//i&.^-Nay, where art Thou 
O Sun? — Is the fun turned reclufe?— And are 
Hii boafted expeditions (hort to Mine?'-^ 
I'o mine^ how ihort I On Nature's Alps I ftand. 
And fee a (houfand firmaments beneath I 

h thou- 
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A tlioufand fyilcmi ? «« a thourand graini t 
$)0 w/^^Zf a ftrangcr, and fo /a// arrived, 
How can man** curioui fpiric not enquire* 
What are the natives of tlii* world fublimey 
Of thii To foreign^ un tcrreftrial fpherc» 
Where mortal, untranjlattd, never (lray*d ? 
" O ye, a« diftant from my little home, 
*' At fwifted fun beami in an age can flyf 
^' Far from my native clement i roam, 
'' In que ft of New, and Wonderful, to man. 
'' What province This, of //// immenfe domaiUf 
*' Whom All obcyi? Or mortals here, or gods? 
" Ye bord'rers on the coafti of blifs ! what are yoaf 
" A colony from heav*n? Or, only raised, 
" by frequent vifit from heavens neighbouring realms 
*< 'I'o fecondary gods, and half-divine?— 
•* Whatever your nature, 1'Lit is paft difpute, 
" Tar otiicr life you live, far other tongue 
'' Vou talk, far ether thought, perhaps, you think, 
" Tlian man. How various are the works of God ! 
*' iiiii (.ly, PI'hat thought? Js Reafon here inthronM, 
" Andabfolutc? Or ^V/r/^ iu arms againft her? 
*' I lave you 7*wo lights } Or need you no rtvtatdf 
•* Knjoy your happy realms their golden age ? 
" And hail your JCokn an &bilcmious livht 
" Our Kva'fe fair daughters prove their pedigree, 
*' And a(k their An ama— '* PVho loould not he lVi/(f\ 
" Or, if your mother yi"//, arc you redeem df 
" And if redeemed— is your Rcdcc-mcr/t^/';iV^ 
" h'i^his your final rdidencc ? It uoi, 

*• Change 
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" Change you your fccne, Trmflated? Or by Death? 

*' And if by Death ; What Death?— Yi^nov/ you Difeaft? 

" Or horrid War? — With war, this fatal hour, 

" Eur OP A groans (fo call we a fmall field, 

" Where kings run mad). InO«rworld, Death deputes 

" htemferance to do the work of Jge ; 

" And, hanging up the <{\xvrtt Nature gave him, 

" As flow of Execution, for difpatch 

'' Sends forth Imperial butchers ; bids them flay 

'* Their fhecp (the filly fheep they fleec'd before), 

'^ And tofs him twice ten thoufand at a meal. 

'' Sit all your executioners on thrones ? 

" Withj(7», can rage for plunder make zgod? 

" And blood/bed walh out tv^ry other flain ?— 

" But You, perhaps, can't bleed: From matter grofs 

" Your Spirits clean, are delicately clad 

" In fine-fpun iEther, privileged to foar, 

*' Unloaded, uninfedled ; How unlike 

" The lot of man ! How few of human race 

•' ^y their own mud unmurdered ! How we wage 

•' Self-war eternal ! — Is your painful day 

•' Of hardy confli£l o'er ? Or, are you flill 

•* Raw candidates at fchool? And have you thofe 

*' Who difafFea Riverjsons, as withC/j/'— 

•* But what are We? You never heard of Man; 

•' Or Earth, the Bedlam of the univerfe ! 

•' Where Rea/on (un-difeas'd with You) runsjmad, 

" And nurfes Folly $ children as her onvn ; 

" Fond of the fouleft. In the facred mount 

" Of Holin^s* where reafon is pronounc'd 

'' InfaUihlei 
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" Infallihlei and tbunJerSf like a god i 

** Ev*n tbirtp •by Saintip the Damons are oatdone i 

'^ What T'i^f/} think wrong, our Saints refine to righti 

*' And kindly teach dull hell her own black arts; 

" Satan, inftrudled, o'er their m^r^// fsnilei.-* 

*' But 7hiSf how ftrange to You, who know vkOiMmf 

*' Has the Icaft rumour of our race arriv'd / 

'' ChUM /&/r^ Elijah in hit flaming car ? 

*' Pail by you the good Enoch, on his road 

** lo thofe fair fields, whence Lucifer was hnrKd \ 

'* Who bra(h*d, perhaps, your fphere in his defceat^ 

" Stained your pure cryftal il:,ther, or let fall 

'' A (hort eclipic from his portentous (hade f 

«< O ! that the fiend had lodg*d on fome broad orb 

*< Athwart his way; nor reached his prefent hoait, 

" Then blackcn'd Earth with footftepi foulM in hcUf 

*' Nor waih'd in Ocean^ as from Rome he pail 

«' To Britain's ifle; too, too, confpicuoui Then f^ 

But this is all digreflion : Where is Hi, 
That o'er heav'n's battlements the felon hurl'd 
To groans, and chains, and darknefs? Where is Hff 
Who fees creation's fummit in a vale ? 
He, Whom, while man is Man, he can*t butfeek; 
And if he finds, commences wore than man f 
O for a telcfcopc liis throne to reach ! 
Tell me, ye Icarn'd on Earth/ or J)lell jibove! 
Ye fearching, ye Niivtoniafi angels ! tell. 
Where, your Great Master's orb? His planets, where 
Thofe confcioui Satellites, i\\o(e Morning -/far j, 
lirll-born of D E I T Y ! from central Jove, 

t 
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By veneration mod profound, thrown o£F; 

By fweet atcradlton, no lefs ftrongly drawn ; 

JivJ, and yet rapturd ; raptttrd^ ytt/erene ; 

Pail thought illodrious, but with borrowed beams ; 

In dill approaching circles, dill remote^ 

Revolving round the fun's eternal Sire ? 

Or fent, in lines dired, on embaifies 

To nations —in what latitude ?— Beyond 

Terredrial thought's horizon ! — And on what 

High errands fent ? — Here human effort ends ; 
And leaves mc dill a dranger to His throne. 

Full well it might ! I quite midook my road. 
Born in an age more Curious than Devout; 
More fond to £x the place of heaven, or hell. 
Than dodious this to (hun, or that fecure. 
Tis net the curious^ but x\it pious path, 
That leads me to my point : Lorenzo ! know. 
Without or 5/tfr, ov Jngel^ for their guide. 
Who worftiip GOD, (hall Jind Him. Humble Lovtt 
And not proud Rta/otii keeps the door of heav'n ; 
live finds admiflion, where proud Science fails. 
Man's fcience is the culture of his heart ; 
And not to lofe his plumbet in the depths 
OfNaturCt or the more profound of GOD. 
Hither to know, is an attempt that fets 
The wifed on a level with the fool. 

■ To fathom Nature (ill -attempted Here/ J 
Paft doubt is deep philofophy J6o<ve ; ' 
Higher degrees in blifs archangels take. 
As deeper learn'd i the deepefl, learning (kilL 

For, 




CO The Consolation. Night g 

For, what a /^«»4>r of omnipotence 

(So might I dare to fpeak) is/effi in All I 

In Man! in Eartb ! in more amazing Skies f 

Teaching this Icflbn, Pride is loth to learn—— 

** Not deeply to difcern^ not much to knofWt 

** Mankind was born to Wonder, and Adorb.** 

And is there caufe for higher ivonder dill, 
Than that which ftruck us from our pad furveyi ? 
Yes ; and for deeper adoration too. 
From my late airy travel unconfin'd, 
Have I Icarn'd nothing ?- — Yes, Lorenzo 1 Thlli 
Each of thefe ftars is a religious houfe ; 
I faw their altars fmoke, their incenfe rife i 
And heard Ho/annas ring thro' ev'ry fphere, 
A feminary fraught with future gods. 
Nature all o'er is con/ecrated ground, 
Teeming with growths immortal, and divine. 
The Great Proprietor's all-bounteous hand 
Leaves nothing wade ; but fows thefe fiery fields 
With feeds of rea/on, which to virtues rife 
Beneath His genial ray ; and, if efcap'd 
The pedilential blafls of flubborn <u;///, 
When grown mature, are gathered for the (kics. 
And is Devotion thought too much on earth. 
When beings, fo fuperior, homage heaff 
And triumph in proftrations to The Throne. 

But wherefore more of planets, or of ftars ? 
iEthereal journeys, and, difcover'd there, 
Ten thoufand worlds, ten thoufand ways devout^ 
Ail Nature fending incenfe to The Throne, 

Exec 
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Except the bold Lorenzo^s of Oar fpherc ? 

Opening the folemn fources of my foal. 

Since I have poor'd, like feignM £r id anus. 

My Hewing numbers o'er the flaming (kies. 

Nor fee, oi fancy ^ ov oi faff^ what more 

Invites the mufe — Here turn we, and review 

Oor paft no£lurnal landfchape wide ;— TJicn fay. 

Say, then, Lorenzo ! with what burft of heart. 

The whole, at once, revolving in his thought. 

Mud man exclaim, adoring, and aghad f 

" what a root I O what a branch, is here I 

" what a Father ! What a Family I 

*' Worlds ! fyftems ! and creations ! — And creations, 

*' In one agglomerated duller, hung, 

" ♦Great VINE! OnTHEE,onTHEE the clufler hangs; 

" The filial clufter I infinitely fpread 

*' In glowing globes, with various being fraught ; 

" And drinks (neftareous draught !) immortal life. 

" Or, (hall I fay (for <who can fay enough ?) 

" A condellation of ten thoufand gems, 

" (And, O ! of what dimenfion ! of what weight!) 

'* Set in one Signet^ flames on the right-hand 

'* Of Majesty Divine ! The blazing Seai, 

** That deeply ftamps, on all created mind, 

*' Indelible, His fovereign attributes, 

" Omnipotence, and Love I T^at, pafling bound : 

" And This, forpafling That. Nor flop we Here, 

'* For want of Po^'r in G O D, but Thought in Man. 

" Ev'n This acknowleg'd, leaves us ftill in debt; 

Joim, XV. X. 

Si If 
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" If Gtfa/er aught. That Greater all is Thine, 

" Dread SIRE ! — Accept this Miniature of Thbb; 

"And pardon an J/ tempi from mortal thought^ 

" Jn which archangels might have faiPd, unblam^dJ* 

How fuch ideas of th' ALMIG HTY's Pow^r, 
And fuch ideas of th' ALMIGHTY'S P/ait, 
(Ideas not abfurd) diflcnd the thonght 
Of feeble mortals ! Nor of t/jcm alone ! 
The fulncfs of the DEITY breaks forth 
In Iticoneei*vab!es to men, and gods. 
Think, then, O think ; nor ever drop the thought j 
How loiAj mud Man defccnd, when Godj adore !-« 
Have I not, then, accompli/h'd my proud boaft ? 
Did I not tell thee, ** * We would mount, LoRiiizot 
•* And kindle our devotion at the Stars /*" 

And have I faiPd? And did I /latter thee ? 
And art all adamant ? And doll confute 
All urg'd, with one irrefragable SmiU f 
Lorenzo ! Mirth how miferable hen I 
Swear by thtStars^ by HIM who made them, fi^ear, 
Thy heart, henceforth, {hall be as pure as They : 
Then Thou, like Them, Ihalt ^///f ; like Them, ttk^ltrife 
Frow low to lofty ; from obfcurc to bright -, 
By due gradation. Nature's facred law. 
The Stars, from wheij^e ? — Afk Chaos^He can tell. 
Thcfe bright temptations to idolatry. 
From Darkne/s, and Confufton, took their birth \ 
Sons of Deformity ! From fluid dregs 
Tmrtarean, firft they rofe to maiTes rude % 

• Page 24» 
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en, to fphercs opaqu€ ; Then dimly (hone ; 

irightenM ; Then blaz'd out in perfia day. 

delights in progrefs ; in advance 

/orfe to better: fi ut, when Minds afcend, 

*8, in part, depends upon tbemfel*v€s, 

. aids exertion ; Greater makes the Great i 

UinUiry Little leilens more. 

Man ! and thou (halt be a G^df 
al/Self-madi! — Ambition how divine! 
hou, ambitious of difgrace alone f 
idevout ? unkindled ?— Tho' high-taaght, 
d by the ikies, and pupil of the flars ; 
:oward to the faihionable world ? 
>a ajhamd to bend thy knee to heaven ? 
Qme of pride, exhaPd from deepell hell f 
D Religion is man*s highed praife. 
\ deftrudUon ! and in love with death ! 
1 thefe luminaries, quench 'd at once, 
lalf fo fad, as one benighted mind, 

gropes for happinefs, and meets dejpair, 
like a widow in her weeds, the Nighty 
iier glimmering tapers, filent fits ! 
srrowful, how defolate, (he weeps 
lal dews, and faddens nature's fcene ! 
e more fad Sin makes the darkened foul, 
mfort kills, nor leaves one fpark alive. 
•' blind of heart, ftill open is thine eye : 
nch magnificence in all thou feed ? 
'tter% grandeur, know, one epd is This, 
1 the Rational^ who gazes on it*— 

*• Tho* 
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" Tho' That immcnfcly Great, Hill Greater He^ 

^' Whofe bread, capacious, can enibracct and lod|i^ 

** Unburdened, nacure*8 univerfal fcliemc ; 

" Can grafp Creation with a Jini^U thought | 

*^ Creation gr^(p} and not exclude its SIRE**— • 

To tell him farther — " It behoves him much 

'' To guarJ th* important, yet depending, fate 

** Of being, brighter than a thoufand funi : 

" One fingle ray of Thought outfliines them aU.**-« 

And if man hears obedient, foon he'll foar 

Supeiior heights, and on his purple wing. 

His purple wing bedropM with tyci of gold, 

Rifing, where Thought is now dcny'd to rife. 

Look down triumphant on thefc dazling fpheres. 

Why then perliil ?— No mortal ever liv'd 
But, flyingf he pronounc'd (when wordi arc true) 
'l\\c whole that charms thcc, abfolutcly vain \ 
Vain, and far worfc ! — Think Thou, with dying mCD} 
O condefccud to think as angels think f 
O tolerate a chance for happinefs ! 
Our nature fuch, ill choice enfures ill fate; 
And hell had been, tho* there had been no God. 
J)oil thou not know, my new adronomcr! 
Karth^ turning from the i9««, bringi nigiit to man \ 
Man, turning from hi» GW, brings endU/i night; 
Where thou canilTead no morals t find no friend^ 
Amend no manners f and expe£l no peace. 
How deep the darknefs I and the groan, how loudl 
And far, how far, from lambent are the flames !-» 
Such is Lorenzo's purcbafc ! Such his praifel 

Tkt 
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Tlieprottd, the politic, Lorenzo's praife! 
Tho' in his ear, and levelled at his heart , 
I've half read o'er the volume of the Ikies. 

For think not thou hall heard all this from mei 
My fong but echoes what Great Nature fpeaks. 
What has ihe fpoken ? Thus the goddefs fpoke. 
Thus {psaks for ever ;— ." Place, at nature's head, 
•' A fov'reign, which o'er all things rolls his eye, 
" Extends his wing, promulgates his commands, 
" But, above all, difFufes endlefs good » 
•' To nuhom, for fure redrefs, the wrong'd may fly ; 
•' The vile, fcr mercy ; and the pain*d, for peace ; 
•* By nvbcmt the various tenants of thefe fpheres, 
*' Diverfify'd in fortunes, place, and powers, 
" Rais'd in enjoyment, as in worth they rife, 
*' Arrive at length (if worthy fuch approach) 
•' At that bleft fountain-head, from which they ftream ; 
•' Where conflift pail redoubles prefent joy ; 
•' And prefent joy looks forward on increafe ; 
** And That, on more ; no period ! ev'ry flep 
^' A double boon ! a Promife^ and a 5///}. ' 
How eafy fits this fcheme on human hearts ! 
It fuits their make ; it fooths their vail deiires ; 
Pafflonii pleas 'd ; and Reafon aiks no more ; 
Tis rational f 'tis Great !— But what is Thine ? 
Jt darkens ! ihocks f excruciates ! and confounds ! 
Leaves us quite naked, both of help, and hope. 
Sinking from bad to worfe ; few years, the fport 
Of Fortune ; then, the morfel of De/fair. 

Say, then, Lorenzo I (for thou know'fl it well) 

What's 




Prh^loM, whftt >— 1'h« profyf of C^mm'm'fmfl i 
Mow drt thou wkooM. whwrif fhf L00JI ^•ViUf I 
h it wy fwjJi, 1/ ihff'TfUlh att thu^FvilP 
Ai»'l thow flmlt il«v*f t;0 mif'HWd by Mi< 
( HH hoither M/»*f#, i»nr T/fffi^r, ftftflrf fhy Ffiflld f 
An J »ri thoM ^/// «n Inftft !« the mlrc f 
Ifow, like itiy |rti4rdi»(i %w^A^ hMV I flmi^n , 
U\v^\%\\ii timo frcim tftrth 1 «fc<»rti[d fhM fbrV «tl 
'Jh' rthere;ti irmte»i ivfilkrthi;«, lik«iiC3od, 
^1 l»r'/ fprkft'lorp of *rft mfijrnUti4<', Hffing'H 
(;n riib«r Iititi4 1 rl/;i|4« (brown btneifrt) f|»y fett 1 
iJofn rruUM on tk** f>flj(ht pjirnflifif of Oofi 1 
All'! fllrnr/ft'iii»ro'Irt<?M tliT f*, Tut Tm ft oh ft f 
AnrI flff lho« ftill iflfoiififig, for c|rli|^ht. 
I'. aril' |»oi(oni fifft, f«'fiii«*fii»fl{f to mrrc //^*/Jt, 
Am'I thrn (iiViftclitijf Imo Bnitl jf/r///" 
To l>ririjj* of fuMimo, intmnrtnl nifttf, 
llov/ Hio* kiitj^ i« nil ioy, whorn •»niJ js fwr#f ' 
?,ii/ li i'7 w*r# nioi-kiwjf Oil!, ihp moic It rImrMil 
Ari'l dofl thOM rhiifc wliat rn(t« rrr Vfr\\-hr.^t\t\i 
Art') ltihtiioii«, fi« Hioff r Ami ftfifl fhou chfiffl 

( ll'Hitt to whoffl pHlflf« (ilmyiti (o fwr^f) 
'I O V/a'lc iriiO fPtftHian^ thro' fiitiftmj'f, 

Ii',t of poor l/i{fOt« only, but iby «"/// ^ 
lor I bftvtr pwrp «l into thy rovM'l hrmt, 
Ao'l r«cn It bind) brn'^Htb « hobUful brow 1 
lor, by ftrotijf jrUilt «i inoft V(ol»tri| {ifr4*ilr, 
( OfiiMcn'r it Imt dtlntth^^ not /frflmf^ti, 

i) thou m'lU Av/f ful li«Mi^ ! An(i moft Vwo I 
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Thy wiUt liow frail t how glorious is thy power f 
Thongh dread Eternity has Town her feeds 
Of blifsi and woe, in thy defpotic bread ; 
Thoagh hear'n, and hell, depend upon thy choice; 

A batterfly comes crofs, and both are fled. 

Is This tbe.pidure of a rational ? 

This horrid image, (hall it be mod jud ? 

Lorenzo! No; It cannot,— 3/^/7// not, be. 

If there is force in Reafon ; or, in Sounds 

Chanted beneath the glimpfcs of the moon, 

A magic, at this planetary hour, 

^\itn Jlumbtr locks the gcn'ral lip, and dreams 

Through fenfelefs mazes hunt fouls un-inffiiriL 

Attend — The facred myllcrics bcp;in 

I My folemn Night-born adjuration hear ; 
Hear, and Til raife thy fpirit from the dud ; 
While the Jiars gaze on this inchantincnt nc-j; ; 
lochantmcnt, not Infernal, but Divine ! 

" Bp Silence^ Death's peculiar attribute; 
" ©? Darknefsf Guilt's inevitable doom ; 
" BP Darknefsj and by Silence, fidcrs dread ! 
*' That draw the curtain round Night's ebon throne, 
** And raife ideas,. folemn as the fccne ! 
" Bp NIG HT, and all of aweful, Night prefents 
'* To Thought, or Senfe (of aweful much, to both, 
*• The goddefs brings) I ®J> Thefc her trembling Firc:» 
'' Like Vesta's, ever-burning; and, like Z'^r/, 
'' Sacred to thoughts immaculatj, and pure ! 
** ©P thefe bright orators, that prove, and prai/e. 
Vol. IV. E " And 
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'* And prcfs thtc to revere, the D E I T V i 
" Perhapi, too, aid thee, when rcver*d awhile, 
" To reach his throne ; ai Jlages of the fout, 
'' Through wliich, at different pcrioda, flie ihallpj 
*' Refining gradual, for her final height, 
"And purging off fomc drofs at cv'ry fphere I 
" 13p this dark pall thrown o'er the filent world ! 
'' 16p the \vorld*ft kings, and kingdom!, moft rcaow 
*♦ From n»ort ambition's zenith fet for ever ; 
*' Sad prcfagc to vain boallcrs, now in bloom ! 
'* IBP the long lift of fwift mortality, 
" From Adam downward to this evening knell, 
** Which midnight waves in fancy % flartled eye ; 
'' And fhocks her with an hundred centuries, 
" Round<///i///6bhck banner thronj'/d, in human thoaj 
*' IBV thoufands, noiu, refij;ning their laft breath, 
" And calling thee — wcrt thou fo wife to hear f 
** JBV tombs o'er tombs arifing ; human earth 
" Ejedled, to make room for — human earth ; 
*' The monarch's terror/ and the fcxton's /raJe ! 
«< 15j!> pompous obfequies that fliun the day, 
*' The torch funereal, and the nodding plume, 
•' Which makes poor man's humiliation proud ; 
" Boall of our ruin ! triumph of our dujl ! 
'* JdP the damp vault that weeps o'er royal bones; 
*' And the pale lamp that fliews the ghaftly dead, 
'* Mne ghaiUy, through the thick incumbent glooo 
*' T&V vifits (if there are) from darker fcenes, 
" The gliding fpcilre ! and the groaning grove I 
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'' Spginoans» and graves, and miferles that groin 
^* For the g^ve*s (helter ! JSf defpocdlng men. 
" Senfelefs to pains of death, from pangs of guik! 
'' Vf pa\€% tail audit ! JSp yon mujk in blood, 
" The rockiag firmament, the falling ftars. 

And thottder^s laft difcharge, great nature*s knell f 
" 15f Second cbaesi and Eternal nigbt*^-^ 
Be WISE — Nor let Philander blame my charm ; 
fiat own not ill difchargM my double debt. 
Love to the living ; duty to the dead. 

For know Tm but executor ; he left* 
This moral legacy ; / make it o'er 
By bh command ; Philander hear in me ; 

And heav'n in both. If deaf to thefe, Oh ! hear 

Florbllo's tender voice; his weal depends 

On thy refolVe ; it trembles at thy choice ; 

For his fake— love ihyfelf: example ftrikcs 

All human hearts ; a had example more ; 

More ftill a Father's j that enfurcs his ruin. 

As parent of his being, wouldll thou prove 

Tir unnatural parent of his miferics, 

And make him curfe the being which thou gav'd ? 

Is this the blefling of fo fond a father ? 

If carelefs of Lorenzo ! fpare. Oh f fpare 

Florello's fatlier^ and Phi lander's friend ! 

Florello*s father ruin-'d, ruins Him ; 

And from Puilander's friend the world expcdls 

A condii£l^ no difbonour to the dead. 

Let faJfiQn do, what nghhr moti've fhould ; 

E 2 Let 
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J.ct Uvif and tmuiation, rife in aid 
To rcafon \ and pcrfuadc ikce to be-«bleft. 
7 his fcems not a tequcft to be deny*d i 
Yet (fuch th' infatuation of mankind I) 
" \"^^ the mod hoptJrfs, tnan can make to man< 
Shall I then rife, in argument, and warmth \ 
And ur^c Pii i la k Din's poAhumous advice, 
Irom topics yet unbroach'd ?— - 
L»a (;h ! I faint I My fpirits fail !— Nor ftrangef 
So long on wing, and in no middle clime f 
To which my great Creai or*8 glory Cffird : 
And ffl//i— but, now, in vain. ♦V/r^r/^'s dewy wand 
H.i'i ftrok d my dfO.>ping lip^, and ptomi/a 
My Km;', arrcar of rcA j the do'irny yod 
( vVont to return with our iclurninj; peart) 
Will // /y, ere- long, and blcfs me with repofc. 
Ilafle, haftc, fwcct ftrangtr ! from the pcafant's cot, 
The fliipboy*9 hammock,' or the foldicr*s ftraw, 
Whence forro^uf never chased thee \ with thee bring. 
Not hideous vifion$, as of late \ but draught! 
Delicious of well tailed, cordial, reft ; 
Man's rich rcftorative; his balmy bath, 
Thflt fupplcs, lubricates, and l.ecps in play 
'j }ic various movements of this nice machine. 
Which aflts fnch fretjuent periods of repair. 
Wh':n lir'd with vain rotiilions of the day, 
i^lrrp winds us up for tlie fuccecding dawn \ 
Frefh we fpin on, till Jicktirft clogs our whceli, 
{)r drnth quite breaks the fpring, and motion eiub. 
When will it end with mc ? 

" TflO 
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i Hou onlj know% 
" Thou, whofe broad eye the future^ and the ptfi^ 
" Joins to the frtfent ; making one of thru 
" To moral thought ! Thou know'^ and Thou alone, 
" All. knowing f— AH- unknown! — And yctwcll-kno;vn! 
** Near, tho* remote I and, iho' anfathoai'd, felt! 
" And, tho' inviiible, for ever feen ! 
" And feen in all ! the ^cat and the mlriuie : 
" Each globe above, with its gi^ntic race, 
'' Each flow'r, each leaf, with its fmall pcrplc fwarrr/d, 
" (Thofe pony vouchers of Omnipotence ') 
" To the firft thought, that afks, " Trcm iLhcna y" declare 
" Their common fource. Thou Fountain, running o'er 
" In livers of communicated joy ! 
" Who gav'ft us fpecch for far, far humbler themes ! 
" Say, by what name (hall I prcfame to call 
" Hm I fee burning in thefe coant!efs funs, 
'* As MofeSt in the hu,b ? Ii l us trious Mind ? 
** The whole* creation, left, far lefs, to Thee, 
" Than that to the creation^s ample round. 
*' How (hall I name Thee ? — How my labouring foul 
** Heaves underneath the thought, too big for birth f 

** Great Sy(lem of perfeAions ! Mighty Caufe 
** Of caufes mighty I Caufe uncausM ! Sole Root 
** Of nature^ that luxuriant growth of G O D ? 
•• Firft Father of effeSIi ! that progeny 
** Of endlefs feries j where the golden chain's 
** Laft link admits a period, who can tell ? 
•♦ Father of all that is or heard, or hears ! 

E 3 '^ Father 
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" Father of ail that is or (ein, or iaes ! 

*' Father of all that iV, or Jl^al/ arife ! 

'' Father of this immeafarable mafs 

•' Of matter maltiform ; Or denfe, or rare ; 

** Opaque, or lacid ; rapid, or at red ; 

'* Minute/ or paffing bound ! in each extreme ' 

*' Of like amaze, and my fiery , to man. 

'' Father of thefe bright millions of the nigh I 

" Of which the leail fall Godhead had procIaim\ 

•' And thrown the gazer on his knee— Or» fa/, 

*' Is appellation higher ftill, Thy choice ? 

" Father of mamr't temporary lords ! 

•^ Father of J^rits I nobler offspring I fparkt 

«' Of high paternal glory ; rich endowed 

** With varioas meaiares, and with various mode 

*' Of inftinSi reafofiy intuition i beams 

" More pale, or bright from day divine ^ to break 

** The dark of matter organized (the ware 

'' Of all created fpirit) ; beams, that rife 

*' Each over other in fuperior light, 

*' Till the lad ripens into ludre drong, 

** Of next approach to Godhead. Father fond 

*' (Far fonder than e'er bore that name on earth) 

<* Of intelleSual beings I beings bleft 

•* With pow'rs to pleafe Thee ; not of paffive p 

** To laws they know not ; beings lodg'd in feat 

'' Of welUadaptcd joys, in different domes 

'' Of this imperial palace for thy fons ; 

*' Of this proud, populous, wellpolicy'd, 

** Though boundlefs habitation, plann'd by Th 
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Wbofe feveral clans their feveral climates foit ; 
And tranfpofition, doubtleis^ woaldiieflro/. 
Or, Oh! indulge, immortal KiifOyMifididge 
A title, lefs aogaft indeed/ but more 
Endearing ; ah I ho# fweet in haman ears ! 
Sweet in our ears, and triamph in oar. hiearts ! . 
FatbiT of immmrtaliff to man ! 
A theme that * lately fet my ibol on fire«-^ 
AndTHov the N«3Ct I yet equal I Tmov, by whom 
l^bat bleffing Was c<mvey*d ; far more 1 was biugU ; 
Ineffable the pricft i by whom all worlds 
Were made ; and one> redean*d ! illafbrioas Light 
From Light illaftrions ! Thou, whofe ngal power. 
Finite in /iW, bat infinite in fpaee^ 
On more than adamantine bafis fix'd, 
O'er more, far more, than diadems, and thrones, 
Inviolably reigns ; the Dread of gods f 
And Oh ! the Friind of man ! beneath whofe foot. 
And by the mandate of whofe awefai nod. 
All regions, revolutions, fortunes, fates. 
Of high, of low, of mind, and matter, rOll 
Through the ihort chanels of expiring Hmg^ 
Or ihoreleis ocean of eternity. 
Calm, or tempeftuous (as tfy Spirit breathes). 
In abfolnte fubje&ion [—And, O Thou 
The glorious Third ! Diftina, not feparate ! 
Beaming from Both ! with Both incorporate ; 
And (ftrange to tell I) incorporate with duft ! 
* NightB the Sixth moA Sf YCDtii* 

E4 «By 
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" By condcfcenf.on, as Thy glory, great,." 

" iinfhrinM in man ! Of human hearts, if purCf 

'' Divine inhabitant ! The tie divine 

" Of hcav'n with dillant earth f by whom, 4 Criiff, 

'* {If not iufpir^d) uncenfur*d this addrefs 

" ToTiiEE, loTiitM— To whom ?-*My(leriootFowei 

" Rcveard — yet unrcvcal'd ! Darkncfs in light j 

" Number in unity f our joy f our Dread f 

•* The Tr/f/i Bolt that Iay» all wrong in ruin I " 

^' I'hat animates all right, the Trif/e San I 

" Sun of the foul f her never fetting Tun t 

*' Triune, Unutterable, Unconceiv'd, 

'' Abfconding, yet Demonftrable, CaEATGooI 

" Greater than (ireatell f liettcr than the Bell ! 

" Kinder than kindcll I with fofc f/V/s eye, 

** Oi (ftronger dill to fpcak it) with 'fHfine Owff, 

" i lom 'i'hy bright home, from that high Kirmaiscnt 

" Where Thou, from all eternity, haft dwelt ; 

** l;'.:)orid archangcU unaiTifted ken; 

•' i-ionx far above what moriah highed call j 

** From elevation*! pinacle ; look down, 

*' Through— What ? Confounding interval ! Thro'al 

" And more, than labVing /au^y can conceive ; 

'' 'i'hrough radiant ranks of ed'cncc:. unknown ; 

" riiroiigh hicrarchieb from hierarchies dctach'd 

'* I<.ound various bannert of OMMi'OTtNCK, 

" With cndltii chani»e of rapiuroub duties fir'd ; 

** 'I hroiigh wond'roui beings interpofing fwarins* 

«* MI cluiccririg at the call, to dwell in Thee ; 

•• Throu: 
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^ Through this wide wafte of worlds I thb 'vifia yafi:^ 

" All fand^ o'er with funs ; funs turn'd to night 

" Before thy feebleft beam— *Look do wn— down— do wn^ 

" pa z,^opvJknatbing^farticli in duft, 

" Or, lower^ ^n immortal in his crimes. 

" {lis crimes forgive I forgive his virtues, too ! 

** tbofe fmaller faults, half-converts to the right. 

* Nor let me clofe thefe eyes, which never more 

'' May fee the fun (though night's defcending fcale 

'' Now weighs up morn), unpity'd, and unbleil! 

'' Id Tbj difpleafure dwells eternal pain ; 

'' Pain, our averfion ; pain, which ilrikes me no<w ; 

" And, iince all. pain is terrible to man, 

" Though tranfient, terrible ; at Thy good hour, 

^' Gently, ah gently, lay me in my bed, 

" My clay-cold bed! by nature, now, fo near ; 

'^ By nature, near ; (till nearer by difeafe I 

" Till then, be this^ an emblem of my grave : 

" Let it out-preach the preacher ; ev'ry night 

" Let it out-cry the boy at Philip's ear ;. 

'* That tongue of death ! that herald of the tomb ! 

" And when (the (helter of thy wing implor'd) 

" My fenfes^ footh'd, fhall fmk in foft repofe, 

" O fink this truth ftill deeper in my foul, 

" Suggefted by my pillow, fign'd by fatCf 

'' Firft, in fateh volume, at the pagp of man^-* 

*' Man s Jickly foul, though turnd and tofs'd for e^ver, ^ 

*' From fide to fide, can refl on nought hutTuEh: 

*' Here^ in full trujf, hereafter, in full joy ; 

E 5 « Ott^i 
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" On Thee, the promli*d fttftt ettrnftl down 
" or fpiricfl, toil*d in tnvel through chit vil#« 
" Nor of thmt pillow (bill m; foul defpoiid i . 
** For^Love almighty t Love almighty f (Ong, 
" Exult, creation I) Loirt almighty, rtigftti 
<' That death of dmtb I that cordial of d§J^r I 
'' And loud Eternity'i triumphant fong I 

'• Of whom, no more!— For, O Thou PATaM»Go» 
'* Thou God and Mortal Thence twfi Oaii to manl 
" Man*8 theme eternal f nfan*t eternal theme I 
" Thou can*ft not Ycape nninjur'd from our ffdfi% 
" UninjnrM from our praife can Ha efeape, 
'' Who, difembofom*d from the FATHBa, bowa 
" The heaven of heavens, to Icifs the diitant earth t 
'* Breachcii out In agonies a finlefs foul I 
'' Agaiuil the Crofi, Dtath's iron fceptre breaks ! 
*< irom famifli*d ruftt plucks her human prey f 
•' Throws wide the gates celeflial to his fuet f 
*' 'f'hcir ^rratitudf, for fuch a boundlcfs debt, 
" Deputes their Juff\ing brothers to receive ? 
" And, if deep human guilt in payment fails i 
'• Ab deeper guilt prohibits our dr/pair I 
** Injoins it, as our duty, to rejoUt f 
" And (to tlofe all) omnipotently kind, 
** * Itiktk hit delight I iwiong thi font of men,^^ [heav'n 1 

Wiiat words are thefe — And did they come from 
And were they fpokc to man ? to Ruilty man ? 
VVIiat aie all myllerics to love like this } 

* Vn'u, tl»«p, vili, 

Tb« 
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Hie fongs of angels^ all the melodies 

!>£ choral gods, «re wafted in the found ; 

H[eal and exhilarate the brokeav^^iu^ i 

fhoagh plang'dy beforej in horrora dark as nij^ti 

lich prelibatioii of ntf/tmmaig }oy I 

S[or wait we difiblation to be bleft. 

This final effort of the moral mufe, 
•low juftly • iiiltJ/ Nor for me alone ; 
^or all that read i what fpirit of fupport, 
^That heights of Consolation, crown my fong ! 

Then, farewel NIGHT I Of darknefs, now> no more • 
Toy breaks; ihines ; triumphs ; 'tis eternal day, 
^hall that which rifes out of nouglt complain 
Df a few eyilsy paid with endlefs joys ? 
My foul I henceforth, in fweeteft union join 
The two fapports of human happineiis. 
Which fome, erroneous, think can never meet; 
True tafli of life^ and conftant thought of death !, 
The thought of death, fole vidlor of its dread! 
Hope be ihyjeyi and prtbitj thyJkiJI} 
Thy patron He, whofe diadem has dropped 
Yon gems of heav'n ; Eternity, thy prize : 
And leave the racers of the world their own. 
Their feather, and their froth, for endlefs toils : 
They part with all for that luhieh is not breads 
They mortify, they ibrve, on wealth, fame, power ^• 
Aad laugh to fcorn the fools that aim at more.^ 
Uow muft a fpirit, late efcap'd from earthy . 

* The Confolation, 

E 6 Supp^fe* 
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't he //-///// (fr/ M/>/^i ncw'bliy.mg in iu cy#f 
Look bAck« AllonifliM on fho wnyi of mefi^ 
Whofe livei whole drift in M forget their grsvci t 
Ami when our frffifff prMhj^i \% p»ft, 
To fcourge ua with due (tn(c cf Sti mbufi^ 
'l'\\c/am$ a(bni(hment will feixe m tit. 
What ////ff muft pnin ui, wotild prvfirnre m now. 
LoKi:fr/of *ti» not yet too Ute ; f.onititxol 
Sciy^c wtfdom* ere *tii torment to be wifei 
7'hftt i>, feixe njoifdum^ ere (he rei/e« />&/^. 
I'VifwhAt, my fmftll phllofopher ( \%hillf 
"rift nothing but full knowlcge of fh9 truib. 
When iruth^ refifted long, i« fworn our foe 1 
And ralln f/rfcuwiTv to do her right. 

'i'huft, dtirhntjt Hiding intelleAual li^fht. 
And Utrcci ///<';//# whifpVing truth* divine, 
Aiu! //«//'/ aMH$ converting pain to pcice, 
y\y fofij* the midhifht raven h««j outwing*d, 
Aii'l Hioi, nmbitlouii of unbounded f(!cnc«, 
|;ry/Mid the ftftmin^f limits of the world, 
Ifrr vjoomy ni^dit. Hut whit tivdiK the flight 
i)\ Juntj, wh<tn our htarti rcmftin below ? 
/'/Wi/r aboun(U in flattcrrer*, and focft i 
•| i;i priilr, Ui praifc her j pcnancT, to perform* 
To more ihun wordi, to more than worth of tongae» 
\,up : N7.0 ^ lifr, ftt thi« aufpiciouA hour i 
An hour, when hcAvVfl moll intimate with man i 
When, like a iMug liar, the ray divine 

Glide 



idea fwift i«to -the bofom,of ' the juft % 

id j aft are all, determined tQ redsim ^ 

hich fets tba( title high, wkhin thy reach*! 

vake^xhfin: thy Phi land Ba. calls: awakei '** 

tioa, who (halt wake, when the creation ileepi i . 

lien, like a taper, all thefe funs expire ; 

hen Time, like him of Gaza in his wrathr 

ucking the pillars that fapport the world, 

1 N ATu R e'6 ample ruins Ilea intomb^d ; ^ 

nd Midnight, l/0/a;A;y2i/ Midnight I reigns.^ 



END of the Night-Thoughts, 
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FABULOUS. 
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Six Letters to a FRIEND^ 

ON THE 

LIFE in V O G U E.. 

Doth be not fpeak Parables? Ezek. 



I 9r I 



T O T H E 

L A D Y * * * * * *•. 

YOUR Ladyfhip's charafter is fo well: 
known, that the public would blame 
toe, if I prefcntcd not thefe papers to YO0, 
who can fo readily put them into the hantia 
of thofc who want them moft.: 

You will, probably, afk, why Tie Cbn^ 
TAUR is prefixed as a title to them. The men 
if pUafure, the licentious, and profligate, are* 
the fubjefl: of thefe letters; and in fuch,. as ia< 
the fabled Centaur, the hrute runs away with^ 
the man: Therefore I call them Centaurs^ 
Aild farther, I call them Centaurs not fabu* 
husj becaufe by their fcarce halfrhuman con- 
duct, and chara6):er,. that enigmatical, and 
purely ideal figure of the artticnts,. is not un- 
riddled only,, but redixsL 

Your 
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Your Jady (hip's curiofity is great; and ytx^ 
poflibly, are willing to know what account 
antiquity gives of the family, or rather bre^d,. 
of the Ceniaurs. It is as follows. 

Of the Centaurs the moft celebrated was 
Chiron. He was a great Botanift; and our 
bitter herb Centory takes its name from him. 
He thought all herbs bitter, becaufe being 
very amorous, he could not find any amongft 
them, that could abate the fever in his blood: . 
and he left a complaint m the greek language 
to that purpofe ; which Ovid, fick of the fairie' 
difcafe, has tranflated, and tranfmitted to pos- 
terity in his works*. 

But he was not only a botanift, but a great 
mafter of mufic : he compofed an cxquifite 
piece of harmony for young Achilles his pu*' 
pil, which charm'd Deidamia to his embraces l' 
by whom he had Pyrrhus, in the court of her 
faiher Nicomcdes, a little before he dropped ' 
his petticoats, and put on his boots for the 
Trojan war. But what will endear to your 
ladyfliip Chiron's memory beyond any the 
moft renowned in ftory, is, that he was not 

only. 
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:>nly the venerable father of O p e r a s, but 
ivas alfo the fon of a M a s (iju e r a d e 5 the 
ircry-firft of thofe numerous fons, with which 
that prolific entertainment has fmce multiply'd 
mankind 

It happened thus: Saturn, falfe to his 
good wife Ops, had an intrigue with Phil- 
LVRA. Seeing, one day, his injured fpoufe 
coining to dirturb their intimacy, for efcape, 
he turned himfelf into a H o r s e ; which 
occafioncd the noble equcftrian figure of Chi- 
ron, his fon. 

This, Madam, was the very firft of Mas- 
querades. You fee the virtuous occafion, 
and the laudable fruits of it. Jupiter's maf- 
querading in the form of a Bull, was long 
after. Europe takes its name from Europa, 
with whom he ran away in that fhape. And 
your friend Clodius fays, that, probably, we 
celebrate Horned Masq^uerades in 
memory of it. This is the recorded origin of 
that nocturnal aflcmbly \ and, indeed, it is 
.evident to common fcnfe, that the mafquerade 

had 
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had never exiftcd, but for its then accidenti 
and ftnce eftablifhed, fubferviency to love* 

Thcfe, you will fay, arc wild fables; t 
they are nor without their morals. Tl 
fable of Saturn and Ops means, that, jealo 
Conscience, the foul's lawful wife, w 
ever C\^uxh licentious pleafure; and that the 
is no means of efcaping the perfecucion, b 
by becoming quite brutal in it. This, and t 
following explanations of the myftical part 
antiquity have been overlooked by form 
commentators, though Bacon was amoi 
them. 

There is a fccond moral in the prefc 

fable. Chiron, Madam, was a man^ 

much, I mean, as the gayer part of yo 

acquaintance. Why then is he reprefented 

a Centaur ? For two reafons. He was, as 

have faid before, the fon of Saturn -, and 

very lewd old fellow. Reprefenting him a 

Centaur, fignifies, that beings of origin tri 

celeftial, may debafc their nature, forfeit tfc 

charafter, and fink themfclves, by licentic 

nefs, into perfcdt beads. 

Secon( 
6 
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Secondly, it fignifies, that the reft of the 
fpccies, the fober part of mankind, prejudiced 
"by the abandoned manners of fuch men, may 
naturally imagine^ that they hear them neigh- 
ing after their wives and daughters ; gallop- 
ing with more than human hafte after temp- 
tations ; and, therefore, rather infolently 
prancing on four legs, than decently content 
with two. This, probably, is the meaning : 
firft, becaufe prejudice greatly hurts our dif- 
ccrnment, and transforms objedls exceedingly* 
Secondly, becaufe all allow that a Centaur is 
a mere creature of the imagination. 

But though Chiron was the moft celebrated, 
yet he was not the moft antient, of our mytho- 
logical cavalry. Ixion was a primitive man 
of pleafure ; a gallant of Juno, and much in 
favour. Jupiter, lefs in his intereft, inter- 
posed a cloud in her ftead, which not long 
after was brought to bed of the firft Centaurs. 
From that hour Juno commenced a fcold ; 
and in that charafter Virgil makes her fwear, 
that if fhe can't find friends in heaven, (he 
m\\ ranfack hell for them. 

The 
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The amour of I x i o n imports, the gn 
height of our expeftation, and as great def 
of our difappointment, in illicit love. Ai 
Jupj ter's interpofing the cloud, intimate 
that heaven decrees this difappointment ; ai 
that therefore it is madnefs to Batter ourfelv 
with hopes of the contrary. The fable wou 
farther teach us, that our imagination, fir 
by palTion, impofes not only on our und( 
{landings, but our very fenfes\ which tal 
clouds for goddelTes i and adore darknefsi, 
divine. 

You fee, Madam, that gallantry is here 
tary in this illuftrious houfe^ I (hould i 
Stable : That therefore continence may 
conftrued as an argument of baftardy. W 
then can blame your gay friends for being k 
to be baftardized, and difinherited ; to I 
honour, patrimony, and miftrefs, together 

They keep clear of this imputation : I 
there is one particular, that fpeaks not 
much in their favour ; but rather calls tl: 
legitimacy in queftion. How comes it tof 
that the [ofterity ot cloud-begotten Sii 

(ho 
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be fo cloudlefs a generacion, that not 
X)t of Stupidity can be found about 

though fpQtUfs in this point, they are 
) in another-, which may fct all right 
Deianira, as a charm to regain 
ve of her hufband H b r c u l e s, who 
one aftray after Omphale, queen of 
, fent him a ftiirt dipp'd in the blood of 
entaur N e s s u s. But inftead of anfwer- 
IX honeft end, it gave him a diftemper 
rulent, that it prov'd mortal. To ba- 
the difadvantage above, fome fay, this 
[iper, at certain feafons, ftill runs in his 
Others rob our modern Centaurs of that 
:; imputing their diforder to another 
. And indeed, the prefent ftory tells us, 
ladies may convey fo«Tiewhat elfe, when 
mean en^ to make a prefent of their 



It worfe than dijiemper is to be feared. 
know, madam, Ixion's remarkable pu- 
nent ; but probably, not the full import 
. Jupiter, for the father's fake, detefting 
«rhole pofierityy defign'd Ixion's wbeel^ 
OL. IV, F not 
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not only as an emblem of their eodlefi r0t 
lion in unaltered circles of prefenc pleafiirci 
but alfoy as a prophecy of their future pah 
and an exa£t reprefentation of that rack^ whic 
prudes fay, they dcfcrve for their famil 
feats. 

And now, madam, all things confidere 
have I named them wrong? I have nam< 
them, as mod men of anticnt renown wer 
fiom their perfcnal qualities and exploits, 
you ftill think me to blame, I flatter n)yfi 
you will change your mind, when you ha 
rca.l the letters following. 

This adJrcfs to your ladydiip, will n 
ful-Kjr reader fay, is itfclf a Centaur of tl 
IVgafean kind, in which the untamed ima| 
nation has too much run away with the jud| 
mcnc, and carried it to enormous heights, 
your ladylhip will venture, however, to be n 
fellow- traveller, 1 promifc to carry you fafc 
to an eminence in Fairy-lanJ, from whence y( 
Ihall furvey the mofl: fLrprifing and amufii 
Jccr.c. To comply with your tide, it fli 
even be a ludicrous one*. Your favourite Cc 
tiurs (hall be permitted to intrude even in 

t 
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fbe moft folemn groves of facred meditation. 
Their grotelque figures (hall continually meet 
your eye, where you the lead expedt, and 
where the fevereft critic, and the prude (all 
but CentaurefTes are prudes with you) will be 
molt fcandalized to find them. 

As a pledge of thrs promife, accept of my 
frontifpicce. It offers a (ketch which your 
ladyfliip, who know our Centaurs fecret ac- 
cemplifliments better than I do, may employ 
a better hand to pcrfedt. 

The ftatues of the renown'd are fct up in 

public, to kindle honeft emulation. In moft 

«ntient fchools of wifdom were the bufts, or 

portraits of the wife. What, madam, if, for 

Tour modern academy, Hogarth fliould draw 

a Centaur, not, as ufual, with his bow and 

arrow, but (what will hit my mark as well) 

Vith Harlequin's fabre by his fide ; in a par- 

ty-colour*d jacket of piftur'd cards, a band of 

inuGc before, a Scaramouch-demon behind 

biaii a weathercock on his head, a rattle in 

Ibis hand, the decalogue under his feet ; and, 

, for the benefit of your fcholars^ a label out of 

[liis mouth, infcrib'd, as was the temple of 

F 2 Apollo, 
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Apollo, with Tm^i oreetvlovf in ktten d 
[In ME, Know thyfcif ]: /%, your fch 
will take it in the true philofophic feofe, 
wonder how it came into the mouth of fi 
culous, and, to them, fo foreign, a monft( 

As your lady(hip*s aflcmbly, of al 
hyppodromes is the mod renown'd, I hop 
will favourably accept the wholfome prov 
I fend you. It is of an antt-drcean na 
and may, pofTibly, turn your monften 
men. 

But I detain you : it is S u n d a y' n i < 
and I hear a whole ftring of your high 
unbridled, colts coming in full careef ; 
a blaze in their foreheads, to outbraze 
rebukes*, and a fpring in thc^ir heels to I 
high at your balls. 

^adrupedante putrem fonitu quatit ungul 
pum. 

This, madam, you underftand bette 
they. But you begio to frown, as you 
do at praife. Fear not-, not one W( 
compliment fhall you have from me 
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IT whole journey, I Ihall carry you at firfl: 
heavy trot through rough unbeaten ways, 
itertaining you unpolitely, with difcourfe 
lite foreign to your* way of thinking •, fuch 

pafled in correfpondence between me, and 
friend, that would equally defpife, and be 
fpifcd, among fuch as you think yours. 

the progrefs of our travels (which I muft 
>neftly tell you, will only touch upon, not 
rminatc in. Fairy-land) I (hall carry you in- 

an unknown country, where every thing is 
al, bright, and tranfporting. If there, com- 
llcd by the force of fovereign truth, I (hould 
it only affert, but convincingly prove, that 
lu are of rank more than imperial, and pre- 
it you with an unflattering glafs, in which, 
itwithftanding, your own form fhall appear 

th all the charms of an angel. But fome 

eathing-time is neceffary to prepare for fuch 
arduous expedition. Therefore, I dif- 
Dunt for the prefent, and fay no more. 

I am. 

Madam, iSc. 

F 2 LET- 
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Dear Si it» 

M^AKE no apology for your requeft; the owrA/ 
i ia your apology. The occaiion calls louder on . 
ae, than my friend can poffibly do ; and robs me of the 
redic of having my compliance owing intirely to your 
Lefire. Alarm?d at our reigning paffion for Pleasure^ 
'ou prcfa mc to write on that fubjcft. Who can for- 
bear ? fmce if the prefent canine appetite for it fliould 
ncreafe> where is that Bedlam which can receive- a 
Khole nation into proper methods of cure i 

Your enjoining me one tafic has engaged me in two. 
^evails not Infidelity as much as P/eafyre? And 
Or -ever they muft prevail, or decreafe, together. Infi^ 
f/ity is the parent of the love of Pleafure in fome : 
^'*ve c1oubted> and then eat : It is the confequence of it 
F s i^*' 
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in others ; moft of Eve*s danghccrs^s firft taftei and then 
difbelieve. Pleafure, and Infidelity, reciprocalljr gtfi 
nsrace each other ; and that, necelTarily. For Paidi ii 
intirely the refult of Reafon ; and reafon U impotchcin 
proportion to the prevalence of (enfe ; therefore ftnful 
Pleafurc begets Infidelity. On the reverfc, he that 
difbclieves a futurity, mull be fond of the prefent, and 
eagerly fwallow its unrivaVd delights i and therefore, 
Infidelity lets loofe the rein to Plcafare, and gives it an 
ample range: lie then, who would reduce one, ffloft 
ftrike at both. E^ji^t and the fcrpent, fell together | 
Pleafure, like the firft, plucks the forbidden fruit; and 
Infidelity fays, with the latter, fJbou Jhalt not Jurilj Mt* 

Thefe two, mnjo national diftempers, fairly divide oa 
between them. One fcizes the body ; one, the mind: 
and where thcfc two fiery darts have taken place, the 
deitroyer may fpare a third t his work is done. What 
then muft be mine ? The tafk is hard to extradl them; 
for they feem, at prefent, to be not only poifoncd, bat 
barbed, arrows, in the Britilh heart. 

However, I (hall attempt, firft, to make the Infidth 
and then the l^oluptuary, fenfiblc of his" error. I (ball 
recomii end Belief and Virtue, in the room of Doubt 
and DifTolutcnefs ; and by (I hope) properly adapted 
Devotion^ afliil their Repentance ; that nccefTary ftep of 
tranfition from one of thcfc ftatcs, to the other. And 
confidcring into whofc hands thcfe letters vi'xWjirJl come 
^for I defign them for the prefs) with regard to your- 
felf, I (half give you your friend Eufehiui\ charadcr 
at large. And with regard to your filler, I fli;ill in* 
vice her, and her gay favourite:), to a Funeral, inftead 

of 
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•F a^Btll ; and, then, I ihall enter on fubjefU not un- 
impoituity sor fbreign to tbefe. 

As.tbe mind is our fuperior part, I (hall firft fpeak of 
iNFio.fLiTY, and then of Pleasure. An^ it fhallbe 
my endeavour fo to fpeak x>f both, as to render it the 
proTince.of <u;/V, rather than avi/Jom, to reply. What may 
filcDce wifdom will but provoke wit, whofe ambition it 
is to fay mod where lead is to be faid. You may as well 
attempt co filence an eccho by the Ib-ength of voice, as a 
wit by the force of reafon. They both are but the louder 
for it : they both will have the laft word. How often 
hear we men with great ingenuity fupporting folly ? that 
is, by wit dedroying wifdom ; as the fame fort of men, 
by pleafure dedroy happinefs ; prone to draw evil out of 
good, and fet things at variance, which, by nature, are 
allies. Happinefs, and pleafure, as wifdom, and wit, 
ore each other's friends, or foes ; and if foes, of foes the 
word. Well-chofen pleafure is a branch of happinefs ; 
well.judging wit is a flower of wifdom : but when thefe 
petty fu baiter ns fet up for themfelves, and counter a£t 
their principals, one makes a greater wretch, and the 
other a groifer fool, than could exid without them : 
Pleafure then calls for our compaflion, and wit for our 
contempt. Of how many might the names have dept in 
£Uety, had not their unlucky parts awakened. a jud da^- 
aour againd them ? 

Have we not a recent, and fignal inftance, how far 

wit can fet wifdom at defiance, and, with its artful bril* 

liances, dazzle common underdandings ? That noble 

author ^ fmiles at a certain text of which I (hall make a 

* Lord Bolingbrokc 

F 6 ferious> 
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feriouft ufe, vix. IVhm ibt fins of C§d €mm» m U th 
daughters of Men^ they begot giants, 8o when gr«8t tl- 
lentt fall in love with mean purpofes, they beget erron 
of an enormous fize, both in opinion, and in life* What 
more enormous than to let Infidelity gather fach ftrengtb, J 
even in our decline, at to ftand the terrors of a death-bed, 
and bequeath proud legacies of iti poifon to the world I 
Is not thii flretching out our boldnefs even bejond the 
day of tryal ? carrying the war into the very borden (if I 
may fo fpeak) of that dread Being we dare oppofe I and, 
dcfpcratcly prefuming to atchieve that in our grave, of 
which a Julian^ of equal genius, tho* not of equal gnik, 
dcfpaircd on a throne i and that the greateft onearfh? 
Julian was for defeating one prophecy ; my lord it for 
expunging them all ; and, with like faccefs, VieiJHG^* 
lilae^ may fcrvc for both. 

Take I too great a freedom r It is both folly, and vice, 
to bear any man iil-wilK But it is alfo folly, and vice, 
not fo to behave, when occafion requires, as that our 
conduct may be miftaken for ill will, if the prejudiced 
think fit. Why iliould our opponents call that ill-nviUf 
which they, if they were of our opinion, and thought 0* 
in A fatal error, and heartily wiflicd us well, woisld^ 
ncceflarily, do out of perfect love ? Jf the vifcouot^n 
admirers rcfcnt out of Kcal to his honour, 1 aflure thei09 
(thoi'gh I have h;id no apparition) that his Iordfliip# 
no'Lu on my ficlc, thanks thcni not for the favour. 

Time wa*;, when thofc errors, into which he fcl1« 
would have been more excufcablc. For, that truth W** 
obscure, and (aifchood fpcciou',, and opinions endlefi^ i 
and thai iii thc^ circumiUnces the mind of man coul<^ 
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ftMt'naTift,>vbe!caiife fufpenfe isanxioat; and aiiscnt aU 
noftinemtaUy^betrAyedinCo nuftake ; this was the fad, . 
tad joft. complaint of the heathen worid« whioh hj- 
Gtd's dcfdi6tioii had loft its ««y, and cooki not regain < 
it; by thefetble glimmering of natural light* . 

fiat of What hare wi to^oompkun, who grope, and 

ivander, and ftmnble, at noon.day ? Oars is Hot igno" 

rtnce, but perverfenefs ; not want of a guide» but de- 

fedion from him. Our noble author, fo much admired, . 

beeaofefo much in the wrong, declares our -light to be- 

darbnei^; and with the boafted acutenefs of his fuperior 

Uttderftending, inftead of couching thofe that are blind» , 

11 for putting out the eyes of thoie that fee. Thus» . 

bcavca's fapreme bleffing on us in theGofpel, is not an— 

mulled only, by our perverfenefs ; but turned to much . 

hort. We are favoured to our misfortune,, we are en^ 

ridi^*d^to our lo(«. 

Thejheathens courted truth as a nMftrefs^ with warm, . 
mnd fincere, addrefies, but Krould not obtain her. We, 
Jbaving obtained her, treat her, as an abandoned age the> 
lawful partners of their beds, with faciety, and difguft, 
auid a wild defire after new embraces. . And what have 
^e embraced? Tims runs at beft the palatable.do£lrine of 
an ag^ too knowing to need inftrudion; and too proud 
to. bear it from heaven itfelf. 

" Whatever notices of duty to God, or man, are im- 
** printed in us by nature, or deduced by reafon, thefe 
" are obliging and ncceflary to be performed by all; as 
'' the natural religion : but as for any poiitive inftitutions, 
'* or particular forms* of religion, thefe are of human 

" origin. 
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** origin, ftamped in the political minti of crafty intervt^ 
** or ambition i a coin current for the volgar onlf/'^ It 
is fit, it feemf, that the vulgar ihould be fetiewd, chat 
their fuperiort may expatiate more at large, and not/ear 
to meet with rivals in them. And, indeed, if the vol- 
gar had the fame principles, and opinioni, with man^of 
their maAeri, their mailers would have as fair a chanoe 
to have their throats cut, ae the murderer to be banged 
for it. 

Aft to God, they fay, '* The natural jreligion commanda 
** ttft to think worthily, and fpeak reverently, of Him : 
** but, as fome have thought churches derogatory CO the 
" notions of an Omniprefent Being ; fo formal prayerff 
" and folemn fervices, are no way nece/fary Co a Being. 
*' Omnlfcient/* They prefenc ilim (if with any) with a. 
more fublime and philofophical devotion, ftripped of all 
externals, invifible as the Deity himfelf, and, indeed, at 
incomprehenfiblc to the multitude; whofe religion, like 
thcinfclvcii, mull have Vihdy, as well as ti/tui; or it willi 
evaporate into nothing. Thus, under pretence of a 
compliment to one divine attribute, they rob a// of the 
worlhip due to them. They pretend to give God exalted 
homage, as the Jews arrayed our bleffcd Lord in a pur- 
ple rube, to mock him, not adore. And here our undif* 
fcnibled negled. If notconicmpt, of religion, and our 
barefaced venality fetting all, even fouls, to fale, cannoC 
but rccal to mind, that thefe fider iniquities, as if natu* 
rally connedted, went haiid-in-hand (as the hiflorian telli 
us], towards the ruin of the Homan common- wealth. 

Dtoi fnitigere, omnia ^Jifialia habcn* Sallud; 

As 
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As to tlie dattei of the fecond table, they tell us, that 
** the precepts of nature run evidently againft. injuries^ 
'^ tnd injoffice i we mud by no means commit rapine, 
'< or murder } thefe are unfociable crimes s bat as for any. 
** pleaforable enjoyments of ourfelves, why deprive oar« 
** felves of thefe ? why ftarve at a feaft heav'n iets before 
** us? We cannot conceive God to be a tyrant; to what 
** end has he given defires, but that we (hould fatisfy 
** them ? or appetites,, but that we (hould indulge them? 
** Anger and lud, if conflitutional, are venial fins." 

Thus the fluices are fet open for all fenfuality, pro* 
mifcuous incontinence, and fludied arts of excefs, to 
pour in uncontrouled : and by a fecond compliment to 
the Deity, as .fincere as my lord's pretended regard for 
Chridianity, is varnifhed over a fecond violation of his 
laws. Bacchus, and Venus, are recalled to a new apo- 
tbeoiis under a chriftian sera ; and receive daily facrifice 
in the fortunes, health, and common dignity of man. 
What voluntary vidims are we ? And as viflims of old 
were crownM with flower^, how gajfy does poor, devoted, 
Britain bleed at their altars ? 

In anfwer to their pleas, it muft be obferved that de- 
fires, and appetites, were not given us out of tyranny, 
but with an intention doubly kind ; as a means both of 
pleafure, and virtue, if gratified, and reftrained, as reli- 
gion diredls. In both views they are bleflings, but grcateft 
in the lad ; yet an E/au will ever be for preferring the 
former. 

Thus you fee. Sir, that both the tables of the deca- 
logue are broken, in a more terrible fenfe, than they 
were by Mofes, at his defcent from the mount; and from 

no 
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no iliOimtUr caufc. I'hc fiilficicncy of hiiniii rmfou t$ 
the (f^oUlon citif which thofc men (oc up Co b« woHtdp* 
|jcd i and in tb« freii>(ia» of their ejclrari^fAnt devotion My 
it, they trRinplcon venernblr Authority i jlrikfe ne nn onk 
with «n ciiier i the dunrinc of Ciod** own plimtmg, tnd' 
thr {growth ol ago*, with the fuddaiti, Mnd forcuitouf^ 
ihoottt of imtt)fi nation { HbDicivr liirtht of nn hour* 
Thofc human improvcmrntt an divine revelation may bf 
coiiifiarcd to the prophuniny, the holy Uiblo with fbt 
Uyutc ni healhan idoU, utulcr 4ttththui EfipfHM0s\ Of 
radirr, to the pr/iul Hamttn cinpt ror. who took the bead 
from |itpiter*i} Ilatuc^ und ])laccd hU own In its Aeod. 
Thrfc nrr bold men ( but the brddcft, we hope^ mey be 
rrcbiimrd. That Almif.hty liny^cr which wrote the divine 
Uw!) twice in (tone, cannot want power to |^ve them •. 
nrw iiiiprciltoii in their npollate heart*. 

And thot they may the more willingly receive thet im» 
y%c{\\u\\, I (liiiU obfervr, thai (cftiiig afide the imnuirel 
((jiilcffliiciicenof iididrliiy, fttitb in ncccflary on itf OWn 
A( ( olint, without relation tff any thing clfe. Fnith it noC 
only :i nir;tinof f)l)ryitt>i;, but a principal n^k of obedience. 
It n not (Hily a nrrddil (omulaiioni it U not only a» en 
tilt;ii» on which to iiiiiihtr \ Ian it in a facriHoc it(eil \ andp 
prtliap^ of all the ^'rratcll. It i« a (ubniiirMin of our 
iiiiilrilLiniliny^^, an oblation of our idoli/rd rcafont to 
l«o'i ; Vvluilt hr tT(|uiicr. i(Mndi(|>rn(4lily, iluit Our whole 
will, J>nd 4llriiionr>, iIkmi^Oi ircuwu^Xy a larger facrifice^ 
Will n('ii without it. be tci.<jivcd at onr b;ituU. 

\)t,c'i ;iny ciurdifiri tli'n i \\\^ loicUlilp'i! difciplei will l)c 
vcry:ipt iii iiurilinn it i ynt linn i-. tnin t uiilrU wecill) iup. 
I>()1< thr ptiniitivR ni:iiiyi'> tii li;ivc bitil down llicir hvc« 
lot wi>*i< V/J1 uiinvcciluiy to tli^u (alvuiion. For ilwit* 

not 
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not an atti^a^ion of their dodrine, but their faith, for 
whif^ th^ bldjed apollles were perfecuted, and the mar- 
tyrjL Ibcd. their blood ; which they might eafily have 
avoided* >' ^^X ^^ infifted only on the moral precepts 
of theif new difpenfation. Their moral precepts were 
apjpfipved, an4 welcomed, by the wifell on earth. Nay, 
onr. infidels compliment them, efpecially when they 
would give themfelves the greater weight in their oppo- 
fition to our creed ; -^tt^ poflibly, they had rather fub- 
fcribe that abfurd creed, than Hand obliged to pra£iife 
that n\orality> which they fo much commend. 

To renounce, or corrupt, thje faith (one, or both of 
which is my lord's point) abHraded from libertine gra- 
tifications to follow, or to get rid of fear from thofe paft ; 
there feems to be fo little temptation, that I (hould think 
none would venture on it, but through ignorance of it» 
guilt. Its guilt therefore I have pointed out; which 
fiiews chat modem deifm, how laudable foever the deiil^s 
life is, is criminal in itfelf. A virtuous life, rifmg from 
a corrupted faith (if that could po£ibly be),. is as an an. 
gel of light fupported by a cloven foot ; which many 
feem not to believe, otherwife . they would not be fo 
often pleading the virtue of deifls, as a full abfolution of 
thatfe£t: whereas we are exprefly told, that lYitjuftJkall 
live byfaitb ; that is, even the juil fhall not live, that is, . 
be faved» without it. 

But though a corrupt-faith is fufficiently criminal in it- 
felf, yet its guilt rarely refts there ; it often produces an 
irregular life. On the contrary, vicious praflice is fure 
to produce a corrupt faith ; or an abfolute renunciation 
of all belief: for the notices of gpod and ill are fo fairly 

imprinted . 
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imprinted on oar nature, and the praAtce of them i 
ilrongly guarded by confe^uent hope and fear, thai 
confcience is fo hardened, as to fin without the ibe 
of Tome pretence. The guilty hu(h confcience with i 
foft whifpers as thefe ; Either, heaven takes not foch c 
nizance of our adlions ; or, is not fo much concer 
about them, as fome imagine ; or, its mercy will 
fulFer it to be juft ; or, its juflice will not fuffer it to h 
fevere, as to punifh temporal guile with eternal pa 
all which are corruptions of the faith. Or if thefe opiJ 
will not do, they proceed to renouna the faith. T 
give themfelves a quite- quieting draught of abfolute 
belief: a Deity is a dream, and Religion a cheat, k 
thus they throw off their fears, their God, and como 
fenfe, together; and are deplorably gay, till they 
irremediably undone. How happy might fuch wretc 
be, if they knew what a trifle pUa/ure is to peace I 
very trifle is it, even when pleafure is innocent : 
when not, when pleafure is an enemy to peace; tl 
then indeed, it is a trifle no more. 

There is a text whkh muff give fome furprize to tl 
who doubt whether a bad life occaiions a faf/e oi 
belief. It is faid, there muft be hereiles, that is, f 
beliefs. And why ? There is certainly no fatal nece 
for them, from God's deftination — No ; but there 
moral neceflity for them from man*s corruption. A h 
boiling with violent and vicious paflions, will fend 
infatuating fumes to the head ; and a delirious giddi 
of head will make a man fall into the groflell miila 
be his natural abilities what they will. A lewd and ol 
nate will fails not to blind the ftrongeft judgment 
Delilah the man of might*. 

Mj 
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Many, even of thofe that hold fall the faith, may per- 
haps not have obferved, that faith is doubly precious ; 
it is opr duty, and our refuge i nay^ it is liouh/y our refuge. 
It refcues our pafiions from flaming into vice ; and it 
refcues our underllanding from darkening into errors. 
The (ame qualification which is neceflary for us in order 
to pleafe God, is as necefiary to fecure ourfelves from 
impoflare ; and not only from fuch impoflures as others 
may prepare for us, but from our own. It is our fole 
fecurity againll our framing impofitions to deceive our 
own judgments (as fhewn above), as well as againd our 
incurring crimes to defeat our own falvation. 

As to the myfterious articles of our faith, which in- 
fidels would by no means have me forget ; •* Who,'' 
fay they, •• can fwallow them ?" In truth, none but 
thofe who think it no diOionour to their underflandings 
to credit their Creator. Socinus, like our infidels, was 
one of a narrow throat ; and, out of generous compaf- 
iion to the Scriptures (which the world, it feems, had 
mifunderfiood for 1500 years) was for weeding them of 
their myfteries ! and rendering them, in the plenitude 
of his infallible reafon, undifgufting, and palatable to 
ail the rational part of mankind. Why (hould honeft 
Jews and Turks be frighted from us by the Trinity ? he 
was for making religion familiar and inoiFenfive. And 
fo he did ; and unchriftian too. Thofe things which 
our hands can grafp, our underflandings cannot cpm* 
prehend. Why then deny to the Deity Himfelf the 
privilege of being one, amidft that multitude of myf- 
teries which He has made? 

Here 
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Here let xne obferve, what perhaps has efcaped ] 
notice, with regard to tlie blefTed Trinity, which g 
our unbelievers the greateft offence. The revelsHi 
it is not only neceflary for our underflanding the ft 
dation of chriflianity, but is alfo, I conceive, an a 
Ilite dcmonftration of its truth. Becaufe it is a myf 
which by nature could not pofiibly have entered into 
imagination of man ; which they, who moft explod 
confefs by their obflinate rejection of it. For why 
they rcjcA it, but on that very account? Our oppon 
therefore, in fome meafure, fupport us in our acti 
ment to this fupreme article of our creed, which 1 
moft condemn ; and (what is fomewhac remarkablt 
favour of our faith) fupport us in it by the very c\ 
§or which it is condemned by them. 

Myfleries, that is thofe great and hidden things oi 
religion, whofe truth we are afTurcd of by Divine Au 
hey, but the manner of their being furpaffes our un 
{landing: fuch as the plurality of perfons in the Di 
Unity ; God manifed in the Hefli : the operation of 
Holy Spirit in the hearts of the believers : the fpir. 
prefencc of Chrill in the cucharift the uniting our : 
tered parts from the dud of death. All which the S< 
tures have exprefly delivered as catholic truths. Se\ 
of thefe, feveral heretics have rejcdted ; and the 
nians have, in a manner, rcjedled them all. Fait 
thefc is more acceptable to God, than faith in lefs abf 
articles of our religion ; becaufe it pays that ho 
which is due to His teftimony ; and the more feemi 
incredible the matter is which wc believe, the mon 
fped we (hew to the relator of it. This (putting 
caveat againd the ridicule of inBdels) . may be c; 

I 
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innic faith, correfpondent to heroic virtue, at which, 
out of prudence, they mud fmile. 

This heroic faith may be more acaptabU to God (fome 
niiy (ay) ; but, fare, not more ufeful to man. It may 
have a good influence on another life ; but what account 
does this find in it ? Who can fliew me the moral eifefls 
of it ? — From faith in thefe mylleries, man neceflarily, 
and more judly, adores the incomprchenfible majedy of 
God ; and morejudly and perfedly contemplates his own 
littlenefs, and difproportion of thought to thofe truths 
that are vouchfafed to his faith. Hence he heartily ren« 
ders God a due honour for his teflimony ; and a due 
acknowlegement of his profefTed care of his church i 
.and a due thankfulnefs for the mercy of his revelation. 
He renders a due obedience to his proper government, as 
a chriftian, that is, the authority of the church ; and a 
•due afliftance to the public peace, which is never fafely 
built but on unity of judgment. And as to his pri<vati 
virtue, he keeps in due fubjeiSlion the pride of under- 
ftanding, that mod vicious afledion of the mind, which> 
if let loofe; would be attended with a multitude of evils ; 
and with one in particular, which occafions this letter. 
But though we could fee none of thefe temporal advan- 
tages, yet would it be mod reafonable in us to believe ; 
nnlefs we, who think it right to believe implicitly in 
thofe on whom our fortune depends, think it wrong to 
believe implicitly in Him, on whom depends our fal- 
vation. 

But there is, I confcfs, fome error, on our own part, 
with regard to myderies. We, perhaps, have given fome 
fmall excufe for our infidels contempt of myderies, by 
more pious, than prudent, attempts, that have been 

fometimes 
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fometlmes made toward an explanation of theD 
myftery explained is a myftcry deftroyed : for wh 
myftery, but a thing not known ? But things not b 
mayreafonably be believed ; in the very ftrangeftl 
there may be truth, and in things very credible^ t 

It is with our underilandings as with our eyes, 
have their myfteries : both have objefts beyond 
reach; fome accidentally, fome abfolutely. We fc 
thofe objedls that are placed in an obfcure light, be 
there is a defefl in the medium : we fee not thof 
are veiled with too much light, bccaiife there is a \ 
nefs in the fenfory, unable to fuliain fuch (Irong im 
fions. Thus it is with the objeds of our underftanc 
fome things we know not, for want of being dal 
formed. Salvation was a myftcry to the Gentiles 
ceafed fo to be, when revealed by the gofpel. i 
things we know not, becaufe they exceed the meafi 
our comprchcnfion. Thus, fome articles of our 
are fuch myfteries, as by no revelation can ceafe 
fo. They muft be myfteries, while men are men; 
yet unbleffed with powers that are not indulged tc 
imperfedl ftate. As it is bold and vain, fo, perhaps, 
even been prejudicial to the truth, to labour at rai 
evidtions of facred myfteries ; for, by thefe means, 
attempt to comprehend the Divine Nature, by putt 
undiir fome injurious difguife ; as we venture to ga 
the fun, af er we have watched it into a cloud. 

God forbad images of Himfelf, becaufe it is impc 
that any fcnfiblc reprefentations could do otherwifc 
derogate from Him that is invifible : nor can the 

• Quiiitil. Inftiti', 1. iv. c. 2, 
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liihing imagery of our notions derogate lefs from Him 
that is incomprehenfible. I prefume not to cenfure thofe 
who have made ufe of illuilrations to the proper ends of 
piety ; all I mean, is, that fallible ratiocination fhould 
not be made the grounds of faith, whofe proper bafis is 
infallible teftimony. Nor is it longer faith than while 
it rtfts on that ; for when I believe, not fo much what is 
revealed, as what my own reafon pronounces to be true; 
I believe not God, but myfelf. I afTume, not obey ; 
and give proof rather of the pride, than humiliation, of 
my reafon ; whereas its humiliation is a principal end 
aimed at by God*s fo ftri6t demand of our faitii. 

And, indeed, far from humiliation, and even com- 
mon modefty, mufl he be, who hopes to give light to 
thofe myfteries which St. Paul, with all his learning, 
eloquence, and infpiration, pronounced to be to the 
Jews a ftumbling block ; and to the Greeks, thofe moil 
fubt!e of men, fooliihnefs : that is, they thought it folly 
to believe them, becaufe unintelligible; and becaufe 
they did not apprehend, that there was any Divine autho- 
rity to compel their belief. And fuch Greeks have <ic'#; 
Epicurean Greeks, fenfual, fubtle, and unbelieving ; and 
whofe celebrated writings are of equal authority with 

^icquid Gracia mendax 

Audet in hif.zria, Juv. 

Men, who rejeA divine aflidance, as too officious, with 
a fort ef difdain, as if it affronted their own abilities ; 
and whofe prefumptuous opinions are induflrioufly 
fprcad, by pell- men, through the land. 

With the grofs and horrid efFe6t8 of fuch opinions, 
and their confequences, the dillempered age groans, 

and 
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and kingdoms (hake, and judgmenti thretten. Ail 
well they may. How many private families have thair 
infamous fecrcts ? how many public cranradiioDt thik, 
barefaced iniquity f high courts of juftice have their /n^ 
datum Jcdiru iind blufli not to plead precedent for tkt i 
violation of their own law:* ; and the corruplion of ttie 
times, for mure corruption-llill. Is not this heapiB| 
mountain upon mountain againd heavea/ And think 
wc heaven will never return tlic blow ? 

We have had already, nay wnw have, Jomt light aofl 
merciful admonitions from heaven. But can it be 
thought, that an age of judgments and paftimes } of 
riots and diftre/Tcs ; of exceifivc debts, and ^xcellive ex- 
pence i of public poverty, and private accumulations of 
new feds in religion, and new fallies in fin; and every 
other contradidlion to common fcnfr, doe-^ not call for 
mo.cV I, Sir, am fallenci in the country; nor know I 
much of that larger and fouler fink of debauchery in 
which you breathe. But even here, I know too much. 
Wliere is ihat village that has not its fuicidesof intem- 
perance ; or its bold adventurers for dill quicker death 
from the hand of public juflicc ? And, to confirm that 
opinion above advanced, of the dofc tic and mutual 
p.rowth of vice and unbelief, almoik every cottage can 
afibrd us one that has corrupted^ and every palace one 
that has n/rjumcd, the faith. 

1 know, Sir, you will tell me, that it is the bufinefi 
of our common piety, to deplore ; of our prayers, to ob- 
ftrufl i and of our lives, rather than our harangues, to 
confute them. True; for if our chrillianity is to be 
found nowhere but in our books, the Chrillian and In- 
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fidel, may drop their difpute. A Tillocfon, and a Bo- 
lingbroke, are on the fame fide : their contell is but 
verbal; their agreement is eflential, and their aflbciatioa 
will prove eternal. 

But, Sir, it is our duty to fpeak and write (if we 
can), as well as live, againft the enemies of our Chriftian 
faith. I proceed therefore to obferve, that the Vifcount^s 
arguments againfl the authority of the Scriptures have 
been long fince anfwered. But he is not without pre^ 
cedent in this point. This repetition of already -refuted 
arguments feems to be a deidical privilege, or diftem- 
per, from which few of them are free. Even echoes 
of echoes are to be found amongd them ; which evi* 
dently {hews, that they write not to dlfcover truth, but 
to fpread infedion ; which old poifon re-adminiilcred 
will do, as well as new ; and it will be flruclc deeper 
into the conftitution, by repeating the fame dofe. Be- 
iidesi new writers will have new readers. The book 
may fall into hands untainted before; or, the already^ 
infcded may fwallow it more greedily in a new vehicle s 
or, they that were diigulled with it in one vehicle, may 
reliih it in another. 1 therefore afk pardon : what I 
mif-called didempcr, I find, on fccond thoughts, is per« 
feci prudence : but fuch prudence as, with them, would 
throw a chrillian writer into the bottom of contempt. 

There are more reafons for our dcills to be difTatisfy'd 
with themfelves than thofe already given. In/Jei is an 
opprobrious name ; but time was, when i{ej/m was the 
true religion ; and they are for dill retaining the credit 
once due to that charadler. It is therefore fit for a friend 
to Chrillianity^ nor lefs fit for a friend to thcm> to take 
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notice, that it is impoflible for a good man, that is, one 
aiming at the divine favour above all things, to rejed 
an offered revelation, without inquiring into its dtle to 
the high charader it affumes ; and, that it is as impoT- 
fible (in my opinion ■ for a reafonahle man to reje£l the 
Chriftian revelation, if he does inquire. He, therefore^ 
ivho continues a dcifl, in a land enlightened by die 
Gofpel, mud be wanting in goodnefs, or reafon ; muft 
be either criminal, or dull. None, therefore, can be 
more midaken than they, that profefs deifm for the cre- 
dit of fuperior underilanding, or for the fake of exer- 
cifing a more pure, and perfcft, virtue. Yet thefe ere 
the only pretences wliich they do, or dare, avow, for 
their fatal choice. Mud not then their real moti\'e be 
of a nature which they think prudent to conceal ? ' 

But to conceal it, is not eafy : for reafon^ our of itfclf 
dcfcdlive reafon, in many points of the lad moment to 
man, wants, wiflies, calls for a re<velatton ; and cannot 
but acccpr, when offered, what it calls for : that is, rea- 
fonahle dcids cannot but become Chridians, where the 
Gofpel fhines. 

Or argue thus (for it admits of various proof) : God 
Almighty would not have made a revelation, but in 
order to be received. And by whom received ? Doubt- 
Icfs by the reafonable, and good. And if by fome of 
them, why not by all ? And if all the reafonahle, and . 
good, receive it ; what mud they be that rejeft it ? 
Therefore revealed religion rejcfted, proves natural 
religion difobeyed. I faid, above, that deids were 
blameable, how good foever their lives might be : But 
nrw it feems to appear, that their lives cannot be good. 
$ Others^ 
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OdierSy perhaps, have forborne fpeaking fo plain, out 
of charity, I venture on it out of what I conceive to 
he charity^ greater ftill : for nothing that can awaken 
i can be kindly fupprefTed. 



Ctnulius^ the centurion, though one of the beft of 
sen* diought not the belief of the Gofpel unnecefTary 
to his falvation. But modern deiils, wifer, not better 
dam he, have their objections to the Gofpel. Their 
chief objection is againft its myfterus. There is nothing 
myfterious in it, but with regard to things, which we 
either can not^ or need not ^ underfland. Can not, through 
the limitation of the human intelledt ; or need not, through 
the fofficiency of other means,, and motives, for our 
leading good lives. To what amounts, then, this capital 
objection, and charge againft it ? To no more than this, 
a;i«. That Chriftianity performs not, what is impoffibic 
to be performed ; for it is as impoflible for its Author, 
Almighty God, to do more than is needful for his gra- 
cious end, vix. the good lives of mankind ; as to do 
what, in its nature, is impoifible to be done. 

Indeed, all their objedtions to Chriftianity feem to be 
no more, nor lefs, than playing the bcft card they have ; 
than uiing the beft expedient they can think of, to keep 
themfelves in countenance, and the world in the dark, 
as to the true motive of their apoftafy. Nor are their ob- 
jections to be looked on, in thofe that are men of fenfe, 
as an argument of their difbelief, but their diflike. They 
wiih not the myfteries removed ; forthat would rob them 
of a favourite objection. They wifti not the darknefs of 
the myfteries removed, but transferred; transferred from 
the doBrines^ to the moral precepts. Thefe are without a 
clond I thefe are too plain for dieir purpofe. None ever 
G 2 i^\ 
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fully complied with thcfe, but was caCly reconciled to 
the myftcrics of the Gofpcl. 'J'hc difgufted, defpotic 
heart commands the paflivc obedient head, to fight itt 
unjufl quarrel, and fuy it is its own : So t\izx Satan may 
blame ihcm for fomc degree of hypocrify in his favour; 
may blame them for only pretending to difbelieve. If, 
on the other hand, Chriilians were not alfo hypocrites; 
hypocrites, I mean, as to pra£Uce; they would rob the 
dci(ls of their moil plaufibie pica againft us ; and either 
leiTcn their numbers, or iiicrcafc their ihamc, 

I hope that fome of the dcifts ; at leaft, fome of thofe 
whofe principles arc endangered by them ; may admit 
fome little imprcJion from what has been offered. I 
hope they may difccrn, and own x^z felf-accufation which 
i'j, eviciciiily, implied incur dcifls renunciation of Chri- 
fiianlty : or, if I am millaken, that they will fct me 
ri^ht ; for if J have wrongM them, I have wronged them 
much. For, in what a difadvamagcous light appear 
thcfc (Icfcrters from chrillianity in thcfe pages ? A tUifti* 
cell tongue, a chrrftian confcicncc, and a paitly pagan 
heart I What a f:iJ compofition is this ? It is a far hea- 
vier charge than I willi to find true. 

]3ut it is a natural quedion, « How comes it to pafs, 
*' that men of parts ihould fo much difafFe£i the Scrip* 
'* tures, fo admirable, and dill more and more admi« 
«' rable, in proportion to the difcernment of their 
" reader?" 

Can it be from ignorance? It may be fo, if their hcartg 
are worfe than their heads ; for there arc parts of Scrip* 
ture which none but a good man caa weU underfland i 

'« Rejoice 
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** Rejoice always ; and again I fay, Rejoice." This 
xnaft appear to the vicious abfurd, becaufe impraflicabley 
and therefore un-infpired. To rejoice in tribulation, 
they have neither caufe, nor power. Thus, bad man- 
nerSy almoll neceiTarily, render men infidels to holy 
writ. On the contrary, a good life is a key to the 
Scriptures. ** The fecret of the Lord is with thofe that 
•' fear him/' A text this, as unintelligible to the vicious 
as the former. As he has had no experience, fo neither 
Bas he any comprehenfion of its truth. The good man 
comprehends, znd/eils it too. Thus the Scripture, like 
the cloudy pillar which it records, is light to the true 
J/ratlitif but darknefs to th^ Egyptians.^ Hence acutell 
underHandings hi religious debates often lofe their edge. 

Can that caufe we feek, be canity ? It may be faid of 
the Vifcount's writings as of Catiline^ Satis eloquentia 
Japientia farum. Had his eloquence been lefs ; had 
thofe talents becfta denied him, which flattered him with 
hope of (hining a firfl lullre in the lettered world, he had 
efcaped a temptation which has evidently been too hard 
for his prudence ; and a common fiz'd head had, pro« 
bably, left his heart in fafety. So formidable a poffef. 
fion is an immortal pen (if his is immortal) i a pen more 
fatal to its mailer, than Cato\ fword. 

Or might not envy be the caufe we feek ? ** But can 
*' thefc men envy Chriftians, whom they quit on account 
•* of our unhappy miftake ?" Man is not only defirous, 
bat ambitious coo, of happinefs. He but ill bears that 
another fhould be happier than himfelf ; becaufe fupe- 
rior happinefs is a natural argument of fuperior wifdooi 
or wor;h. The man of a libertine life knows that the 
G 3 good 
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good Chridiaiiy if his religion is true» is, on the wholc^ 
juuch happier than himfclf. Therefore he wifhes it to 
Le falfc ; and endeavours to find it fo. And ftrong cn« 
dcavours to be in t/i* wrong, f leaven will punifli with 
fucccfs. It will permit them to believe their own lye; • 
that is, to fall on their own fword, which was drawn 
a^oinfl the truth. 

Kon hot qu/rfitum muttus in pfus, Vir. 

And J am the more inclined to impute their oppofitiott 
to et:^u)\ rather than wanity ; becaufe pure vanity is coh- 
fillent. with good-nature ; and may be a wtry candid 
thin{ : But envy lias bitterncfb, and ilUwill i and ridU 
cule is the genuine child of ill-nature ; ridicule, chat 
(ufi'cnfive brat of which they are fo fond. 

Now though nothing is more improper in important 
debater than raillery ; yet can 1 make fome apology for 
tiiern. They may, pofllbly, perceive, that the load on 
their own mifgiving confciences, would fink them, were 
it not for the light expedient of forced mirth, like a 
bladder filled with wind, to keep them above water : 
and thui they, fomctimcs, have their doubts, and mif- 
j;iyings of heart, it is rcafonable to believe. To give 
iuli-cibMifhcd fccurity is the incommunicable privilege 
i)i the Gofpcl. 

Tor the reafons above, I venture to fet down envy. 
among the caufcs of infidelity, though (I think) by 
othcrii overlooked. And further, I believe it to be a 
K'Lry principal caufc of Uttered infidelity in the world. 
Otl.er, but not greater vices are, doubtlefs, the chief 

caufjt; 
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caafe of infidelity in lower, and illiterate, life ; where 
fenfe has no rival in thought, but tyrannizes alone. 

Bat whatever is the caufe of their infidelity, be ic 
ignoranccy 'vanity ^ en^y, or any other vice, their infide- 
lity will naturally have feme efFeft in our favour. It is 
much to be hoped, that it will put us on our guard, and 
make us better men. Our leading a bad life, is playing 
into their hands. It is giving them an argument in the 
debate, againfl ourfelves. Though the argument is bad» 
jet it is an arguniient Hill. And fince they have none 
but bad arguments, and fuch they ivill make ufe of, we 
fliould not increafe the number. I'his is like furnifhing 
them with ammunition to protradl the war : and though 
the war protradted will not hurt us, yet will it hurt 
them ; and, as we are Chrlllians, that fliould give u» 
an ec^ual concern. 

Sicottdlyf ChrifHanity may thank its opponents for much 
new light, from time to time, thrown in on the fublime 
excellence of its nature, and the manifeflation of its 
troth : opponents, in fome fort, more welcome than its 
friends ; as they do it fignal fervice without running rt 
in debt ; and have no demand on our gratitude for the 
favours they confer. The ftronger its advcrfaries, the 
greater its triumph : the more it is difputed, the more 
indifputably will it ftiine. With what pious pleafure 
mail you fee the brightefl talents flriking at it, with the 
moft hearty good-will, yet dropping harmlefs, like old 
Priam's fpear ? 

Telum imhelle fine iSiu 
Conjecit ; rauco quod protenus are repulfum ; 
Et fummo clypei nequicquam umbone perpendit* Virg. 
G 4 Chrifiianic/, 




ilirifliatilry, ihnt {rrrnf (upjiort of mun* « WtlAfV, Md 
f;o(i » g\ffiy, like A welt built ktxh, lh« ff^rcmrrf l6«lt o/ 
O|'|>olltion, ;ih(l fci'ioAi.^, iu enemy Uyi on if# tU 
iron^rr it l\nwU, 

Ihinlly, Thrir «tif i/ hrifiiftri urrilinffi nifly ^^///7 lfc*m J 
for fimr /fi« (liiTWM i»l'Ovr) n Ulfc fAttb, or no fft»tb ill 
nil, i« the rtiittirftl ronfrritmnrc of n liAf) lire« it in pof* 
lilfir \\va\ the ^rnflciiKti m \\\r. op{)o(ition« while ibcjr 
a<r ^\s\\\% (u tlipii ojiiiiioiie, iiuy he |riving tiA ;>!F*f#/ 
'J^h*:/ may !»«: (likov«iiii^. ihrir m»r////, while they meiw 
only lo |rj< h lift thrir //y//// And, thu*, they wny CHrfyt 
lik«7 l\rU$rii^UH^ tlicir own ronilcmnAtioni whil« tb#y 
imajplnr fhey Arr, p^tAMOufly, tonveying iflCcUigMC0f 
Dti/1 nrv/ li^.lil, t^ triflnkin/i: .'io thftt the old |>n»y^rbf 

lirl/nnl.ljonltt iifffff, Uf4y li*: U jif/ij.Cr NiOttO i^ff thf 
I'Mfii'-tl lAt/Oitift of lliriii fttl. 

|{|i( M,iii]^frnri;ition from oMir.rft V/ill he mtlfh fn^r# 
fupporljMr tfi;iri ihrit OWIi i if t}i;i( HiouhJ /a|) On them. 

Attt\ while i(} he OH whom it ni:i)I r.ot one dAy (Mf tt 
H tUAu horn hiirid, who hwJ nevnr lo inuih a» hekrd of 
thr. inn, moon. And (htrc, niouhl (iiddfinly reteivc ftgbCi 
|i ' v/&/iil(l not he more Adonifhcd At the hi /I rufliihg in of 
ihof*- M/t/n/a/ glonci, thtin would th': mAn» by vkw 
lUutk \Aiw\ to inliyion, he. At hi) Arft cOnW/llon of 
UfAvr.tily Iriiihe, ///(<-. <h</ifi€ jn4riifrfUitlon»» Awful re^cU* 
lioric. fiiWJIr'l |ir<;)'hr( irQ, nurrihcrlnU rnifAf led f And 004 
utAtHikrii Mum of mArv'llou* r.. pr<ljrrit«, frOirt hefort 
irr.ur.nn to ihifc hotjr, /oi our f^ilvHtiort t tliofe fpirittiAl 
Ju(jiitiArir«i fho^r f/Urr f fi»y) fun, moon. And ftAf*, 6f 
til'- Mt,>/4/ world } tf («od fhonid frive hirn h(rhe, '/ill 
Ihrn, wAlkitifr in <lA»kn«f*» he tnuU nitflAlce tlMU^nr hf 

f*r«fy, 
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fafetfy ihame for glory, and mifchief for pleafure. 
Like the blinded of Soi/oMf he reaches eagerly after, and 
prefles hard for, enjoyment ; but of real enjoyment, of 
troe felicity, he cannot find the door; as I propofe 
ibewing in my next. 

If fome part of it may feem too fevere, I mnft ob« 
ferve, that no man can flrike fire with a feather. A fire 
elemental is diffufed through all nature, though locked 
up in dark matter, and unapparent in mod parts of our 
globe. Thus, I conceive, that there is divine grace 
fpread through all hearts (where not intirely quenched 
by Tice), though inactive, and dormant in them. No 
flight animadverfion can awake it. It mud be a blow of 
fome force, that llrikes it out of a heart of flint. And 
fuch there mi(fi be in thefe days of darknefs, when few 
fparks of grace are apparent. Such there mufi be whea 
' infidelity prevails ; for infidelity, and faith, are the day, 
and night, of the moral world. One reveals, ^the other 
hides, heaven from our thoughts. Happy am I if this 
Letter fhall occafion the fmallefl dawn on but one fingle 
heart, in this our grand eclipfe. With you, dear Sir, 
the dawn is long fince pad ; and' that you may continue 
in the light, till heaven, at that knock oi faith which 
only will be heard, fhall admit you into perfect day, 
where undi/puteii txuih, and unmiftaken pleafure, with end- 
lefs glory, crown the jufl ; this is the prayer of 

Y<jur AJ[t£lionate 

Humbit Servant. 
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LETTER II. 

O N 

PLEASURE. 

Dear Sir, 

I Now proceed to fay fomething of P/ea/ure ; that fub- 
jeft which you fo warmly recommend ; not aware, 
I believe, that it may be long before men, whofe feults 
fet the public eye at defiance, will learn to blufh when 
alone in their clofcts. And till then, what hope of much 
reformation from the pen ? Befides, though our tranf- 
greffions with regard to pleafurc arc great ; yet they are 
not new. To the fcandal of the antediluvians be it 
fpoken, there were Britilh iniquities before the flood. 
To fuch a degree have all moral fubjeds been exhaufted, 
that it is difficult for a writer on them not to repeat, 
though he is no plagiary. But your defires are an apology 
ibr my deficiencies in compliance with them. 

Whether 
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Whether we are more hardened in infidelity, or 
fofcened in pleafure, may be difputed : bnt nonexandmr 
that the love oif pleafare is the root of every criw. 
Theft, murder, perjury, are a few of its fatal froitti 
nor the word. But I (hall not dip fo deep in its conife* 
quences ; yet deep enough to render the name of a man 
of pUafure^ which fome affedt for their honour, not only 
ridiculous, but deteftable. 

What an extravagant dominion does fhafurt exerdfe 
ever us ? It is not only the peftilence that walkcth in 
darknefs ; but an arrow that deftroyeth at noon^daj. 
The moon hides her face at our midnight enormities i 
and the morning blufhes on our unfiniSied debauch^ I 
am almofl tempted to fay that our impudent folly pots 
nature out of countenance. But there is no n^d by 
words to exaggerate the fatal truth. Our luxury is be- 
yond example, and beyond bounds; it flops not at the 
poor : even they that live on alms are infefled with it. 

It has often been obferved, that it is with ftates, as 
with men. They have their birth, growth, health, dif- 
temper, decay, and death: Men fometimes drop fad- 
denly by an apoplexy } ftates, by conqueft ; in full vi» 
gour, both. As man owes his mortality to original fin; 
fome flatcs owe their fall to fome defe^l, or infelicity, 
Sn their original conftitution. But contracted diftemper 
is the moll common ruin of dates, and men. And 
what national diflcmper more mortal than our own ? Oa 
the fofc beds of luxury moll kingdoms have expired. 

If caufes fhould not fall of their ufual elFe£l ; if our 
national dillcmper, far from being cutaneous at prefent 
ihould reach the vitals of our flate ; how applicable to 

this 
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this opulent, proud, profligate metropolis (which calls 
the fca her own, and whofe vices, more diiFufivc, are 
without a (hore) would be the prophet's facred dirge 
over antient Tyre j whofe fea-born wealth, and hell-born 
iniquity, let it not be faid, was but a prelude to our 
own ? And yet if we proceed in our infernal career, that 
moil infamous reproach may become.but too true. 

The fublime, and mod memorable words run thus ; 
and I cannot but think that, at prefent, they muft have 
a formidable found in a Britifli ear. " Is this the joyous 
•* city ? whofe antiquity is of days remote ? whofe mcr- 
•* chants were princes, and her traffickers the honour- 
*• able of the earth? whofe revenue was the harvell of 
*• rivers ? and her exchange the mart of nations ? who 
** fat as a queen ; flretched out her hand over the feas ;. 
** and ihook the kingdoms ? But (he is fallen ! (he is 
*• fallen ! Heaven has ilained the pride of all glory, 
** How forely muft you be pained at the report ?" 

Has not Britain reafon to be more deeply ftruck with 
this part of Scripture than the reft of mankind ? The 
prophecy as yet« indeed, through mercy, is unfulfilled 
in us : but if Britain continues, like Tyre,—** To fing 
** as a harlot; to take the harp; to make fweet melody ; 
'' fing many fongs; turn to her hire; and commit for-« 
** nication with all the kingdoms of the world,"— -her 
fall is to be feared, unlefs the fate of moft former em- 
pires betray us into miftake ; and that national poifon 
^which has ever proved mortal, is mortal no more. If 
the fate of kingdoms is lodged in a juft, and impartial 
hand, what but the groifeft felf-flattery can banifh our 
fears I And if our fears are baniihed^ leave it n9t unob- 

ferved. 
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hrredf that our very want of fear is a proof of Qtf 
danger: for Heaven infacuate>> when it detenniiiM i» 
deftroy. 

^' Bat fach a general face of afflaence, and gaietj. 
'' Are thefe Cgns of ruin ?*' Not figns onI/« bat caafo 
of it too. Not Babylon alone has been fmitteo at a ban- 
quet, and periflied in its joys. Moft nations have been 
gayeft, when neareft to their end ; and, like a taper in 
the focket, have blazed, as they expired. 

Were our fathers to rife from their graves, they woaU 
conceive that their fortune had thrown them on ftae 
day of public feflivity, nor imagine that every day was 
drunk of the fame difeafe. By our gaiety, we feem to 
celebrate the perpetual triumph of the millennium; 
by our vices, to add to it the manners of the amedilo* 
vian world ; and» by our fecurity under them, to pot 
full confidence in the divine promife that the world fliall 
be drowned no more. If with the vices of the antedilo- 
vians, we had their years too, more might be faid in 
our excufe : but to weigh fuch a moment againft ecernity» 
fhews that the ballance is in very weak hands. The 
world, which the divine vengeance fwept away for iti 
enormities, was incapable of fo great a guilt. 

But in fo general a difTolution of manners, are there 
r.onc tliat (land intiiled to more particular blame ? Are 
not our great patrons of luxury a fortof anti-Curtii, who 
leap into the gulph for the ruin of their country ? Thdr 
couiitry^s ruin they threaten by the malignity of their 
example ; while by the profufion of their expence they 
nearly finifh their own. What a wcaknefs is felf-ddnial? 
what idle fdf tormentors are penitents? what wretched 

lunaii€i> 
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lunatics^ or grofs fuicides, are the noble army of mar- 
tyr*, if the/e men are in the right ? How cheap would 
their pleafures come, if they coll them nothing more 
than their health, credit, and eflates ? 

Pleafure is in fome fort more pernicious than direA 
vice. Vice has, naturally, fome horror in it. It Ilartles, 
lind alarms the confcience, and puts us on our guard. 
Pleafure, under the colour of being harmlefs, has an 
opiate in it; it flupefies, and befots. In the foft lap of 
pleafure confcience falls afleep. Vice, lofing its horror, 
becomes familiar. And as vice increafes, fome expe- 
dient becomes neceflary to reconcile us to ourfelves. 
Thus, looking out for fome (hadow of excufe, we natu- 
rally Aide into groundlcfs doubts, and become infidels 
out of pure fe!f-defence. 

And, as pleafure makes us infidels, by ftupefying the 
confcience ; fo it makes us very bad hufbands of tem- 
poral enjoyments, by darkening our underftandings; and 
thus unqualifies us for the very point to which alone we 
pretend. 

It is this cloud on their underllanding which hinders 
our voluptuaries from difcerning, that their blind rage 
for pleafure turns blelTings into their reverfe. Birth, 
education, and abundance, are great bleilings ; but, 
abufed by pleafure into motives and inftruments of in- 
dulgence, birth is more ignoble than obfcurity; know- 
legc is more pernicious than ignorance ; and abundance 
more a misfortune than want. Men of rank (and of fuch 
I fpeak) if wrong, can fcarce avoid finning beyond 
tiiemfelves. How peftilential their example falls on the 
lower worlds which, under the welcome force of fuch 

illuilrioua 
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illaftrious aathority, turn difTolute, as much for Aefakt 
of their credit and fortune, as of their lulls; pride, and 
interefl, bringing needlcfs fuccour to lool'c defire ; and 
Tyburn has fometimcs reaped, what aiTemblies have 
Town. Cjreat men in the wrong, are powerful engines 
of mifchicf, and, like burfling bombs, deftroy them* 
felvcs, and all around them. 

And as to the two fupremc bleffings, and glories of 
man, their reafon and immorcalicy ; thefe, as they manage 
it, flame out into vengeance too great to be mentioned 
without horror. Their reafon ferves only to render thes 
more guilty; and their immortality to render endleb the 
fad wages of their guilt. 

It is this cloud on our underdanding which makes o» 
fo little mailers in the very fcitnce we profefs. Happi- 
iiefs is our fludy, but are we not dunces in it ? We know 
not, or feem not to know, that all real enjoyment liei 
within the compafs of God*s commands ; which abridge 
not, but defend them : that when we dip too deep in 
pleafure, we ftir a fediment, that renders it impare, and 
noxious : that (as much a paradox as it may feem) the 
bell means of arriving at the true pleafures of the body* 
is to preferve, and cultivate, the powers of the foul ; and 
that a good underftanding is, in man, the foarce, and 
iecurity, of mere animal delight. 

Let thefe gentlemen take notice that I am not agaioft 
enjoyment ; [ am as great a lover of it, as they ; for 
without arelifliof the good things of life, we cannot be 
thankful. Enjoy, but enjoy rcafonably, and thankfolly 
to the great Donor ; t^at will fecure us from excefs. To 
ifijoj, is our wifdom, and our duty ; it is the great lefTon 

of 
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of Human life; but a leflbn which few have learned ; 
and none lefa than thefey who proclaim themfelves maf- 
ten of art in it. 

It is this pleafure-bred cloud on the anderftanding, 
which makes us forget, that virtue is the health of the 
foul: that all provifion, and parade from without, can 
make a fenfualift jufl as happy, as the fame can make an 
invalid: that both have pjtins adhering, necefTarily, to 
their prefcnt ftate : that both have rather remedies, than 
Joys : that aflcmblies, balls, mafquerades, ^f . are but 
as wcU-ftored hofpitals, unneccfTary to the found ; and 
but poor palliatives to the fick : though pretenders to 
more than health, they confefs our diftemper; and, what 
is worfe, increafe the diftcmper they confefs : and that 
of diftempers the wori^^ a wrong judgment in our moil 
impoicant point. 

I grant, that in the boandlefs field of licentioufnefi^ 
fbme bailard joys may rife, that look gay, more efpe* 
cially 4C a diftance; but they foon wither. No joys are 
always fweet, and flourifh long, but fuch as have felf- 
approbatioa for their root, and the divine favour for 
their fhclter. We are for rootlefs joys, joys beyond 
appetite ; which is the fole root of fenfual delight. We 
arc for joys, not of man's native growth, but forced up 
by luxurious art : dung'd by great expence ; and fhone 
on, not by the divine favour^ but a Ilrong imagination, 
which gives them all their little tade ; and makes them 
apt, like other crude fruits, to furfeit, and deftroy. We 
arc, in a word, for joys of our own creation, the feeds 
of which Heaven never fowed in our hearts. But we 
may as well invade another prerogative of Heaven, and, 

with 
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with the tyrant of £///, pretend to make thander and 
lightning, as real joy. X fay real joy ; joy we may 
make, but not chearfuloefs. Joy may fubfift without 
thought ; chearfulnefs rifes from it. Joy is from the 
pulfe ; chearfulnefs from the heart That may give t 
momentary flafli of pleafure; this alone makes a happf 
man. And happy men there may be, who never 
laughed in their lives : and in a iituatioo, where reaiba 
calls for the reverfe, there is not in nature fo melancholy 
a thing as joy. 

It is this intelle£lual clond, which hangi, like a fo^ 
over every gay refort of our moral invalids (though in- 
vifible to common eyes), which flings us not only into 
miflakes, but contradi^ions. How fick are we of yef« 
terday ? yet how fond of to-morrow, though devoted (0 
the fame cheat as the pad? Which flings us into coo* 
tradidlions not only in reafon; but contradidions to 
fenfe. We can't belieye that fatigue, is fatigue; let ill 
caufe be what it will. Too much recreation tires ii 
much, as too much bufinefs; yet one we fwallowj an 
choaked* by the other. The man of buflnefs hat, tf 
leaft, his feventh day's reft. Our fever for folly never 
intermits. Our week has no fabbath in it. So much 
harder is the mafter whom we ferve, than that of better 
men ; and yet, to our infamous honour be it fpokeOi 
we are better fervants than they. How do we run. Is* 
bour, expend ; expofe ourfelves, hurt our families, re- 
fill unbounded, eternal temptations to wifdom ; ofe 
up tlic rich facrifice of confcicncc, and underftandiog ; 
watch ; watch late ; and all, but pray, for his fervioe ? 
fjuitc jaded with protrafted amufements, we yawnowr 
them. The dull drone of nominal diverHon ftill hoffl- 

ssing 
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toing on, when the fhort tune of enjoyment Is over, lulls 
Qs quite afleep. Like tha bear in the fable, we hug our 
darling to death. Inflead of rejoicing in tribulation (of 
which fow among us ever heard), we forrow in delight: 
for, to fpeak the truth (though we would not have ic 
divulged), we tread this eternal round of vanities, lefs» 
for the pleafure it brings, than for the pain it fufpends. • 
It is a refuge, not a prize. Like criminals (as we are)^ 
we fly to it from our much-injured, unforgiving foes, 
Irom ouri'elves} which chide and lling us, when alone; 
when together, we fupport each others fpirits ; which is 
like failors clinging to each other for fafety, when the 
vefTcl is finking. We fly from ourfelves, becaufe we 
firft fly from our Maker. Wretched flight! Hell is 
nothing but an intire abfence from Him ; and every 
partial departure has its proportion of it. 

But thofe deep draughts of pleafure which befot us, 
muft'anfwer for all abfurdities ; and, among the reft, for 
our intire ignorance of the nature of that world in which 
we live. Mirth at a funeral is fcarce more indecent and 
unnatural, than a perpetual flight of gaiety, and burft 
of exultation, in a world like this : a world, which may 
feem a paradife to fool?, but is an hofpital with the wife: 
B world, in which bare e(cape is a prime felicity. Efu* 
girt eft triumphus^ 

The numberlefs pains of body, and mind ; the dark 
folemn approaches to, or difmal veftibules of, the grave, 
as M^ell as opening graves themfelves, are fo thick fcat- 
tered over the face of the whole earth, that an unpetri' 
fied heart can't look round, without feeling an inevitable 
dUmpy and general difconfolation \ and venting a figh 

univerfal 
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univerfal for the whole family of Ailamt for tbelot of 
all mankind. Nothing but ftrong faith in etemil Vk 
could hinder tears from barfting o*er Tt: Nor are teiit 
too much ; for fympathy is the chief duty of himu 
life. 

Were one tenth part of the wretchednefs fun^. thati» 
felt^ it would flrike us with horror. Heaven means t0 
make one half of the fpecies a moral lecture to the other. 

> It furrounds us with deplorable objefls, not more for the 
fake of the wretched, than for our own ; that oar cob- 
paffion awaken'd, may awaken our prudence ; and teadi 

/ us what we have to do^ by (hewing us what we have n 
fear. Shall the rich, and the well educated, throw 
their abundance down the fink of unprofitable and an* 
tadcd delights, while untaught multitude«t miftake, and 
fin ; and indigent multitudes fhiver, and ftarve i While 
we think we are fparing expenccs, we are running ia 
debt. How deep are we in arrears to the diftrcfTedf 
The diftrcfled have, from rcafon, as juft a demand on 
Our fuperfluitics, as we have, from law, on our ilewards 
for our eilates. But this is no play- aebty and therefore,' 
without diihonour, undifcharged. 

Is then my repeated cenfure of intelledual darknefi 
too fevere ? I wi(h it were. But, alas ! how di^ant 
from their thoughts are the points the mod important f 
How foreign to their intere(l,.all that is neareft their 
hearts ? When I fpeak of their darknefs, I do not for- 
get my own. There is not that man on earth that does 
not well defcrvc cenfure, and even from them. Bat 
there is difference in dcyiation from the right. MulM' 
t9i are not Ethiopians. I grant in their excufe, thac« 

tboagli 



On Pleasure, 14J 

though all can fee folly in pleafures pad, yet muft he 
be wifer than Solomon , who fees it in thofe to come. 
Vit wifer than Solomon, in this refpcdl, mujl we be, or 
continue mere ideots 4 and ideots with regard to the 
frefent life: for this life's enjoyment lies, chiefly, in our 
title to the joys of the next ; as earth becomes fruitful 
from the kind influence of the diftant fun. 

And npw what occafion of advancing any thing more 
to the condemnation of thefe fons of Epicurus, and ia 
'disfavour of pleafure, than this, i;/«. Tliat by darken- 
ing our under (landings, it robs us of this world ; and by 
^pefying our confciences, of the next. So far are they 
from their boafted happinefs, that even in the judgment 
of a Heathen (not to mention the Scripture, of much 
Icf? authority with them), they are dead while yet alive. 
Is demum vivere, at que animd frui indetur \ qui alicui 
intent us negotio, aut artis bona, aut fraclari facinoriSf fa» 
mam quarit, Salluft. 

It is faid of their m after Epicurus, Deos *verhis reliquit^ 
re fujiulit, By his, and their, goddefs, Pleafure, they 
do^ juft the fame. They loudly boaft, an4, effedlually 
<leftroy, it j the firft, through want of modefty ; the lad, 
through want of underftanding. But they mull keep 
themfelves in countenance, though out of heart % and 
make themfelves fome /mall amends from vanity, for 
what is wanting to reafon, and to fenfe. 

Nor tread they their Matter's fleps in this alone. He, 
oat of a fwarm of dancing atoms, was for making a 
world : They, out of a giddy whirl of innumerable 
amnfements, thofe minute particles of pleafure, are for 

' forming 
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forming happincfs : A {. (Icin equally philofophical ; anc 
of equal fucccfs. A God aloiic can make one; the 
god like only can atchicvc the other : AncL where arc 
they to be found in his hopeful fchool ? 

The one thing ntcajfary for happinefs is in common to 
both worlds ; this, and the next. In vain we feck a 
different receipt for it, one in time, another in eternity. 
Virtue wanting, every thing elfe becomes ncccflary to 
happincfb, and ineffedlual. To what amounts, then, 
the boall of ihcir numbcrlcfs felicities ? It brings, in 
proof of their happincfs, a demonftration of their mi- 
fcry. A g9od man Jf:all he J'atisfied from bimfelf alone. 
A bad man fliall be diffatisficd, with all the world at 
his devotion. 

But there is a third particular, in which, if they had 
followed their Mailer, ii would have been more for their 
advanta;;c, and credit : An indulgent Providence has 
abundantly provided us with irrcprovt-ablc pleafurcs; 
why are thcfc fwcpc aw.iy with an ungrateful hand, to 
make room for p(>ir:)n3 of our own deadly :ompofition, 
to b'i placed in their llcail ? Epicunis was in love with 
hi;; garden?. But th;!t ib an amour too innocent for 
them: A garden haj, ever had the praifc, and afTedion, 
of the wile. What is requifite to make a wife, and 
happy man, but refltdion, and peace ? and both are the 
natural growth of a garden. Nor is a garden only a 
promoter of :i good man's hr-.ppinefs, but a pidlure of it; 
and, in fomc l<.rt, (hews him to himfclf. Its culture, 
ord.. friiitfulncfs, and feclufion from the world, com- 
pai : ! . » '.ne weeds, wlldnefs, and expofure of a common 
field, lb no bad emblem of a ^ood man^ compared to 

the 
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tbft multitade. A garden weeds the mind ; it weeds :t 

of worldly tboaghcs; and Tows ce!e?l:al Teed in iheir 

Head. For what fee we there, bat what awakens in et 

our gratitode to heaven : A garden to the virtcoas is a 

paradife ftill extant ; a paradife unloft. What a ricli 

prefent from heaven of fweet incenfe to man, was wafted 

ID that breeze ? What a delightfal entertainment of fight 

glowa on yonder bed, as if in kindly (howers the wacr/ 

bow had (hed ail its mod ce!eflia1 colours on i: ? litre 

are no objeds that fire the pamons : None that do not 

mftraA the anderllandiBg, and bet:er the heart, waild 

they delight the fenfe ; but not the feiife of tc€\^e men. 

To them the tulip has ro colours ; the rofe no fccnt : 

Their palate for Pleafure is fo deadened, and burnt oiir, 

by the violent ftroke of higher tafte?, £S leaves no fen- 

fibilityfor the fofter imprefiions of thcie ; much lefs for 

the relifli of thofe phiiofophic, or moral, fentiments* 

which the verdant walk, dear flresm. embowering 

(hade, pendant fruit, or rifing flower, thofe fp cechlefs, 

not powerlefs, orators, ever praifing their great Author, 

infpire: Much lefs dill for their religious infpirations. 

Who cannot look on a flower till he frightens himfclf 

out of infidelity ? Religion is the natural growth of the 

works of God ; and infidelity, of the inventions of 

men. 

Spiritually blind, deaf, and dupid, they fee not the 
great Omnifrefent walking in the garden; tiiey hear not 
his call; they know not that they are naked; they hide 
not among the tre^s ; but Hand in open defiance of^his 
laws. Religion is far from them. 

And where can wo hope religion^ if not in age? And 
Vol. IV. H arc 
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are there Utculms to be foond amoog the ^jght^ 
of our timet ? U diverfion grown a kveUer, Use de 
Can ailiuabliei basiih diftisAion, and fbmm os all d 
like chiirch-yanb ? The latter, for ikeir ycari, ii 
more proper fccoe. G ive me leave. Sir, to addreb tt 
and addreif them In hafte : Thej may die b/ to^mor; 
To-night they are fliining at the afliunbly. Thither 
a momeoty imagination traafporta me to attend thei 

** So various. Ladies f and cogent, are the rei 
*\ which might call yon to this place, that I am at a 
" which to thank far the hoooor it reoeiTea4 C 
^* you to admire* or to be admired? Yoor modeik) 
•* declines the left. Come you out of ktndneli^ t 
«< to authorife thofe amufementf. you chafti no 
** adorn ? Or come you, out of compaiCoo, to n 
*' thefe young criminals appear more innocent^ 
** they could appear uncompared with feperior i\ 
** cretion? Or come you, out of piety, to reuim th 
'* at this religious hoy/e^ for your To narrowly tkh 
«* the grave ? Or come you, out of pare generofit) 
*^ heighten the mirth of the night ? Your point le 
^< ricd. What borrowed ornaments are thefe? Isi 
** ty flill in its fpring ? Is the folly of hairlefs headi 
*« ting forth its gay bloflbms in the December of ] 
** Age cannot drop its dignity, and yet retain its p 
** leges. It muA be laughed at, if it will not be revc 
<* and objcdb of reverence cannot enter at tbefe di 
•• Wc reverence age, as we reverence noble birth 
*' fuppofition, both: If our fuppofitlon proves falfe. 
** homage dies* 

^< A litde entertainment^ you fay, is natural .-^T 
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^' a pdrfeitous jumble of feafons, wh^t a violation of 
** natnre is this; winter dancing with the fpfing? Where 
^ «re the iirft partakers of yOtfr paflimes, whett paflimes 
** became you ? Their very liionumefits afe in riiins. 
** What real connexion of heart, or interefls, can yoa 
^ hive with any now alive ? And without foch connec« 
^ tfon, how infipid your commerco with thenl ? Sure 
" you cannot approvd Me^mfiuis Cona«6liofi ^{ Hxt 
** liiilBg with the dead. 



€4 



" Hang yottr hoars, though, prdsaWy, fd few, fo 
tviry heavy on yiaf«r hands, that yott had rathe)* bear 
^ contempt, than them? Is it drowned by the fpright- 
^* 1y violy or Ylqzs yoa yon fotemn bell? Wants that the 
'' power to call yoa to your clofets, which calls your 
** grand-childron to their graves ? Is it thus you difcharge 
** the datict of age to the rifing generation? Whatever 
*'* feeds of prudence yoa would fow in their hearts, be- 
^ fore they can take root, thefe vanities blow aw;ly ; 
** efpecially, if you, like the ladies of Lapland, heighten 
f* the * burticm^ yourfelves. 

•* Have you never heard, my good Ladies, of the re- 
*' dempticm of time ? You carry yours to market, and 
** fell it for nothing, nay, you dearly buy it oiF your 
" hands. Can nothing but fuch trifles, fuch murder 
** of time, make yoa think that you are alive ? Can 
«' nothing bat the ftroke of death convince yoa, yoa 
*' (hall die ? To their beauty ailone, too mach amufe- 
" ment is forgiven, even in the young. What, then, 
•* have j;o« to plead ? — That which is fairer than beauty, 
V if you will call it to your aid : Virtue can reconcile 
*' Some aHcmblies fo c*IIci« 

Ha *' our 
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'< our rcTpeft to wrinklei. It can render age amiably 
** when bloom fmiles in Tain. But vice» and defor- 
*^ mity, when twiftcd together, is fach a Gorgm, as torni- 

V the tendered Meart into (tone. 

*^ Pardon^ Ladies ! that I prefame to call th^ Tite** 
^ which yon wijl foften by fome milder name. What is 
*^ innocence in yoath, may be vice in years, BcfidEes, 
** mark the mifchief of what you call harmle/s expei^i-' 
** ents to fmooth the rugged path of life. Yod fpread 

V that path with fnaresy to the ruin of tbofe you lore. 
'< You make panntal authority^ that natural fafegnard* 
'' of youth, their temptation to folly ; and JiUal ihidii^ 
*' ence, fo lovely, fo pious, the ilrange caufe of t^ir 
" crimes. Through fuch mazes of more than foUy, 
" when parents lead the way ; children, out of pure 
♦* duty, may tread their wrong Heps. Or, if they hav^. 
" more difcernment, or more grace ; what follows !— •. 
** What you yourfelves will be ihocked to hear ; and {. 
" to tell : A daughter hluftAng for her who bore her. 
<' Which, to my knowlcge, and adonifhment, has bee» 
" the too memorable, and too deplorable, cafe.'* 

Here I would fain leave off, and throw a mantle over 
the nakednefs of our own fex : But that would be too 
great partiality. It is too fure Adam alfo fell. As I have 
fpoken to his daughters, I mud fpeak, Sir, by your per- 
mifFiOD, now to his aged fons. I can fpeak with more 
freedom to thefe : I was forced to fpare his daughters^ 
out of decency. 

•* Yc firfl on roll for Eternity \ why this wafte of time ? 
«« Why is its date quite erafcd ? Your fpruce appearance 
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'* is a perieA forgery. And deferves it not the wonted 
" penalty for it ? You, for whom it is alnoft as unna- 
'* tural, as for a mole, to be feen above ground, what 
" mean you by trefpaffing on this nether world ? Or if 
■ ** here, ye deferters from death ! to whofe corps yea 
'* belong, why lift into fo very foreign a fervice? Peath, 
•* the more he is forgot, the more formidable he grows. 
** But how could you forget him, who have feen him 
*' fnatcking from your bofoms fuch numbers of yoiir 
*' friends ? Has he fo often knocked at the next door, 
•* and fo frequently fhook his lance io vain ? Will you 
•• drop into the grave on your road to the ball ? You, 
•• wbOy one full age of man expired, commence, a nciv^ 
'* with all the wantonnefs of youth, by an antichriflinn 
" regeneration ; a feconii birth into all the foibles of a 
"*fenfuallife ! Confider, what tender reverence, what 
*•' refpedt mixt with compailion, is paid to years owning 
■*; their infirmities, and fupporting them, as they ought. 
'< But infirmities of body difTenibled, that thofe of the 
*' mind may be the more indulged ; a vicious mind 
** ftinging on a jaded body into fhame ; this calls not 
*^ only for the fcorn, but deteftation, of mankind. 

" Confider, Sirs! is there not fome miftake? Do not 
** your minds, through diforder of the machine, go tot> 
*■ flow, and mifrcprefent the time of day ? Elfe, how 
«* could men, who have not fpace fufficient left between 
«* them, and their graves, for life's wonted delufions to 
** difplay their gay phantoms; who can hardly hope to 
•* repeat to-morrow the farce of to-day ; ftill perfift fa 
" be boys ? Young men, indeed, may fee vifions of what 
«• never (hall come to pafs; and be ravifhed with them: 
*' But old men in their fenfes, cannot fo much as dream- 
H 3 *' dreamifr 
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'< drcimf of delight i fuch dclightp I meM, at yimrf. 
•* WhAt delight can thcfc gay fccnti aibrd jr«oi I 
'« (houtd think you fliould be mora aiafiilied» tbao 
'' amafcdi where you fcarca can £m a fact- that doci 
** not make yoa look twenty years older thaiL.belbre. 
*' Hope you any regard, or afFeOion among them? Noi 
<< defpair even of toleration, but when dieft mmdmiSf 
" for amufemeafy dip into youi a$ into chronological 
*• tabid, to know what happened befone the floods Piad 
** frieadi in coevals, or defpair. 

** Indeed, my good friendi, in Mr# fenfe, mok as* 

** tainly, yoo are ftrangers upon earth, why win yea 
** not be fo in the btftf That yoa mighi bo fo in the 
** bed, II, probably, the fole reafon yon are ffitt aKvt 

*' Men in years, and the clergy, are the two anturti 
** fupporti of virtae and religion ; that if, the two co* 
'* Jomni on which public welfare if built: And theM 
** ii the ftronger, at tlicre is lefa prejudice againt it, 
*< 1 hey both have higher obligationa to be wMi thaa 
'' other men : And if the world feea thofe higher obU« 
'< gutions fail of their due effect, their coafciencca will 
•< At cnficr under the neglcdl of their own* The clergy 
*' arc volunticrs ; the aged are prefled by loture into 
** the fcrvrice of wifdom : And if they both 'defort, vice 
** ritny triumph without a battle ; and virtue fail widi- 
** out a mourner. 

** Yc fine men of rank, and parts I a common Iddieff 
'' (your contempt, no doubt) iliail reproach you. Ona 
*' of them» requeuing difmiiTion from CHAatis Vtb, 
*^ gave this rcafon for it, Jntir vit^e tugotU iMtmmimfai 
^ ditm oportef a/ijupj itm^Ht \nl0rctdtrt* Much nutft^ 
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* intir ifita voh^taieSf and our laft hour. Will yott go 
' to your graves with yomr eyes (hat, as P/tUarcJh teli» 
' yoa the Spartans went to their beds in the dark i If 
' Co, as reaibnable men in years enter their graves^ as 
' a harbour, yoa will firike on yours^ as on a rock. 
'' You do not only expofe your&Ives, but your whole 
" ijpecies. When they that have mod reafon to be wife> 
'* arc the fartheft from itj.it finks the dignity of oui 
" common nature, brings, beyond all other enormities* 
*' a reproach, on mankind ; and gives each individual* 
'' as a fufFerer, as a (barer in the fcandal, a juft righ: 
'' not only of cenfare^ but revenge. 

^ This will eiccufe my indignation at two notQtioui of.- 
** fenders ; and therefore I fhall dare name them. Who 
•* are they, h^l Sedbury, and X^rrifmondf Their piftures 
" have been partly drawn by the famous Seymour : I 
" ihaU (ketch the reft. Thefe are two perfect heroea 
■* in this trangreffion; old offenders in an.off'ence» 
'f. which, till old, they could not begin : Who join the 
•■ gallantries o£ Paris to the years of Nefior: Who read 
*^. a play-bill, and a bill of mortality, with the fame fen* 
** fation, and afpeA : Who can amu/e thcmfelves witli 
** a cathedral fervice ; and go (or an hour's di'uirfion to 
V the funeral of a friead4 

^ How many friends have they loft? that is, how 
^ often has their confidence in the world been ihaken 
If at the root ? And give they IHII full proof of their ob- 
^ fiinate adherence to, and cordial incorporation with, 
ff it ?• Has it tiot daily crumbled away in their fingers ^ 
![< jgdd will they hug it ftill^ How can their hearts ftiU* 
ff^/AvtfU.wlRih tbofe flattened bubbles of idle joy, ib .often 
^f.^icked by death? H 4 " Yc 
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** Ye two tntidlluvltn yoathsl whfttgnMtirffln 
*' e«rtb thftn thit of confounding (nhnM, m4 JNC 
'^ ing their refpefiirc Appropriation! to the iMNHHi 
^* riodf of life f Notliing can be in credit Aat if 
^' of charaAer^ and credit you affeA, nb<M^4^ 
«< you would find it, let tliefe gentte hinti» lilce 'Itiii 
** touch of a magic y^t^ni, make you flirink froitf ] 
** vernal bloom i and wither at leaft to the deconch 
** fourfcore ; for I would make yoa fimi alloin 
" ftill. 

*' Know ye not that they who in their wrinKleS^ 
'* cisnc outdivc in folly the temeritiei of youtbi and 
^' inimaturcly at twice the age of mun, are voic 
** Aiame from cenfurehuman, and divine) quite call 
'' to Cod, and men ? Know you not that fuch fa 
*• ;tffcr fcvcnty are ai fcvcrcly judged by this world, 
'* the next i To [ic born like a wild af^^s colti i% natu 
'* but t:ot (0 live to, and retain the colt*s toothy w 
'* alt the inau'b arc fallen out. Time was, wher 
*' ccrituuri/.c wa.n Icfo ridicoloui. But unlcfi your ec 
'« (Irian part it now dirniiHcd, laughter iii irref&Aiblej 
•• your filciid Uorad affurci* you : 

Sofnjc /rnt/t/fffc/» mature fanui equum, ne 
I'rdit Hii rxticmum ridctidui. 

^ Iiiflcad of furfcidn^^ every public place with your 
** f'/Mlly oiiitjiptc/cnfc, you ihould be rcferved at 
'* {;rcat M'/^'^uJ. h liulc fclf «anniliilation would be 
** wiic(t Why even for your own vanity % for the fit 
*' Y^e for^'it our age, the more wc remind othcri of 
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** and. the younger we would appear, fo much older 
'< {ball we lookj in all eyes but our own. 

** Yes, gentlemen f to preferve your dignity, retire like 
*' eaftern kings. And kings, indeed, you may be, and 
*,* glorious ones too, if you will be wife : For „ wil'dom 
..^* „ is the croivn of old age ; and the fear of the Lord 
•* „ is its glory^ 

Since the witchcraft of Vhafure is fo (Irong as to tura 
young men into old, by their infirmities; and old ipto 
young, by their affeftation, and conceit ; let us look a 
little more narrowly into the perverfc compofition of that 
inarvefious being, which we ftyle a Man of Pleafure ; and 
make fomewhat, if poiTible, like an analyfis of it. 

The ma^ of Pleafure (though I fear he never afked 
'Mmfelf the queftion) of what nature, fpecies, or rank 
in the creation conceives he himfelf to be ? Docs this 
yet unconftrued, undecyphered creature confider himfelf 
as an immortal being ? or only as a rational Z' or as a 
mere animal? If as an immortal, let him regard things 
eternal: If as a rational, let reafon reign : If as a mere 
animal, let him indulge appetite'; but not go beyond it. 
When appetite is fatisfied, an animal's meal is over : If 
as a compofition of all three ; let it not be a confufioa 
of them ; let it be a compofition ; and order alone can 
preferve that name. 

No 5 he is for neither of thefe. He is an immortal, 
without a fenfe of immortality. He is a rational, de- 
throning reafon ; and an animal, trcnigreQing appetitec 
An unhappy combination, a wretched chaos of all, with. 
H 5 •*»«• 
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out the benefit of either : Nay, a fufierer from «Ack 

becaufe an abafer of all. They are not, at heaven de^ 

figned them, three parties in alliance for liis happlncftf 

but three confpirators, of his own makingi agaiuft Im 

peace. 

For nark this immortal maze of human roin ; appe-^ 
titCy rcafon, and immorulicy, violate, and are violated 
by, each other. Subtle reafon finds arts, and argu- 
ments to tempt appetite beyond her bounds. Unbound- 
ed appetite with flupefying fenfuality bribes reafoA to 
diop her dominion. Her dominion dropped render* 
IWiid immortality regardlefs of things eternal : And 
they being difrcgardcd, all immortality** boundlefs 
powers, and dcfircs, devolve on things temporal ; and 
devolved on them, with violence impel depofcd reafoOf 
and riotous appetite, to monArous lengths of extrava- 
gai.cc, which had othcrwife lain quite beyond botk 
their power and defire, 

Thus ftands the perplexed, and hitherto, not unra^ 
vclM Cafe. The man, in his conftitution, debauches 
the brute : The brute debauched, dethrones the man: 
The dethroned man, and debauched brute, join in re- 
bd]i( n againfl the immortal : The fubdued immortal 
refjgns to them its infinite powcrr, and defires : which 
they exert to the dcHrudtion abfolute of all three. 

The man, if not in alliance with an immortal, never 
would have had an unbounded power «ind dcfire. Jf not 
in alliance with a brute, he never would have dcbafcd 
them to mean, and fordid ends ; never would have con- 
liucd them to things below : But being joined to both, 

and. 
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akf, t&roQgh penrerfenefs, and ftapidity, rendoitn^ ce- 
kftial inunorulity inglorious, and terreftrial bnmlity 
JDoreifanital, he creates a far more miferable betng tbaa 
cidJetf .tififhem apart could pofiibly have been. We maf 
difrefore congratulate the mere brute on }iis high preio- 
gatsTe of being incapable of becoming fuch a monger of 
xaCiOBalily as this. And Ti^ Msm 9J P/eaJkre^ if Aodeft, 
WiSty for the future, give the wall to his horfe. He, 
fike CodruSf difguifes himfelf, puts off his dignity to 
luih raco danger ; and happy for him* if he meets with 
flOtbiog worfe than death. 

'.Rtafoiv and Immortality, the man. and the immorfaJ^ 
thfefe only oecaitoa the calamity ; and the poor ammal% 
ao iimocenc ally, mull fuffer with them. • 

If your ilfler*s favoof ites will contemplate themfelvet 
ia 9Ay glais but their own, let them look in this true 
mirrour ; and though the features are fomewbat mon* 
flrous, let them not difown them; fince they may change 
them when they pleafe; and they are piduied fo minute* 
lyr that they may be the more inclined ib to do. For 
what a hideous ruin of humanity is this ? The world* 
after the deluge, a lefs melancholy fight. Such (hock- 
ing foodleps fin leaves behind it, ia nature animate, and 
inanimate. Reafon, and virtue, are the fole beauty^ 
and fole falvatioa of aU. Through all her realms cre- 
ation groans without it. The deity is all reafon in his 
nature, condu£^, and commands. The great, invaria* 
ble, eternal, alternative, throughout his creation, is, or 
reafon, or ruin. To how many ears in this happy me. 
^opolis is this difmal news f 

H 6 I was 
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I was going to fay, that reafon is tbeible'bU 
happiniTb ; bat it if not. There are three kiiklt of 1 
pincfs on earth, gradually lefi, and left. There 
happinef) from the exertion of reafon, where rMl 
given : This is tlie happinefs of a mmi. Theim i 
inferior happinefs from the gratificatton of fenfe, w 
teafon is denied : This is the happinefs. of a ^iv/r. 
there is a calamitous happinefs where reafon is fopf 
ed, or abufed : And tUs is the happinefs of • wr 
Yo4» fee then in what line of happinels mt/ni mm \ 
be content to rank. 

I know your fifter wilt caU my analyfis above, 1 
byrinth of fophidry. I will therefore give Th Ma 
Phafurit chara^r in a manner lefs perplexed, 
which (he may probably cenfure as too plain; and 1 
wi(b a clue were wanting to find the meaning. 

He if one, who, dcfirous of being more happy I 
any man tan be, is lcf& happy than moil men are* 

One, who fecks happine(s every where, but whe] 
is to be found. 

One, who out-toils the labourer, not only with 
his wages, but paying dearly for it. 

lie Is an immortal being, that has but two marki 
a man about hun, uprigUc (lature^ and the power 
playing the fool, which a monkey has not. 

He Is an hnmoriul being, that triumphs in this fin{ 
dc^'lorable, and ytifaljc hope, that he ihall be as ha| 
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flv a monkey when they are both dead 1 though he de- 
ipairi of being fo, while yet alive. 

l: He is an immortal being, that would lofe none ofitS' 
mfji darling delights, if he were a brute in the mire;^ 
:-i>iit would lofe tliem all intirely, if he were an angel in 
bcaven* 

It IS certain, therefore, that he defirea not to be there :. 
And if he not fo much BSifrJtres it now, how can he ever 
imfe it> when his day of difTipation is over ? Avid if no 
hope— what is our Man of Pleafure ? A man of diilrac- 
tion, and defpair, to-morrow. 

And who would buy to-day fo dear, if it were fo to be 
bought ? as certainly it is not. Doubclefs the tria Man. 
of Pleafure i^ he, who prefcrves order in his compound- 
ed nature ; and gives the animal, rational, and immor* 
talf their refpeflive dues. Who, as immortaly places ia 
the fupreme Being his fupreme delight; and, as rational,. 
ihunning fuperftitious auflerities ; and, as anJma/t too 
great indulgencics ; admits of all feculai* enjoyments 
that are ftridly confillcnt with his fupnmt. The true, 
and Jalfe^ Man of Pleafure are brothers ; born of the 
lame parent, *vi%, an inextinguifhable love of delight : 
But fo fuperlor is one to the other, that like the fabled 
brothers Cajlor and Pollux^ one may be faid to be ia 
heaven, the other on earth. 

To be more explicit, I would gather three particular 
branches from this general r©ot of happincfs, and prc- 
ftat them to your filler^ as a fpecimen of the rcfl. 

Thcr^ 
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There is no man of Pleafure wiiKouC kit Ew i U9 
Eve without her fcrpent i no ferpcnc without its fting» 
He that knows not the pure delight^ and ever-growing 
lendernefi of a cbafle love, knows not tho »oft that the 
faireft can beftow. 

He that knows not the found cordiality, and 

warmth of a difintereilcd friendihip, knows not the 

that man can enjoy from man. 

Ue that keeps not open a conibnt intercoerfo with 
heaTcn by frequent fervours of ratmnal dcfOtiiWi knowi^ 
not a joy (till fublimer thaa both. r> 

What are the joys of vice, compared to thefc ? What 
think their deluded admirers of a magnanimous triumpb 
over (Irong temptation; of a fweet repofe in divine fSu 
vour and proicdlion ; of an indcfcafible right to life cter- 
«al ? Is there not a certain grandeur, and folidity of hap- 
pinefs in thib ? Is not this better than ranging from the 
gaming- houfc to brothels ; and with other little flutter* 
ing, gilded, noxious, liquoriih, infects, to be fixing oir 
every nuifancc from delight ? Sons of Beelzebub the god 
of flies. I like not a certain, modcft fainthearted nef» 
in the friends, and advocates of what is right. A Chri- 
(lian (hould let all fee what an animation there is in 
Chridianity above all that the world may admire be. 
fides. Chriflianity fliould be the boa(l, as well as cont- 
fort, of our hearts. 

And now if we enquire after the eaufe which hat 
brought u& into that fooPs paradife, on which I have 
dwelt fo longj wc fball fee with what good reafon 

PUafurf,. 
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TUmfuri, and Lffideiitj^ arc joined together in mY 

^he Scripture afcxlbes the conquell of the worlds 
that is, of its Pleafures, to faith ; and is very copiona 
in enamerating renowned inflances of it* Were faith 
M prevalent in us, we too fhoold prove Alexanders in the 
moral world. All agree, that feveral goods being pro- 
pofed for our ultimatt enjoyment, it is impoOible in our 
nature not to chufe the heft. All agree, that God's pro- 
mifea arc better than any thing we can carve for our- 
fjblw. And all agree, that they are inconiiftent with 
^ysL, So that he who will take out his portion in this 
life, mafi lofo it in the next. What then, againfl our 
matate^ and againft our r€af§m^ hinders us from profecut- 
iDg OUT iUefeft gpod P^^Wsmt of /aith. All it rcfolvc- 
able into that alone 

For inAanctt. Our temptations are of two kinds. 
From things thatgrJive, or things that^^^; the former 
Jfrigii, the latter ailifre us, from our virtue. From po- 
vcrt)% pain, difgrace, or profecution, we fly to falQiood, 
cir fraud, for efcapc. But thofe ills are not the imme- 
diate caufe of it ; but want of faith in God*s promifes, 
that, ** He will fuccour us in thofe exigencies ; and de- 
** liver OS Ir his good time ; and make all things work 
'< together for our good.'* On the other hand, when 
Pleafure incices, and carries it point ; we do not think 
thofe Pleafures, be they what they will, preferable tx> 
heaven. But heaven is at a di^nce, and the foul is 
eager for prefent good. But why is heaven at a diflance ? 
for want of faith ; for faith is ** the fuhftanee of things 
<* hoped for; and the ividcnce of things not ieen/* It 

ante- 




antedates tht cxiftence of Chic which it future f m 
** our convcrHition in UcAven, tboui;b we trc flill it 
'' body i AU'odtacu ub with angch^ tho' in our (blit 
** and fjivci ui grcattr joy in coDtempIation, than 
** world can give in iund/' Tbii ii true, or the 
^^ dudt of thofe heroes in Scripture had Ueen imprzl 
• Lie f and they, J ike ourfclvcff, were mere metis 1 
hfidtllty Icadft to Vhtifure\ and Pkafun COflfirma h 
thy \ and both togctlier conrummate ruin. 

^hffi gentlemen rctm to think tliat the wofU 
made in jell ; liiut ihcre if nothing of inomeiu, oi 
rioub in it. 'Wtxc \% nothing clfe. There it not a 
l;ut has had iuritiitc; wiidom concerned, not only ii 
ilru^iurc, but in it(» dcilinktion. And wflt man n 
^ iiu\y to ttuiitr, l)«iji. aiid txf ire r A mere expletive 
the m^lity v/mU, mc marvclloub opcrationt of the 
ifiij'jiiy f if» jo/ //t/V point r lie tliat to the bcft of 
power haft It cured the jinut flukt hii^ vl font ftrtnni 
)oy w ithi n Ii Jill . i I « /^ Jatrjiedjrom himj^lf, 'J hey, 
revcilc, borrow all horn 'wtthout. Joy wholly fj 
Without, \t luHc, precarious, and (hort. i'lom witt 
It lu'dy be ;^:itlier«ci ; but, hkc (uthcrcd flowerb, thoi 
i'lir, and fv/c*:t im a icafori, it inuil (oon wither, 
btcouic ofici.livc. Joy fioin Hutthntt is like rmell 
ti>c roic on tlic iict ; jI i;. inoie Tweet and fair^ ii ib i 
Ai>^> ; at.d, 1 inuil ud(J, iniinorlui. 

/»!>, ih«P;fore, 1 liiivc above ofiercd thcfc {^entlcti 
tlice expedients for h;ippir:ef&; to pcrfuadc their uccc 
it.oc of ihcni, J (I*;J1 now jMV(t three ilioit inaxii 
\4\i\i\\ will fit li}/l.t on their incmojieti, and (I liopcy 
tin.e^ caiy on thc^r hcurib. 
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He that will not fiar, fhall/irr/ the wrath of heaven. 

He that Ih'es in the kingdom of /enfi, fliall die inte 
the kingdom of /orrow. 

He (hall never truly enjoy hiBpre/ent hour, who never 
thinks on his lafi. 

Let yoor fiftcr, dear Sir, tell her grey pretty fellows, 
who are apoflles to thefe Gentiles, that, if they can ad- 
▼ance three maxims of greater tfuih ; or three cxpedi- 
eiits of greater efficacy to happinefs, than thofc above- 
nietitionfed'j I am their convert, I exchange my Bible 
fot BoUn^broke } and prepare for the ball ; For N. D. 
I am bat foorfcore. 

With bell wilhes to you, and thofe you love, that 
h, all mankind ; I am, 

Dear J/r, 

i^itft flffeSionattljt 



7ours. 
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LETTER IIL 

ON 

PLEASURE. 

In Akswsr to One received^ 



Diar Sir, 

THE cofttentfl of yoor letter damp my Joy in hear* 
iog from you. Even a good man*i approaching 
death firikea «s with/omg concern. I am forry that the 
fting, which Fleafure left in your unhappy friend, occa- 
fions fo fvvift a dedinc. How naturally we lay hold oa 
*ieavcn when the world finks under us, and will fupport 
Our hopes no more ? The piece of devotion which you 
dciirc, you (hall receive in my next. I cannot refledl on 
your friend's diilrefs, and a noble youth whom I myfelf 
attended in his extremes, without dwelling flill longier oe 
^leafuti^ which has cod the world fo dear* 

If difeafe, and infirmity, make us daily vifits in the 
pcrfons of our neighbours, and friends ; and death by 
the fame affeding meffengers, gives us frequent notice 
^at he will be with us foon : ' 

14 
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If, when death arrives, all mankind^ howeTCi 
before, unanioioufly clofe in one opinion^ anfd o 

If libertine enjoyments haflen the approa 
heighten the dread, and imbiuer the confeqac 
death : - .■..-.■ 

If death is the fingle event furc, and virtue 
gle purfuit indefeafible ; and the Divine Favoui 
gle point of abfblute importance : 

If that favour comes fo cheap, that the very 
(in time, care, and expcnce) of our real enj* 
would go- a great way k the purch'afe of it : 

. If the m.artyfs blooJ makes that purchafc ft 
It IS impoffible that martyrdom^ and *i>oluptuov/nej 
Ihare the fame fate : 

If the fate to be (bared is cndlefs ; and this li 
a moment to an age; and an age not a momeni 
Bity; and eternity as much ours, as the prefent 

If he, that is orcr-fond of the frcfenty or 
cxpedlation from any futurt^ hour, either kr 
ibis world ; or believes not in the next : 

If all this is true ; that is, if it is day at noc 
happy, like your friend Eufnbius^ to ftrike early 
right path ; and not fo long to flumber in inc 
like the noble yoiKh (of whom I fliall foon fp 
to fufFer the birth day of our underftanding t( 
lafl day of our lives ? 

I told you, in a former letter, that I would 
your friend £«/t'/i/«/s chara6\cr at large; not, tc 
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m* information ; but to place him in:oppofition to 
m of Pleafure ; And fo, 

JFacem fnferre fudendis. Juv. 

Iieir deformity may be fet in a ftronger light, for, 
nefit of thofe weak eyes, who cannot fee a moun- 
'ithout fpedacles ; with whom a Centaur pafTes for 
I. Or, rather, who think a Man of Pleafure an 
nely happy creature, and, with antient aflrono- 
place the Centaur in heaven. Their Sagittarius 
or eternal hunter, ever aiming at PUafuriy and 
jiiffing'his mark. How very much, the charader 
tfebius will plainly ihew» 

n of Pleafure^ notwithftanding all the thorns they 
with in iheir-flowery path, imagine all would enter 
It for want of tafte, or fpirit, or purfe ; Eu/ebius 
\ none of thefe. He wants not a talle for aught 
can gratify either imagination or fenfe ; that can 
: a coxcomb or debauche; but he is neither. - No)r 
5 he a purfe, or heart, to provide thofe gratiiicati- 

His purfe is large; larger his heart; but not cor- 

and nobly nvrortg^ He is young, gay, rich, ex- 
ve. So far he is with them ; but will leave them 

as the fan Aides from under an eclipfe. His riches 
n the circle of his virtues. T^eir riches increafe tbe 
3cr of their crimes. There are two kinds of expence ; 
nh, riches make themfelves wings, and fly away* 
nridely different in their flight : in one they fly a\my 
n eagle towards heaven : in their flight beautiful, 
celellial in their end. In the other, they fly away 
\ owl to^e defart: ungracious and ill-omened, in 

flighty and ending in the defert of ignominy, and 

Eu/thiusf 
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Eu/ebtMh Aongh Hberil to the dentods of fliturc, 
rank, and duty ; Ilarves vice, caprice, aid folly. Theft 
(the great cormorants of gold), he fendt begging, to tbeir 
doors ; they, as old intimates, welcome and embrace 
them all. And if they have not thrice the fortune of 
Eufebitts, mtjft foon be beggars tbemfclves. While be» 
ivich one half they fink in a debanch, lifts beggars (beg- 
gars, I mean from fortune, not from fdly) into the real 
comforts of life. 

He too has his anrnfetuents ; but sot fuch as deaden; 
but revive: fuch as recover the relaxed tone of applictp 
cion ; reanimate to new effort ; and thus are efTcntialf 
thongh paufing, parts of noble, wdl-jodging ifubtftrj* 
Ht darts not at a mafquerade : nor thinks cards the 
books oi the devil. But thinks all our diveriions like 
long books, that were better epitomized ; or, like the 
books of the Sybil, which, as they were leiTcned in nunt- 
ber, rofe in their price. 

He, as well as they, Iks his parks, gardens, grottot; 
cafcades, flatuos, paintings, ^r. but enjoys them more* 
Not becaufe his are better than thcin, but beca'ufe he 
is better than they. His paintings have beauties unbor- 
rov/cd from the pencil ; and his fiatues in bis eyes appear, 
like P%gmalioti'^, to live ; though t/iere marble in theirs. 
His all animating joy within gives graces' to art, and 
fmilcs to nature, invifible to common eyes. Objects of 
fcnfc, and imagination, for their greater power of pleaf- 
ing, are indebted to the goodnefs of his heart. For as 
the fun is itfclf the moii glorious of objects, and makes 
all others (hinc, fo virtue itfclf is the greateft of pleafarcs^ 
and of all other plcafurcs redoubles the delight. 

S He, 
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Hri.aad they, though they both value riches, yet en< 
lertain widely different opinions abont them. He con- 
fiders a great foctune, as his being put, by a kind pro- 
vidence, into its hononrable commifiton for doing mach 
good. They confider it as a privilege, or at leaft as an 
excufe for the contrary. He furveying his ample ar- 
cades, and lofty domes, rejoices more in what benefics 
others, than what aggrandizes himfelf : rejoices more in 
confidering how many months he has fed, than in con- 
fidcFing how many eyes he has drawn. He triumphs in 
seSefting to what numbers he has been enabled, by the 
divine indulgence, to tarn, without a miracle, thofe 
ibncs into bread. They, from their huge Babel-like 
boildinga, contra^ a Babel-like pride, which turns, with 
regard to thofe beneath them, their hearts into flon^. 
Such men, in efl«£l, build Joivnward^ are the more ig- 
noble, that is the lower, for their height. 

JXr thinks, that heaven's rich donations imply in theoi 
ftme transfer to the public : they think they imply a 
ti^aasfer of the public homage to themfelves. Inftead of 
iioag^iung his grandeur to be a demand on the public for 
its homage, he looks on it as the public^s demand on 
him fpr bounty, and patronage, of which he has eredled 
Ifidi. proud promifes ; and by them raifed fo jufl an ex- 
pedation. He thinks, that their riches (how ilrangely 
ibever it may found) run them in debt ; and that not to 
itxefiif is, to iefnmd* 

His humility is equal to his magnificence ; and as 
magnificence with humility fpeaks more regard for 
others, than himfelf, it efcapes envy, and enfures ge- 
neral applaufe. ^htir pride defeats their magnificence, 
And robs it of that applaufe, which is its fmgle aim : 

For 
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For it is a great aathority which telli ut» <' TtMtfriAii 
" a tree which tau up its vwnjruii^^ \ 

He knows (what /% confider DOt)» that fplendid fq- 
perioricies cannot be neutralt with regard to the charac* 
ters of thofe who pofTefs them ; that, therefore, men 
poiTefs them, at their peril ; that they maft degrade, if 
they do not exalt them. That heaven, which in fpighC 
of different ranks, levels happinefs, deiigned it as the 
peculiar curfe of the great (if they deferve it) to be )A 
fened by grandeur, and illuftrioufly difgraced. Thai, if 
dipes^ and crocodilest men hurtful, or ridiculous, inhaUt 
fuperb piles, they mud defpair of being worfliipped : 
though but through vain and keen appetite for public 
incenfe, they never had been built. 

You fee in bow many points thefe men fall fhort of 
Eufebius in Pleafure from expend ; which, notwithftand- 
ing, is an article on which they pique themfelves not a 
little. . And give me leave to fubjoin one more partioft- 
lar, wliich will affedl them lefs than tbe former, though 
it ought to affedl them moll of all : bis wealth has fub« 
terranean chanels ; bleffes uafeen ; and cods the relieved 
neither blu(hes, nor thanks. Not one prifon have ibe) 
opened ; not one tear have they dried ; which mi^t 
fpeak in their favour, when their on,\jn begin to flow, 
'I'he forrows we have relieved are the fureft fupport in oni 
own. The Left that can be faid of their expences, is, that 
they are an unwilling encomium on thofe of -your friend. 

Sen/ual, of all our pleafures are the meaneil ; how low 
muft a foul ccleftial Hoop for them ? Yet thcfe, our thirfty 
fpungcs of fenfuality, who fuck up vitTy drop of it, is 

m 
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•r «itf off dieir way. tho* they take up the dtrt, with it. 
prefer to all the raft. And in thefe, if in any, they 
will fcntoie to dlfpate his fuperiority . Bat, for reafons, 
tome already mentioned ; more, mod obvious. He is 
their foperior in thefe. In pleafores intelleBuai^ how far 
ire they behind him ? and then the morale they are all 
hit own. It is one of their minute, and mea^rre plea- 
liiresy profefledly to decline them : And thefe are the 
fufreme. Moral pleafures, tho' faintly (in this imper- 
fed ftate), yet truly tafle of heaven ; and, what is more,^ 
Infare that heaven of which they tafte. And what an 
ineftimable fuperiority is this ? He that can think of 
death undifmay^d, 

Extremumque diem ^vita inter muncraponit, Lu. 

has more enjoyment, even in diftrefs, than they in tri- 
noiph, with every vain amufement turning reafon out 
of doors, left it fhould wound them with one whifper of 
the grave. On how many melancholy occafions in life 
fhould we be glad of an afylum to which to fly ? How 
ihould we be tranfported with a thought that had infaU 
lible comfort in it ? And that thought can be but one ; 
and that one, it is the condant aim, labour, nay boafl^ 
<^f thefe wife men to deflroy. 

Eu/ebius^s love of pleafure is equal to theirs ; whence 
then this vail incf^uality of happinefs? He commands his 
pleafures ; fome he cultivates ; feme admits cautiouHy ; 
others fends blufhing away. 77v/r pleafures (domineer j 
fcout them away on vilell errands ; bid them throw their 
patrimony in the dirt of proflitucion, or debauch ; or 
dungeon them in midnight dens of frauds and deHruc- 

VoLii IV. I tioni 
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don ; tnd commtnd them to whirl it nwftjr wkh % Mag 
card , or flanip it to nothini; with a defp«rafe ifiw 
What fcaffbldi of faul cxecucion are thoTe goilcx boardi^ 
where inomenu determine on fortunei Sk life % and ffifl 
and diftraOion threaten ruin eternal } 

From thii thraldom to their pleafnrei, thu wretchfl 
impotence of heart, it ii that while i6r hai bot one, aid 
that a mod graciouf Matter, thty have aa nany tyrann ! 
aft there %ft follies, and vicei, in the worlds Ten tiaKi 
a ^^y the/ change their Pbaraeh i and why } Becaaft 
hi6 wageft are (o poor. They have it, indeed, in dbcfe 
power to change their maftcr, but cpt to break thek 
chain. 

The Roman! once pretended that they had a goldea 
Aiield v/hich fell from he;iven : To fecure it from theft; 
they laid it up among eleven others made of brafe. Thb 
ex pt J lent had been unnece/fary againft tbir wifdoflli 
They run away by choice with the eleven t(,unttrftiU\ 
with a muhitudeoi falfe, ineffe£tual pleafurei, and leave 
the celeAiai, Sd of no value, to men of lef^ underftand* 
in;^ — VirtU'-', the delight of Euftbiut, \% a ccickial fliieid 
'd'^'/Mi'X i:vcry evil of human life. Tltir pleafures aie 
r'i*],ir f'A/ordh, that furce tbim through wth mMj 
J'jrriju.f, 

'Ibe contrail liow ftrcng \ Their pleafores die in frai- 
tion, and arc remembered with regret. His furvive the 
prcfefit a^ual erijoyincnt, and are as fweet in retrofpe^ 
ViS in iiiii.d. Theirs Ic/ien oij re|.' tition ; his increafe; 
'ilcir; crtale, and aggravate, calamities) ; hif avert 
rno'l, and alleviate the rcii ; Theirt haften death, and 

heighten 
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heighten its horror ; his owe their perfc6lion to his final 
hour, after having heightened, and lengthened, all the 
blefiings of life. And what a wretch is that happinefs^ 
and what an ideot that wifdom, that can ofFer no com- 
fort in the days of darknefs, and the hours of death ? In 

[ a word, t/jeir wretched joys flourifli, like difmal weep- 
ing willows watered by a ditch : Poor the figure they 

^ make; flax and obfcene the ground on which they 
ftand: His flourifh, like cedars of Lihams, from the 
fountains of heaven ; and are rooted in a rock ; the 
rock of his falvation. 

It is thk fuperlor ground on which he flands, which 
imparts that inimitable fweetncfs of air, afpc^l, and de- 
portment, which marks him among multitudes of the 
gayeft, for the gay. They, like things gilt, have much 
to (hew ; much more to hide ; are all darknefs within. 
//r, like a diamond, is traufparent, and lliines at heart. 
He looks, as if 'virtue^ according to the wifh of fome 
faget:, was at lad become vifible, and flionc through 
him ; In perfon, not precept, making a vifit to man- 
kind : And man is mended by looking on him. 

Now, pleafe, Sir, to obferve, to what an aflonilhing 
degree that intclleftual darknefs, mentioned in my for- 
mer letter, prevails in thcfe men, that would ouiil^ine 
all the world. What is their chief boall ? Why this, 
that they make the tnojl of this life. Whereas the very 
fundamental difference between them, and Eufiliusy is. 
That they make nothing of this world, becaufe they 
defignto make their all of it. He makes much of this 
world, becaufe he holds it as li- lie ; becaufe ever having 
the fentiments^ without the terrors, of a death-bed, he 
I 2 never 
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never cuts off* this life from the thoughts of the nexti 
but fees his whole exigence ia one unbroken thread 
extended before him. 

But, before I difmifs your friend EufiUus (though he 
has made you a very long vifit)» I mnft take notice of 
one particular more. Thefe gentlemen pique themfeWei 
on their epitome of all virtue and religion, tetuvolena: 
If they had it, it would confute moft I have faid; and 
make them very happy : For it may (land as a general 
maxim, that men are happy in proportion to their good* 
will : Nor is it ftrange, that, to the greateft duty, fhould, 
by nature, belong the greateft reward. But their title 
to this virtue is not clear. The reafon they fo loudly 
pretend to it, is, becaufe they know they have it not. . 
The weaked fide of a citadel is to be defended moft. 
'Bnfehiusy on his principles, muft have univerfal good* 
will. Self-love obliges him to it; and his own happy 
£ate of mind inclines him the fame way : For all are 
mod kind to others, when mofl eafy, and pleafed with 
themfelves. On their principles, that this world is a\h 
or, at lead, all they will concern themfelves about) 
felf-Iove obliges them to the contrary : And their unea- 
finefs in themfelves fscond that obligation : So that 
you may as well expe£l to find an angel among the dif- 
folute, as a friend. And, indeed, can any expert that 
they (hould love them, better than their own fouls ? Yet 
that would they do, if they car'd for them at all. 

But, inftead of endeavouring to prove what needs no 
proof, I (hall prefent you with the pifture of one of 
theie great lovers of all mankind, if you will promife 
not to cut his throat ; which picture, better than a /)/- 
tnojlhenesf will prove my point. You will know whom 

I mean. 
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I mean, when I tell you, that he is enamoured of the 
charms, and deep in the myfteries of p/ay. That is, he 
19 fo fond of riches (which a good judge tells us • nemo 
bonus ufrquam coneufMfJt of riches is he fo over-fond^ 
that he is quite niiferable if denied a daily chance of 
being ftripped to beggary. Greater profelfions of friend- 
ihip can no man make, than thi^ arch-promifer : greater 
proofs of the contrary can no man give. He never did 
a favour that proved barren to his own defigns, but he 
fcnt a curfe after it. All his kindneiTes are artificial 
ilies ; if nothing is caught, they are pocketed again. 
** Hook bim, or hang him,^ is a favourite maxim of his 
own coining. He fmiles, indeed, with great compla* 
cency on a croudcd levee of devoted friends ; with no 
lefs than on a hand of good cards. And his hope from 
both is juH the fame ; that is, fo to play them off, as 
to win his game. That done, if intereH, or humour 
bids, he throws them afide as a foul pack, and calls for 
new; to fliufile, and cheat, and play tricks with, as be- 
fore. He conliders fools, as trumps, with which he is 
fore to win. If there are no fools to be taken in, he 
makes a pretty good hand of it with a knave of the 
right fuit. If he is fo unlucky as not to be blefTed with 
cither, he gives out, and, for that time, plays no more : 
For, without a good hand, a bad heart is infuppor table. 
Bat profperlty fooths remorfe, and lays confcience 
aileep. This is one who knows the world ; which, ge- 
nerally, means, one that knows not God. He never 
I thought of that great, final flake, with regard to which, 
he, that honeftly but defires it, is fure to win ; and he 
that plays foul the moil dextroufly, is fure to be un- 
done. Such is Aviditnusf fuch is that good man, who, 
I 3 as 
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as freely as eat his meal, could lay down his life for hi^ 

friend. 

But, in excufe for fuch men, I moft own, that, for 
fuch as place their all here, there can be no (hadow of 
focial happinefs, but from deceiving, or being decdved. 
From dicei'ving^ and fo finding fome account in their 
villainy ; or from being dtcti'vid^ and fo finding fome 
account in their folly. For real friendihip amongft them 
is impoflible : And, indeed, to hope a friend in any, 
man, that is not truly his own friend, is abfurd« From 
this account, it is evident, that the chief foontain of 
happinefs is dried up in their hearts, 

A ^wretchy almoll fmothered with all the reputed 
means of happioefs, would of all objeds be the moft 
xidiculous, were it not the moft melancholy too. Dia- 
gtfici went about the city of Athem begging to the fia« 
tucs ; being afkcd the reafon, he faid. He was learmng 
to bear a repulfe. Thefe gentlemen fhould learn the \ 
fame leiTon ; no ftatue can be deafer than moft of their 
purfuits, when they afk real pleafure of them. 

Thefe are the men, who, while Providence lays the 
reins of free-will on their wanton necks, rufti headlong 
into even unimportunate temptations. But when it ftiaU 
put its hook in their nofe^ and its bridle in their ja^ws\ 
when it Qiall drag them into the condition of your un- 
happy friend ; or worfc, when the tattered, convulf|Ed» 
body fhall be ftiaking out an unwilling foul, loth to leave 
it for a ilill worfe habitation ; then, oh ! what a change ! 
It places full before me the laft hours of that noble 
youth I mentioned above. Laji hours full of anguifli \ 

how 
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liow fit to be remembered by thofe that wi(h peace to 
their owa. This is the funeral to which, in my firft: 
letter, 1 promifed to invite your fifter Sempronia^ and 
her gay admirers ; Sempronia, who delights pfallercy & 
cant art ^ elegantius quam neceffe eft prob/v. And what in- 
vitation more icind than that for which (he may thank 
me for ever, when other entertainments end ? If they 
have their wine, (to Has its neflar. Its cup of falva- 
tion, prcfled from that Viney nvlwfe leaves heal the fia- 
tionst and whofe fwelling clufters t(rem with eternal 
blifs. Funeral folemnities are more for the f.ike of the 
Jiving than the dead. What a tritie that honour they 
receive from them, to the benefit iv^ may reap from 
that aife£ling fcene ! 

Oh f Sir, how afFecling f It is fl!ll before my eyes, 
■That wretched youth dies again ! Again I am finitccn 
with hi& death. It wounds me even in rcnivmbrancc : 
What, theti, the fcene itlelf! No words can paint it ; 
no time efface it ; I meet it in my dreams ; 1 fhall bear 
it to my grave. 

I am about to rcprcfent to you the laft hours of a pcr- 
fon of high birth, and high fpirit ; of great parts, and 
ftroDg paifions, every way accompli(hed, nor leaft. in 
iniquity. His unkind treatment was the death of a moll 
amiable wife ; and his great extravagance^ in efedl, dii- 
inherited his only child. 

But to my point. The death-bed of a profligate is next 
in horror to that abyfs, to which it leads. It has the 
moft of hell that is vifible on earth. And he that has 
fccnit, has more X\i2^n faith to confirm him in his creed. 

I 4 I fee 
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I fee It Donr. For who can forget it ? Are Hittt m K 

no flames and furies ? — ^You know not, then* ^btt t 
fcar*d imagination can figure ; what a goilty heart can 
feci. How difmal is it ? The two great enemies of 
foul and body, fichnrfs nnd fin^ fink and confoand hil 
friend ; filence, and darken the (hocking fccne. Side- 
n'jfs excludes the light of heaven; and fin» its bleflcd , 
hope. Ohf double darknefs ! more than EgjfHnl 
Acutely to htfih! 

How unlike thofe illaminated revets of which hewti 
the foul ? Did this poor, pallid, fcarceanimtted miA 
(tidate in the cabinet oifhmfuni pronounce the fafliioni 
and tench the gayeft to be gay ? Aire thefe the tropUei 
of his Paphian conquefls ? Thefe the triumphs to be 
bought with heaven ? Is this he who fmote all thtir 
hearts with envy at his pre-eminence in guilt ? See, how 
lie lies a fad, deferted outcaft, on a narrow ifthmui be* 
tween time and eternity ? for he is fcarce alive. Lalh*d 
and overwhelmed on one fide, by the fenfe of fih } oil 
the other, by the dread of punifliment! Beyond thi 
reach of human help, and in defpair of divine ! 

His di(Epated fortune, impoveriih'd babe, and moN 
derM wife, lie heavy on him : The ghofl of his nor- 
dcr'd time (for now no mose is left), all flain^d with 
folly, and gafh'd with vice, haunts his diftradcd 
thought* Confcicncc, which long had ilept, awaia 
like a giant refrejhed 'with ivim ; lays wafte all his /or* 
tner thoughts, and defires ; and, like a long-depos'd* 
710^ victorious prince, on his bleeding heart, impofes, 
inflids, its own. Its late f()ft whifpers are thunder in 

htt 
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Utcarsi and all means of grace rejeded, exploded, 
ri^caled, is the Bo/f that flrikes him dead. Dead even 
to the thoughts of death. In deeper diilrefs, defpair of 
life is forgot. He lies a wretched wreck of man on the 
fliore of eternity, and the next breath he draws, blows 
him off into ruin. 

The greateft profligate is, at leaft, a momentary faiut^ 
at fuch a fight : For this is a fight which plucks ofF the 
naik of folly, ilrips her of her gay difguifc, which 
glittered in the falfe lights of this world^s mummery^ 
and makes her appear to be folly, to the greatclt fool. 

How think we then ? Is not the dcath-bcd of a pro« 
fligate the mod natural and powerful antidote for the 
poifon of his example ? Heals not the bruifcd fcorpioii 
the wound it gave ? Intends not heaven, that, ftruck 
with the terrors of fuch an exit, we (hould provide com- 
fort for our own ? Would not he, who departs obdurate 
from it, continue adamant, though one role from the 
dead ? For fuch a fcene partly draws afide the curtain 
that divides time from futurity ; and, in fome mcafure, 
gives to fight that tremendous, of which wc only had 
the feeble report before. 

Is not this then a prime fchool of wifdom ? Are not 
they obliged, that are invited to this ? For what cUc 
ihould reclaim us? The pulpit? We are prejudiced 
againfl it. Bcddcs, an agonizing profligate, though 
JiUnt, out-preaches the mod celebrated that the pulpit 
ever knew : But, if he /peaks, his words, might inftiutl 
the bcft inArudcrs of mankind. Mixt in the warm 
I 5 convcdc 
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converfc of life, we think wieh men; on t death-bee^ 
with God. 

But there are two leflTons of this fchool written, ai it 
were, in capitals, which they that ran may read. Firfit 
He that, in this his minority, this fchool of difcipline, 
tills field of conflidl, inilead of grafping the weapons of 
his warfare, is for ever gathering flowers^ and catching 
at butterflies, with his unarmed hand 1 ever making idte 
Pleafures his purfuit ; muft pay for it .his vaft rererfioa; 
and, on opening his final account (of which a death M 
breaks the feal), (hall iind himfelf a beggar ; a beggar 
pad beggary ; and (hall paflionately wi(h, that his very 
being were added to the reft of his Ibis. 

SeconMy, IIc fliall find, that truth. Divine Tratli, 
l.owcver, through life, injured, wounded, fuppreffcd, is 
infupprefTiblc, vi^^lorious, immortal. That, though with 
mountains overwhelmed, it will, one day, burft out like 
the fires of AUna ; vifible, bright, and tormenting, ss 
the mort raging flame. As now, (Oh f my friend ?) I 
(liall too plainly prove. 

The fad evening before the death of that noble yonth, 
whofc laft hours fuggelled thefe thoughts, I was* with 
him. No one was there, but his phyfician, and an in- 
timate whom he loved, and whom he had ruined. At 
my coming in, he faid ; 

•' You, and the phyfician, are come too late.— T have 
" ticither life, nor hope. You both aim at miracles. 
" You would raife the dead." 

4 Heaveflj 
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Heaven, I faid, was merciful— 

" Or I could not have been thus guilty. What has 
• ** it not done to hUfs^ and to fa've me ?— I have been 
** too ftrong for Omnipotence ! I piuckcd down ruin." 

I faidj The BlefTed Redeemer— 

*' Hold I hold f you wound me !— That is the rock 
** on which I fplit — I denied his name.'' 

Refufing to hear any thing from me, or take any thing 
from the phyfician, he lay filent, as far as fudden darts 
jof pain woidd permit, 'till the clock flruck. Then wiih 
, vehemence ; 

" Oh, Time ! Time ! It is fit thou fhould'fl thus 

■" ftrike thy murderer to the hearc. — How art thou fled 

•" for ever! — A month ! — Oh, for a Tingle week ! I afk 

. *' not for years. Though an age were too little for the 

*^ much I have to do/' 

On my faying, we could not do too much: That 
"heaven was a blefled place— ^ 

** So much the worfe. . 'Tis loft I 'Tis loft !— Hcavca 
' '* is to me the fevercft part of helL" 

Soon after, I propofed prayer. 

" Pray you that can. I never prayed. I cannot 
■** pray.— Nor need I. Is not heaven on m"^ fide already ? 

16 **Jt 
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*< It clofei with my tiahfefaBCt* Its fcviull 
** feCQDd my #wjv/* 

Hit friend being mucli touched, even lo l«an, ftt'lMl 
(who could forbear ? I eonld norjp wiib & ni^ sJMim 
onate looki he faid : 

I 
«' Keep thofe tetrt for Thyfel£ I btr« undone 
«' — Doft weep for me f Thit*a cruel. What oan piii 
•' me more r* 

Here hii friend, too moch aSea«dt W0iil4 hive hfM 
him. 



*• No, ftay. T6eu ftill may'ft 6i^ [— Tfctfefore 
" me. How madly have I talked t How mtdly hit 
" thou liilened, and believed ? But look on my preleat 
*' ftate, as a full anfwcr to thee, and to myfelf, TWi 
** body is all weakncfs and pain; but my foal, ii if 
** Aung lip by torment to greater llrcngth and fpiritt if 
«' full powerful to rcafon i full mighty to fuffer* And 
*' that, which thus triumphi withb the jawi of morti- 
*' lity, 18, doubtlcfs, /«r«7w/<i/.— And, ai for A Diifft 
'' nothing Icfs than an Almighty could inllUl wbiti 
*' feci." 

I was about to congratulate thfs pafHre, InvdlmiBrfp 
confcflor, on his a/Icrting the two prime artkUt of hil 
creed, extorted by the rack of nature j when he ihiti^ 
very puflionaicly : * - t 

** No, no ! let me fpeak on. I have not long m 
*' fpeak— My much-injured friend [ my foul, ai mf 



«' body, lies in rains 3 in fcattered' fragments of broken 
'' thought : Remorfe for the pall throws my thought 
•' on the future. Worfe dread of the future, ftrikes it 
'* back on the paft* I turn, and turn» and £nd no ray. 
'' Didft thou feel half the mountain that is on me, thou 
** wouldft (buggle with the martyr for his flake ; and 
*' blefs heaven for the flames : — That is not an everlait- 
^' ing flame ; Tl?at is not an unquenchable fire/' 

How were we flruck ? Yet, foon after, ftlU more. 
With what an eye of diflrafUon, what a face of defpair, 
he cried out : 

^* My principles have poifoned my friend; my extra* 
'' vagance has beggared my boy ; my unkindnefs has 
*' murdered my wife I — And is there another hell ?— • 
** Oht Thou blafphemed, yet moil indulgent, Lord 
** God ! hell itfelf is a refuge^ if it hides me from thy 
" frown." 

Soon after, his underftanding failed. His terrified 
imagination uttered horrors not to be repeated, or ever 
forgot. And ere the fun (which I hope has feen few 
like him) arofe, the gay, young, noble, ingenious, ac« 
compliihed, and moft wretched, Jltamont expired. 

If this is a man of Pleafure, what is a man of pain ? 
How quick, how total, is the tranfit of thefe Phaetonti" 
ades! in what a difmal gloom they fet for ever ! How 
ihert, alas ! the day of their rejoicing ! For a moment 
they glitter, they dazzle. In a moment where are they ? 
Oblivion covers their nemories.^^Ah I would it did! 

Infamy 




i82 On Plsasukc. 

Infamy fnatchei them from oblMon. In ihe kitfg-fir- 
ing annals 0/ infamy their triompha are recorded* Thy 
fufferings (till bleed in the bofom (Poor JUammtt^ J d 
the heart-ftricken friend : ForMam^Mfkulztneai. He 
might have had many. With what capacidei was he 
endowed, with what advantages, for being greatly good? 
Sat with the talents of an angel a man nmy be m fboL 
If he jadges amifs in the fapreme point, judging ri^ 
in all elfe but aggravates his folly; u it (hews him 
-wrong, though U^ed-with the beft capacity of doing 
right. 

Such, fo fatal, when abafed, are the greateft bleffiagi 
of heaven. Heaven grant bit agonies were an expiatioa 
of the pad ; not a prefage, and fad fpecimen, of the fa* 
ture. That his larviving companions and admirers may 
never fdFer the fame, give me leave to fpeak to them, 
while this afFeding objedt is (or might be) in thdr 
fight. 

" Ye ftannch purfoers of Pleafure, opening in fall 
'' cry on its burning fcent ! who run yourfelves ont rf 
^^ breath, health, credit, eftate, and often life, afier that 
^* you cannot catch 1 For a moment, (lacken yoor fpeed, 
'^' and cool the fervor of your chace. It is a friend that , 
*' calls, and he is his owa that hears. 

** If there is a fcene on earth, in which you can finl 
'' greater advantage, than in that to which you have 
*' been invited, do not come : If there is not, indulge 
*' me in a few words, which may not be foon forgot: 
^' At leafl, they will recur to your thought, they will 

*♦ recar 
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•* rccttr to your feeling hearts, when yoar prefent jorial 
•* cliaoe is over j when Phafure is no more, 

•• It will be grateful to your friend deceafed, whom 
*' you were always willing to oblige, if, with his ac- 
'' compliHiments, you remember his faults ; for then 
*' you will not forget your oivn ; but read, in his deep 
f' diftrefs, a (bong caution againft them. Affords not 
*" the rock on which he fplit, a folid bafis for your 
*' fafety ? Has he not well-marked where mifchief lies ? 
•' See you not the wreck of that gallant firft-rate ? or^ 
*' rather, is he not a beacon, lighted up by kind Provi- 
^' dence, to guide you fafe through the dangerous voy* 
' *^ age of human life ? 

•• He once, as you now, imagined himfelf, in this 
•* life, immortal. Was he not miftaken ? He has taken 
*^ his final flight ; whither, who can tell ? If you con- 
•' tinue yours, in the fame fatal track, who is he that 
** cannot tell where the folly muft end ? Smitten, tranf- 
** fixed, wlien mod fecure, from the moft towering 
•^ heights he dropped, at once, into depths of diftrefs, 
** not to be fathomed by manii In gaiety of heart 
*' defy not the danger. Are there not more arrows in 
*' the fame quiver ? and are not you as fair and tempt- 
** ing a mark? more tempting, if unadmonifhed, and 
•* mounting ftill over his forgotten tomb. And whom 
*' dare you attempt ? An Archer that never mifled ha 
** mark. 

•* But you, from your gay pavilion, embowered in 
•' rofes, fee no threatening profpedls; no dangers of 
*' death. — Oh, Sirs! Death delights to lie hid in 

** thickets 






'' cial comfort, gathered clorc in g)ad dufion^ 
" (like embodied birds of pafiage bound Sn 
** climes) on your impatient wing for nevir deli 
'' what will you do, when each of you, fevered 
" the reft, an unexperienced, uncxpedlcd, rcclufi 
" lorely pain*d; dreading worfe; none to coi 
'* with, but the two greatcfl (Irangers, hii own 
'' and Him who made it ; and neither at peace 
** him ? Say, ye flrangers to care, and aboundi 
'' mirth ! what will he do, when he finds himfei 
** fubfifting in a Hate, where none of thofe plea 
'' for which alone he wifhcd to fubfift, can pofGbJ 
** longer fubfill with him ? When the dark nnat 
'' the centre will not be more foreign to him, tha 
<' which now beats high in his pulfe, and fluflies 
** check I and Aings him on to fchemes, that Ian 
«« fuch le£lurcs as theft ? When he finds himfclf ]< 
" the foft hand of PUaJitre, to thofe difmal gates, ' 
«< {he herfelf will never, ni:ver| never, enter ? 

•* Con(ider. mv jrood friends I vou flill rrtai 
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•• racers, you have not yet darted : If warriors, your 
" armour is not yet on : If labourers in the vineyard, 
«' yon pluck down the vine, and get drunk with the 
•* grapes : If watchmen, your nap is not yet over. There 
'* is no man, but in fome part of life, either flung by 
«* fclf-mov'd confcylencc, oralarmM by fome providen- 
'* tial event, as out of a long idle dream, ftarts, at once, 
" into his fenfei* The longer the dream, the greater 
'* his farprize and pain 1 and, if he nods to the lafl, the 
*' pain and horror (as too well has been prov'd) is in- 
" expreffible. 

•• Cannot that awful truth interrupt your flamber ? 
** He fleeps found indeed, at whofe ear a friend's knell 
'' fhall knock in vain. But, fetting friendftiip aiide ; 
" granting, that with men of your caft, a friend dead is 
" a friend annihilated ; a(k, I befccch you, pure fe/f- 
*' intereft one queftion ; ** Have you no concern in tbis 

" ^ath f Is it nothing to you ?"' Oh ! much, very 

*' much ! It cannot ftand neuter. It is big with good 
*' or ilL It mud haften your amendment, or heighten 
*< your offence. Henceforth, thc/ame crimes are feven* 
«* fold guilt ! 

•* Have you never confulted the workings of nature i 
** Have you never been furprixed with a ferious feeling 
•* of heart ? When I (land, though a flranger, on the 
*' verge of another's grave ; when I fee the fhaken 
'' mould take pofTelFion of human pride ; and hear th6 
'' folemn found of dufi to duft \ what fwelling of foul, 
*' but inflantly fubfides ? What falutary thoughts, but, 
*• at once, it infpires ? The grave of one unknown, and 

f* dying 
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" dying a common death, would have this effeft : "V 
«' then, the grave of a friend, and of our onun chara^ 
" and that not good ; and dying of the follies in w 
" ive live; and with adnr.onitions in his jnouth, 
*« horrors in his heart? What heart impregnable to 
*' an affault ? What thunder equal to fuch a grc 
*' It would echo for ever in a penetrable car. 
" penetrable heart there would be wrought a mi 
*' change. 

•* For fee you not the mighty force that is impli< 

" this mercy ? Heaven trulh not to your faith j 

'* gives finjible proof of what you have to fear. 

** could it do more ? Would a miracle fufficc ?— 

** have it in a mercy fo little deferved. If danger 

" alarm you, yf)u, ??o'Wy arc alarmed. If nothing 

*' alarm you, noJiing can lave. 

** I fliould grieve to have faid too much. Yet, 
*' I faid too much, i\ my wo-dt, Icrve only to re 
*' more incxcufeabie that imprudence, which they la 
*' to remove. Rather know your danger, and em! 
** the plank (though not of ccuar) >\hich I throv 
" for your cfeape. Our fondncis for good, (huts 
" eyes on evil ; we (carco allow ic exillencc befc 
" is felt. But, remember, we live in a mofl mu 
*' fccnc ; and have the fear of to-morrow before 
*' eyes. Not the keenell difcernmcnt can ken thr 
*' the fecond of a minuie. To keep within the i 
•' of mercy, is the grand concern, and fuprcmc 
«' fing of human life. 
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" My converted! or condemned f 
" farewell." 

7I1U8, dear Sir^ I fpeak to thefe gentlemen. I wi(h 
they do not rather chufe to (how their parts, than their 
penitence ; and criticife my Jpeecb, inftead of their own 
condud. If fo, they demonilrate how very-great occa« 
fion there was of if ; though it proves ine^e^ual. 

Mofi ITouru 
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PLEASURE. 



Dear Sir, 

YO U feem to think, in your laft letter, that our 
age is fo far gone, as to be paft recovery. T hope 
not. Awiolay a conful in the time of Gordian^ revived 
on his funeral pile. I will not defpair, but that Britijh 
virtue, now, like the fhanix^ dying in its fweets, may 
flart up from its afhes, and re-afTume its former glory. 
I fhall therefore proceed a little farther* 

I grant, that The Man ofPIeafure^ as well as the good 
nan, has his joy. But their joys are very different. 
They differ not only in their objeds, but their kind* 
Which is as yet a fecret to them; and^ poffibly, to you. 
Joy from temporals, is a terreftrial joy. And, like all 
tilings terreftrial^ has a df% in it. If you obferve your 

own 
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own heatt, you will find, that joy from temporals, has 
ever fomewhat of a gay inquietude, a difturbed and tu- 
multuous delight. Likefomc liquors, all in an unquiet 
ferment and confufion, while they fparkle, and fmilc. 
Joy from eternals, joy, I mean, on fpiritual accounts 
(viz.) Mens conjcia re8i ; or, a delightful hope of im- 
mortality ; or, an humble pcrfuafion of Divine Favour, 
i^c. This joy is celeftial, and, like a fine calm fnm- 
mer*s evening, is undiflurbed, placid, and ferene. The 
firll is a paj/ion, and that in the ftrifleft fenfe; wc fufir 
from it, as well as enjoy, "Say^ fome have fuffercd 
from it even to death. The latter feems rather to be, 
or to rcfemblc, an infpiration^ in which the divine caufe 
takes away, or fuperfcdes, our human infirmity. There^ 
fore, by our church, mod properly ftilcd The Pence of 
CoiL Xor let Centaurs imagine, that this peace is oc- 
cafioncd by the fmallnefs of the joy. No, // pafith all 
unierJlaniUn7\ and is, ftri»ftly fptakijig, a fpccimen, an 
acliial part of heaven. 

For, indeed, the fup-eme h.ippinefs, and mifery, of 
rational beings, through all Viiriation of circumllances, 
and through every period of their cxiilcncc, is of a 
piece, or of the fame kind. 'J'hough, perhaps, in no 
two periods of it, of the fame proportion, or degree. 
Therefore, heaven and hell, how dillant foevcr fome 
think them, are r^/z/Zy, thoui'h not fulh^ on caith. 
Where ever, and whenever, their caufes, that is, virtue 
and vice, cxift, they will exill, in a meafure correfpond- 
ent to them. What then are the good and /W, but the 
wretched and liappy ? He, wLjIc foul rcpofes on his 
firm trult in God, like the halcyon that build i on the 
waves, if ilorms arifc, may be tofTed, but not endan- 
gered. 
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gered. Or, grant the word, thofe tumultuous billows 
that devoor others, rock him to red eternal. 

When the good man lies down to reft, no fears from 
the dangers of the night break through his flrong con- 
fidence in the Divine Prote6lion. When he awakes, 
his firft thought lays hold on heaven ; which gives thro* 
the confecrated day, fuch a fweecnefs of afpedl and de« 
portment, fuch a force and firmnefs, to his felicity ; 
that we may venture almoft to fay, He come th forth as 
a Ih-idegroom from his chamber ^ and rejoiceth, as a giant, 
to run bis courfe. 

The Man 'ofFleafurt has his little clouds at the brighteft, 
the courfe of his happinefs is retarded by a ftraw ; and 
any confiderable, fcarce confiderable, accident puts it 
quite to death. Not only the necefTaries, or conveni- 
encies, but the decorations, and fuperfluities of life, are 
vital to his fickly felicity. In any of them he may re- 
ceive a deep or deadly wound. Whereas they are mere 
excrefcences to the good man's hap()inefs j and he has 
no more feeling in them than in his hair, or his nail : 
Nay his happinefs is of fo ftrong a conftitution, that it 
can ftand real calamities unhurt. Nor quits its ferentty 
on the confines of the grave ; which the Man of Plea- 
fure but ill retains in the funfhinc of life. 

Of which ftrange inferiority one caufe is very obvi- 
ous. Wheti all our hopes and fears are confined within 
this narrow fcene, what an infupportable importance, 
what a tyranny over our paiTions, does this give it ? 
what demi-gods does it make our fuperiors, who can 
bcftow, what we moft value ? We tremble before them. 
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What mountains does it make of little thingi, becauti 
the greateft in our inventory ? We turn pale, fometinief 
die, at their lofs. But, the firft moment we take God 
for our proteAor, and his precious promifes for our chief 
portion, our fuperiors, .even kings, fhrink to men ; and 
crowns imperial lofe their luftre. Little things an little, 
and leave our hearts at reft. As a taper to the fan s 
fuch the fun to the glories that Jhall hi re'ViaUd, Look- 
ing to the clofe of the drama, we refume our natire 
dignity ; nor are longer over- awed on the (lage, by our 
fellows ; or, perhaps, our inferiors hthind the fcenc. 
Nay, fometime, on it too. When, like poor Jhamnt^ 
they are forced to change their plume for the warm cap 
of ficknefs ; and are unbuttoning their bufldns on the 
bed of anguiih, terror, and death. 

And muH this, one day, be the cafe ? after having' 
run the gauntlet of difappointing, painful, pleafurcs, and, 
for feme years, being aftiided with delights ; to drop un- 
regarded, unlamented, infamous, into punifhment far 
greater, for the punifliment they have already under- 
gone — Of human happinefs what a difmal account is 
this ? Yet this is the true. Let us, therefore, enquire 
if it is not worfe than they dcferve. 

Oar Men ofPIea/ure afFedl much being Men c/Hcnogt 
too ; that is, they arc as proud, as they are diflblute ; 
or, in other words, they will not (loop to mean and 
little vices : they deal only in great. They fcorn to 
pick a pocket ; but triumph in cutting a throat. If their 
immaculate honour is violated by word, look, or thought, 
then they trample all the laws of religion, juftice, and 
humanity, without icmorfe. My enquiry will join ^hi 
5 Mat 
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AAm of Honour and The Man c^ Plial^s together. But 
how ihall I enquire ? How friali I kr ow the i.cart of thefe; 
men? And that only can inform mc rivht. Let us then 
confider what thcfe mtutf royer wooi J be, if they rray^ 
•d at all. For what is a przycr, but addreiTmg to fome 
faperior power, tlic real dcCrci of ojr hearts ? 

Thus then I will ihew yoa an cxaft pi£larc of their 
hearts. There was fo mafterly a copy of a capital pic 
turc of JhHo Romans, ukcn by odc of Lib fch olars, tha 
he fworc it was his own origind drawing. I hope fo 
to copy their hearts, that they Hiall imagine, that it is 
not I, but they thetnfelves, that fpeak. The defires of 
their hearts, if cloathed in wofds, would run to rhe fol- 
lowing purpofc. — But, Jir/i, this caption : Let n^ that 
otTend pious ears, which pail'cs in an impious heart ; 
; Und \v hich, for the fake of futy (though, perhaps, no 
^ without fome ihock to it), is drawn out into light. 



Tbi Profligate's Prayer. 

•* /^^ Thou ! whofc omnipotence is but Tificond attri. 
•• V-/ hute, an able fervant to thy delight. Tho« 
•• great fountain of Pha/ure ! as fucb I adore thee» 
** IMeafure alone makes me devout; and let devotioa 
•* advance my Pleafurc, For I am not more devout, 
•• than modeft ; I alk not, yet, for heaven. Give m« 
*• my heaven on earth. Let MahoHufs paradlfe defcend, 
•• and blefs me on this fide the grave. Let my honour 
** too (hine before men ; and let none fee my heart,*—* 
•' but Thee. NoiUe/n p^ccatis, i^ fraudibus objice uubem» 
** Give my lulls a long and profperouu reign over me I 
Vol. IV. K '' anJ 
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'' and let not religion approach to hmt ao*^ 'huitm-i 
** into temptation, and give me firength to eonplf wiib i 
** it. And deliver me from all evil, that may mar mjr • 
^' delight!. Let me be (as I hare heen) a brnle whilt 
" I live» and an angel (if angeli there are) when I 
•' die." 

Ii the good man fliocked at diii ? Yei ; and the pro* 
fligate too. Few know the foalneri of their own hearti. 
A famous modern, when, in an age he had loft hit on- 
derftanding, paffing by. a looking glafi, cried ont ia 
companion, ** Poor old Man P" not knowing it to be him* 
feif. Thus the profligi^te, at fight of this mtrror» equally 
ignorant, no doabt will cry out in farprize, ** HarrU* 
** nvretcb /** I anfwer, therefore, to the qoeftton abofep 
•viaj. // it not w0^/t than they defem)i f That Men ofPUa* 
furif thcmfclves being judges, dcfcrvc the worft. 

In contrail to this (and fure it wants an antidote), 
accept that piece of devotion you dcfircd on your friend*! 
account ; and may it prove of fomc little fervtce to 
him. 



Devout Thoughts of the Retired 
PENITENT. 

'* XTES, bleflcd, ever blcflcd be the Divine IndDl. 
" 1 gence for this. How wanted, how welcome, 
'* this afylum ? this rccefs ? fferc earth holds its peace; 
*< and heaven's voice can be heard. Heaven's voice, if 
*' we liftcn, ever fpeaking in the human heart. Here 
V let me commune with my fo long-anxious heart; 

•' which 
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*' wliidi his frequendjr called on me for an audience, 
" and found me pre-engaged. Or elfe, the rude world 
'* brok« in on oar conference ; and fatally pufhed it 
•• off 'till a fardier day. Though (fhocking to conft- 
** der !) though a depending eternity often chid my de- 
•' lay, 

" While the noife of the world beats its drum in our 
'< ears ; and its budle^ and hurry, throws its daft in 
"our eyes ; who can hear the foft Whifpers of confci- 
'* ence, or read the (bong demands of reafbn, though 
" written in capitals, on the compofod and difenchanted 
'• heart? I now read, hear, and tremble. I tremble ac 
" that, in which I once triumphed. 1 blufh at that, of 
** which 1, once, was vain. Oh» P/ea/uref Plenfurf! 
'• what art thou ? The death of reafon. And with 
" rtafon dies the whole heaven, as well as charades, 
" of man. 

** T'he cloud now a little broken, which wrapped me 
'* up in night, look round, my foul enlarged ; and fay^ 
" where, or what am I? An immcnfify around me! an 
" eternity before me I a (hadow, my Fleafure I a mo- 
'* ment, my time! a vapour, my life? And (hall a mo- 
*' ment, (hade, vapour, engage all my love ? engrofa 
** all my thought ? Shall it bid an angel from heaven 
*' wait my better, leifure ? Bid the great Father of an- 
** gels defer his call 'till to-morrow ? — What, O my foul 1 
•' if Helhouldcallnomore! — GoodGcdf If He (hould 
•* call no more ? If He (hould leave thee to thyfclf ?--» 
*♦ Where, then, is hope ? Where, then, is man ? 

" Man, dcfperate man, the firl! moment he fets up 

*< for himfeli^ and impatient of controul, takes tlie 

K z V rein 
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^\ rdn into his own mad handi ; die firft ttomeiuJieit 
'^ at liberty, he is the greateft of flaves. How ihackled I 
" how harrafs'd ! how ftarved f In the midft of his ri* 
'' ots, what a Aunine of joy ? None can be wife for 
'^ timey that are fools for eternity. Dreadfallndepen- 
'' dence f the £rft moment man quits hold of his Cre* 
*' ator, he drops ! In didradlion and rain, how unfa- 
" thomed hit f all ! 

*' Out of that deep, I call nntoThee, O Lord! Lord, 
^' hear m^ voice. DifTolve the charm that ties me down 
'' to delights trifling, terreHrial, infernal ; and give me 
'' wings to rife into day» and reach the things that be* 
" long to my peace. Where is the creature, . which 
" Thou haft made? Where is the heart, which Thoa 
^* haft given ? This fink of pollution ( this neft of all 
" vices ! it could not come from Thee. No, I have 
" fnatched it out of thy blelTed hand, and let it fall 
*' in the mire. What is it to me, that thy mercy ii over 
" ail thy njuorks, fince I am not what Thou haft 
** made ? 

^ I have flept on a precipice, and dreamt I was in 
*' heaven. Slept on its very brink; though vengeance 
'^ frowned over me, and flames roared beneath. What 
*' horrors awake me f What a gulph lies before me? 
'• What mercy has faved me ! Where had I been, had 
" I died yefterday ? Oh, let this load, this mountain- 
" ous load, on my heart, fink me lower, and lower 
'' ftill, in adoration that I live ! Had I felt the/e pangs 
* before,— before I had been reclaimed. — Thou, thaj . 
* ' bear^ft up the pillars of the earth, fupport my fpirits! 
'* i--Whcr€ had I been, if yefterday had been my laft ? 

" Where 
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'' Where— oh where ?— And eternal too ! — Eternal!'-^ 
•* O Lord, God Almighty ! could thy thunder ihake me 
'' more? 

*« Thou glorious God, who makeft the thunder f let 
'' me climb above creation ; and foar into thoughts of 
" Thee.— How I wander up and down, bewildered, and 
** benighted, through the houndlefs of fuch a contempla- 
" tibn? Where, what, who, how, art Thou? Source 
" of all Being! Centre of all Good! Great Antjent of 
" days ! before the birth of time! beyond the compre- 
" heniion of angels ! Filler of Immenfity ! who lookefl: 
«' down on the highefl: ; and the loweft doft fupport !— 
" fupport even me. 

•' Support me while I labour at fome idea of m)' God 
" ■ but I labour in vain. Thou moft obvious, and 
" moft occult ! moft prefent, and moft abfcnt of beings ! 
" how much of Thee is enjoyed ? How little of Thee 
" 18 knonxjn ? I am in Thee, yet cannot find Thee. I 
" can neither go from Thee, nor to Thee. Clouds, 
" and^ick darknefs are thy pavilion ! Wonders pafT- 
'' ing wonders, through the moment of time^ and the 
" immenfe of eternity^ guard, and aggrandize, thy tre- 
^' mendous throne ! 

" Before fuch a Judge, O my foul! art thou to plead 
" thy caufe; to pour out thy deep forrows, and deeper 
" fins ; to tremble out thy complaint? Oh! let me an- 
*' nihiUte myfelf before Him. Nor *wretchy nor man, 
'* nor angel f is any thing in His fight, 'till he is nothing 
" inhistDwn. Who, Lord! ever thought on Thee, and 
'* was not confounded ? And give me leave to add, 
*' Who, Lord! ever prayed to Thee (as he ought), and 
K 3 •* was 
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" was not blefled ? For which infinite mercyt from tli 
'' firft thrones in heaven, to the meancft worm on earth 
•' be payed all homage, praife, and adoration ; conftani 
*' profound, ardent, and eternal I 

Part II. 

•♦Are they that pray, blefled ?— But what is that ti 
" me? Dare I to pray ? To whom is prayer addrcfliBd 
** Oh I how dreadful in majefty ! more dreadful ii 
•* vengeance ! dreadful to the blefl'cd above ! nor 
'^ dreadful to man ! more ftill to the finner ! what dw 
'' to the deeped in fin ? May not I then fay (as Is faid 
'' Lord God Almighty, of thy blefled Self), He/Iuifi 
*' ie/ore mc » Jtijlru/iion hath no cowring f Where the 
•' (hull I fly ? I cannot fly from thy prcfcncc. I dar 
<' not (land in it. Should I flnk to the centre, I ai 
** (lill in thy fight. Even darknefs dete^ls me ! eve 
** flight brings me nigh ! Oh ! Thou that dofl light th 
*' fun, as a taper ; or tread it out, as a fpark ! Why/i 
^< in being, a wretch ever deftined to pain ? Oh I l( 
" me be nothing; or, let me be Thine. 

" And what a nothing, indeed, am I ? What t « 
" thing, compared, is man ? — '1 hou that inhabited etc; 
" nity ! my foundation is in the dull. Lord mod Hoi) 
'< ] was conceived in fln. God mod Mighty ! wh: 
'< weaker than man ? Great! Holy I Mighty! Th« 
" Perfons, and One God ! Creator! Redeemer! San( 
" tifier ! Thiee Benefadlors, and One Being ! wii 
" what indignation dod Thou behold a wretch of fuc 
** complicated guilt ? a finner to 'i'hec, to the Publi 
•' andHimfclf? 

«• Ar 
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*« And dare I then approach? The prefutnption how 
•* great ?— But greater to forbear. To fin is bad : To 
•' defpair is fatal. Oh ! mOft merciful Jefus ! what 
•' refuge, but in Thee ! Yet dare I not meet thy face : 
•' I come trembling behind Thee. If I touch but the 
" hem of thy garment, I Ihall be whole. Even dogs 
•' may eat of the crumbs that fall from their mailer's 
" table.— For that bountiful grant, what adoration is 
*• due ? With proftration profound I cannot but adore, 
J** —What adoration is equal? I cannot adore aright. Or 
" could I; I am unworthy to lift an eye to thy throne. 
'* Mj incenfe has no odour; my anthem, no prai^. 

•• Bat l1iou, Lord, wide as the arch of heaven, doft 
** extend thy compafTionate arms to receive a return- 
*' ing world. As the fands of the fea are thy mercies, 
•' and (with horror let me fpeak it) my tranfgreflions. I 
•* have looked on an unfeeling heart, as a quiet confci- 
" ence : On a multitude of finners, as an apology for 
'' fin : And on the faduon of the world, as a repeal of 
" thy laws, I have been thanklefs, for what Thou 
*« haft moft bountifully given : Senfelefs, of what Thou 
*' haft moft bountifully promifed : Provoking, under 
" the grcatcft obligations : Peevilh, and impatient, un- 
'* der the fmalleft evils : Riotous under thy judgments: 
** And by thy bleflings, moft unblefTed : I turned thexa 
" into poifoa ; and by my profperity was undone. 

" I have ftudied iniquity as a fcience : Been vain of 
«« diftindion in it ; and afhamed of my duty : I have 
« blufticd at the glance of a man, and a man moft mif- 
'< taken ; and fct my face as a flint againft reafon, and 
'* againft Thee : I have even borrowed ihftdd fcrapi fc» 
«< the credit of the day ; and run in debt for deftruc- 
K 4 ••tion: 
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/' tion : Time given for repentance;* I tnmecl over 
'' folly; and made the Divine Mercy a promoter of i 
** H^y, I have finned even beyond my power. Wl 
«' fchemei have I laid, which thy goodnefi difappoi 
^< ed f How many crimes have I committed^ which i 
*' ver came to pais ? 

*' With fach overflowing of ongodlinefs I quend 
" Thy biefled Spirit, I have trod, with thy Div 
'^ Laws, thy precious blood, under foot. All d 
'^ Lord f Thou knoweft{ and yet I ftill live : All t 
*' ThoQ haft feen ; and yet haft Thoa held thy pea 
'' Thou haft fhortened thine arm ; and curbed venj 
*' ance in air ; though called for (if daring can call 

thy vengeance) to fall on my head. 



a 



" How long, Lord I haft^Thou forborne me ? A 
*' forborne when thine arrows went abroad : Thqugl 
" ilood in the firft rank of offenders ; nor ever lifi 
** up the (hield of devotion ; quite naked in fin. I 
'' lefs vitious companions fell frequent around me ; a 
*' difmal was their fall. I wa(hed off its memory 
*^ the next welcome debauch ; and the juft caufc of 
" jnorfe but redoubled my guilt. By admonitions i 
** admonifhed, by thy mercies unfoftened, by my O' 
" fentiments unawed, by my own convidion unc( 
'* vinceJ, J ccnfured their conduf^, and trod on in th 
" n«ps. I deplored their fad exit, and pofled on to i 
" own : Bccaufe fpared, when moft obnoxious, 
" thought myfelf immortal. In every path of Ph 
" fi\re, in every flight of ambition, what gay, fanguii 
'* multitudes of thofe born after me, and in every pi 
'' mife of life to be placed before me, have I feen ri 

•* bloo 
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" bloomy triamph, languidi, decay, and die ? What a- 
*' myilery of mercy is this ? And what a miracle of 
'^ madnefs am I ? Amid this mighty field of flaughter 
'' am I ilill alive ?— While I doubt if I fUll live, I 
". live on in my crimes. Nay my very repentance in- 
** creafes the number. Repentance fo languid s fo far 
** ftxort of my guilt 1 

Part III. 

** Lord! from that ilupendons height, towards which 
'' the cherubims lift up an eye in vain, bow down thine 
> " car, and hear. — O Lord ! hear me not. For what 
f " have I to plead ? what excufe to cover, what palliation 
" to foften, my guilt ? Can my confeflion of fin weigh 
" aught in my favour ? I fear, not a grain : for where- 
** fore have I confciTed my tranfgreffions ? becaufe I 
'' could not conceal them. Thou knoweft even thofe, 

I'' that are unknown to myfelf. But then. Lord ! I have 
*' been tempted.— Yes, and I have courted temptation, 
" Frail nature has feduced me.— And have I not indulged 
t " my feducer ? Public example bore hard on nae.— 
". " And I rejoiced in that excufe. I have finned with 
" my fathers. — True, but I have finned beyond them. 
«' What age for indulgence has fo loofened the reign ? 
** And who, in fuch an age, has rufhed farther in ill, 
" than the wretch at thy ftet ? 

'' But is there nothing in counterbalance ? no dawn- 
" ings of good ? no pretenfions, at lead, to virtue, to 
*^ lighten the loaded fcale? Yes; I have been an advo- 
" cate for virtue — That I might remove all obftruftions 

" in vice. I have gone to thy temple But left my 

K.5, « heart 
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*' heart behind. Nay, I have prayed — Bnc wiflied not 
" what I atlccd. I have aimed at hamilicy^-Out of 
" pride. I have givea— But without charity. I have 
" been kind» the very kindcft of men— To gain powor 
" of being cruel, as the mod malignant of foes. My 
** devotion to Thee has been abfolutely declined ; yet 
** utvtt have [ repented, but of §miJ/ons in guilt: nor 
" ever had a Jarlittg joy, but what is the parent of my 
*' frtjtnt grief. 

*^ On fearching my own heart, that abyfs of coT' 

" rupiion. I find there is hardly a virtue which my 

" hypocrify hais not worn, as ^ mafk ; hardly a vice 

** which my prefumption has not adled under it. ^y 

** ilitfc abandoned means bringing into difcredit virtue 

*' of others the xnofl fir.ctre; and making more heinous 

*' riiy own dccpcft guiit : to the pubJic a i'carcc lefi per- 

" nicioui pcH, tiinn a fatal affaifin to niyfclf. Thus, 

'^ Lord ! all my plca& but inflame my indictment ; and 

" fecking cxcufci, but difcovcrs new crimes, 

*' Hit, a'i I difcovcr new crimes in myfclf by my own 
" aw?.l<cn'jd reficilion ; by the gift of thy Grace, I dif- 
" cover new j^oodncfs, new glories, n«:w wonders, in 
'' 'rii':c. 1 have lived in darkr.cfs, in the fliadows of 
" crerii.'il d'.ath. I wrapped myfclf up in the world, I 
" {-x^^i nothing; but what had been better unfccn, what 
'• Piac't iiic lilind to Thee. Hut now thy Divine attri- 
" Luur> break in upon me» like the morning; and awake 
" \\\t to thy prefencc. 1 fee Thee in ^y^jy thing. And 
" feeing, i adore. And adoring tremble. 

•* Thine attfiliitcs, at once, all lighten upon mc; and 
'* linkc mc, like him of Farfm, tliy lefs pcrfccuting foe , 

^' they ' 



" they ftrikc mc to the dud. Thy moft twcful Omni- 

** prefence; thy mod incomprchenriblc Glory; thy moll 

** unbounded wifdom ; exquifite juftice ; and ineffable 

♦' Goodnefs ! Goodncfi, how ineffable ? And to roe,. 

** Lord ! to mi unfupportablc. That chief caofc of my 

«•' confufion ! fevere upbraider of my condyft ! and ter- 

'' rible aggravation of my guilt ! If tby goodnefs thus< 

« pains me; what then will thy vengeance? When thy 

<' vengeance awakes (cover me, O ye mountains I) 

** When thy vengeance awakes— Oh ! mercy I meucy ! 

** mercy I— Thou mighty to Tave! oh! have mercy uj- 

'* on me. 

<' And mercy thou wilt have, thou Father of all mer- 
" cies ! of mercy redundant, inexhauftiblc, fourccf Thou 
** wilt not condemn him, who condemns himfelf. Who 
** trembles at his own tribunal. Who is fcarce ftruck 
«^.with more horror at vengeance, than at guilt. At 
" fuch guilt ! and Xo/uch a Mafter! whofe bounties txt* 
** abled me fo iignally to An ; and who> my fin fo pro- 
•< vokirjg, fo long over-looked. 

«* But I repent. I^ord ! I repent— Yet how dry are 
" tbefe eyes ? how hard is this heart ? Strike thou the 
** rock, and the waters flow. Let not him, who groans 
** under his trangrcdions, groan under thy difplcafure. 
*• Thou Giver, Guider, Lover, yea, Buyer, of Souls ! 
•♦ and, at what a price > Who doft hear the very thoughts 
** of the wounded at heart f Hear, pity, fpare ! Nor 
•* let the Lord be angry, if I prefumc to add — Oh f 
•' fpare thy paternal tendcrnefs, oh fave it from its 
«' averAon; \x,t Jl range *njork. Vengeance is an alien to 
'< thy mofl: amiable nature. Ruin is a fubvcrfion of thy 
^ mod glorious fchcme. 

K 6 •« Though 
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** Though common fenfc hu deTerled met tnd a - 
** legion poflefled me ; though I htLvc conthidided mf 
** own reafon ; and ibaght my own heart, wUdi flood 
** in defence of thy laws ; though I have ftraggled hanl 
'''for madnefs ; and taken rain by force ; yet let not 
" compaffibn be quite a ftranger in* heaven* Let not 
" thine anger burn for ever. Wherefore is the Lord 
" an^ry, becaufe I am a (inner ? What elfe canft thoa 
" forgive. Becaufe my fin is great ? If pardoned, the 
" greater the glory. Thy fervant is wicked : but Hill 
" a fervant. Thy fon a prodigal : but flill. a ion. 
" Though a fon's du^ has been wanting in me ; lofc 
" notThouy boundlefs love! all the bowels of a hxha. 
'' Am not I the work of thy hand ? Do not defpifeit. 
•' An image of thy majefty ? Do not blot it out. The 
*' price of thy blood? Oh! caft it not away. Shall 
'' things incompatible combine to my deftrudion ? 
*' Can I be related to ruin, and to Thee ? Let it be thy 
" bleffed pleafure to reclaim, not to deftroy me: if d^ 
" ftroyed, thy foe will triumph; if redahned, there is 
" joy in heaven ; and ten times ten thoufand will £og 
" praife round thy throne. 

Part IV. 

** But if I am pardoned, who then can be puniflicdi 
" What flains can condemn, if an jEthiop efcapes? The 
** regions of darknefs are part of thy creation; and hor- 
** rors infernal were not made in vain. My crimes, in 
'* themfelves, how great ? as committed in defiance of 
*' Infinite Majejly, they are greater flill. What then 
" fhall I fay ? To what fliadow of cxcufe fhall I fly ? 
** .^Pardon, Lord ! the weaknefs of my reafon, if I 

•' judge. 
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" judge, or, rather, hope, amifs : Thine In/nite Majefty^ 
** feems to plead for me. Fain would I find an advo- 
*' cate in thai\ in that very caufe, which moft hcightcni. 
** my goilt. 

** For what, my Lord ! am I ? a poor complex of 
•' littlcnefs and vanity.; the very centre of infirmities ; 
*' a combination of all caufes, that can call for thy 
** companion. Frail flefh, and fleeting fpirit! a mothf 
** a worm! a flower of the field! To day, and not to- 
^' morrow ! at morning, and not at night f not mailer 
*' of a moment ; not a match for a breeze 1 A dream t 
'' a vapour ! a fliadow ! a thing of nought f pofling 
*' through daily doubt and danger, toil and trouble, 
'' into trodden dull and aihes ! 

'^ Such am I ! fuch was I made I— >and made hy 
'* Thee : And now. Lord ? wilt Thou make bare an 
** arm Almighty againfl me \ wilt Thou lift up a bolt 
'' that can crulh creation, againfl its meanefl wormr? 
'' (oh! pardon what diArefs compels me to plead) thine 
" Infinite Majefty declares againfl it : that refcues the fm- 
*^ ner, though it enhances the fin. Does not my mean- 
** nefs difarm thy might ? Is not the greatnefs of the of- 
^* fended, the offenders defence? I am, indeed, unwor- 
" thy, moft unworthy, thy favour: but am I not un- 
" worthy thy refentment too ? Thou that fitteft on the 
^* higheft heavens, and feeil worlds infinite dance be- 
" neath thee, as atoms in the fun ii — Wilt Thou, oh. I 
" wilt Thou, not remember, that I am but duft ? 

«^' Yes, Lord ! Thou wilt remember it : Thou wilt 
<* rcmeniber thy glorious Self 5 what arttient days re- 

** found J 
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*' JiMal I wkit Mffieri Love Dlirjne hit wf^i^gkc o^ 

- " iM* Pot ro whom ^o I ttj I Art dio^ not Hei 
*• wfcm nwc tvtf crifti i» mnf Whoctetied not, but 
^ 10 bkA : comiDAnda not^ btit to pr«fcnre i nor pii* 
*' Aiflieii bat to rtdmiiQ* Who^liii xuit more relieved, 

- ^ tlisti imazei with hh extremidcA of lore I (or art 
' ^ Thoa not the fame L^^id^ who^ though moH offcad* 

** cd, &> if Thoa wcrt the oifender, h/eetha «i to be 
•• itconcildt ?, Who tnourni oirtr the iropemteiitf tni 
^ OTCt the iaipeniteiit for fim igaiaS Himfelf f Ajid 
** iHieo hit foitow can't previil^ even weeps b tlietr 
•* ftetd? tliofe tean obdofatcJ^t^A/^jw would not ftied, 
•< did'fl Thoa not take to thy own h\d^^ lids, which 
** oixrilcmftl at th« bare fro%e£l of its mtn }. Who, 
^* withoat ploui tenor, without the gteateH aflqniih* 
**' ment, caa think on theft thingi i: or, who^ without 
•* comrortf Hill greater than /^/ ? 

m 

*^ Vttr end oar healing hopes of comibrt here ;. aot 
** only to befeech» comtDiferate, and weep, defcended 
^ the Lord of Glory, and Eternal Life, bat to die. 
^ And nvBat a death? And after a/Jfot a life ? A life of 
^ compafltons, withoat number, and beyond meafure : 
'^ What a fhining progrefs, what a ilupendoua afcent sa 
** love } He meets the retarding prodigal : looki coai^ 
*^ paflion on denying Ptter: reje^s not di/believingTlH 
^ mas : admits finful Magdalen: parck>ns the taken adol* 
'^ terefs : and aflbciates to himfetf« in Paradife (whei« 
•^ angels caft their crowns at his feet), a thief from the 
*^ crofs. What a marvellous and mod adorable ciimax 
«' is this ? And is it poflibfe for love to rife higher ftiU? 
^ Qh ! let it rife higher, and reach even me.* 

« What 



^ 
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•* What am I, Thou xnoft exaberant Fonntain of 
*' Love ! that I fhould fet a bound to fuch companion as 
** this ? Can ocean be repelled by a fingle grain on the 
** Ihorc ? What a triumph of mercy to pluck the ruin. 
** ed from ruin ? What an omnipotent adion to favc the 
" mod loft ? Though plcafure has fooled me ; though 
** reafon, confcience, heaven, nay and earth too, in 
*' one fcale, has been outweighed by a fetather in the 
*' other ; though, with E/au, I fold my birthright fof 
** nothing; yet. Lord! let thefe diftra£liont of thought, 
" thefe convulfions of heart, thefe pangs of the wretch, 
•* if not the prayer of the penitent, reach the foot of thy 
^ throne : for His dear fake who fpared not )m mod 
*' precious blood ; oh ! fpare, pardon, blefs; yes, blels 
'^ me, even me, O my Father! Yes, Thou all-furround- 
^* ing, all-pervading, all-fuftaining, and all-bleffing Mir 
♦* jefty of heaven I blefs me, even me, G my G9d! 

" 7hou ! who if thou moveft thy lip it thunders : if 

^ thou lifteft thine eye, the fun is dark : who haft thy 

** way in the whirlwind ; and walkeft on the wings of 

*' the wind : who fitteft above the heavens, and hideft 

** thy footfteps in the great deep! But (above all), whofe 

" fupcrabundant effluence, whofe ocean of love, over- 

^ flows the whole creation f add to thefe wonders one 

*' wonder more— the forgivenefs of guilt like mine : 

" hear the fuppliant voice, fee the bleeding bofom, thefe 

** throws, thefe throbs of the moft vile and abandlonedp-* 

** but moft. repentant, and heart-broken,, of. mpn. 

•* 77»^», Lordf come • the worft, I will not complain* 
<' My joy ftiall burft its way through the frowns of the 
'^ world J, and the fliadows of death. Thtxi^BleJtngs 

•• and 
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*' and honour ^ and glory, and foix'try he to Him nvbo fit* 

*' teth on the thronr, and to the lamb^ who nails iin to his 

'^ crofs ! — ^^rhus will I fingin fpite of my groans ! Thus 

" will r fing with my laft expiring breath !. Thus will I 

'* fing for ever, and ever. 

'* Amen. O my foul ! Amen, Amen." 

This, Sir, is that importunate, ardent, perfeverihg, 
ipirit of addrefs, which was fuitable to the ftate of the 
perfon from whom I borrowed it. It may poflibly {part- 
ly at lead) fuit fomc others. And I thought it inhuman, 
to gaze, f6 long as I have done, on the difeafe, without 
aiming at fome expedient to mitigate its malignity. 
There is a fovereign balm in prayer. 

I know. Sir, there are certain quietifts in devotion, 
faints of great repofe in prayer, who may cenfure this, 
as too warm. But, when (hould we be warm, if not 
when our eternity is at flake ? Shall we be warm in our 
▼ices ? and cool in our repentance ? Were our paffions 
given for nothing ? or given only as the fervants of fm ? 
Is it not heaven, but its rcvcrfe, that is to be taken by 
violence? I, therefore, drop this difpute, not only as 
UKchrijlian, but undeifiical too: for, if there is a God, all 
OL'T afFedlions are too feeble, all the wings of our foul 
arc too few, to be put forth in purfuit of his favour j 
and being languid in devotion, is, being folemnly un- 
dcvout. If there is a God, he ga-. c r.s cur paffions, as 
well as our reafon ; they therefore, as well as reafon, 
fliould affift in his fervice. And, indeed, reafon without 
them, though it may loudly tell, will but lamely per- 
form, our duty. How great a part of the fcripturc mull 
thcfe men's kind of criticifm explode? Poor Da\iJm\x\ 
3 break 
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break his harp, lell it give offence. Even angels have 
their paflions, nor are any beings exempt from the need 
of them on this fide the throne of God. Whatever 
exemption fome may fancy in their own favour, let us, 
ray friend, who have feen the neceffity of devotion for 
others, not negle£i our own. Nor, in the pride of in- 
ftruAing, lofe the prudence of fafety. 

You and I, my friend I lie under two difadvantages 
in this point : the world's example, and our own years. 
It is an undevout age : and will you not be furprized to 
hear me fay, that ours is an undevout period of life?— 
Vet it is mod certain, that there is a tendernefs of heart, 
and a fufccptibility of awe, with regard to God, as well 
as man, in youth, which in moll, is wanting afterwards. 
This want is an enemy we muft fight, and fervent prayer, 
thzt fivorJ 0/ the Spirit i is the beft weapon againft him. 
Prayer, becaufe the mod eafy of duties, fcems, with 
many, the harded to be performed. It coils them fo 
little painsy they think they may as well let it alone. 
Whereas, it is thefupreme, the great, mother-duty; all 
Qther duties, and virtues, are its progeny ; are brought 
forth, nurfed, nourifhed, andfudained by it. Devotion 
is the fole afylum of human frailty, and fole fupport of 
heavenly pcrfeftion : it is the golden chain of union be- 
tween heaven and earth ; keeps open the blefied commu- 
nication ; 

'^Gemini que facit commercia regni^ Claud. 

He that has never prayed, can never conceive^ and he 
that has prayed as he ought, can never forget, how much 
is to be gained by prayer. 

Dear Sir, 

Tours* 

LET- 
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LETTER V, 



I F E ' s REVIEW. 



D^ar tS/r, 

M this and the following letters I (hall touch on five 
points : Li/es Review: The General Caufe of Security 
Sin : Thoughts /or Jge : The Dignity of Man : The Cen* 
trs Reparation to Humanity. The three fir (I arc natu- 
\y fuggcfted to me, by the world's wicked ncfs, and our 
'n ; and our advanced time of life. Thc-fourth, fviz, 
$ Dignity of Man, is naturally fuggcfted by the noto- 
ty of its reverfe in thofc, for whofe fake thcfe letters 
5 principally written. For who can look on Lucifer 
bis abyfsi without thinking of that height from which 
.fell ? -By which alone we can take any juft meafure 
hii calamity. And the fifth point, a'/«. The Centaur^ 
fft^ration to Hu$nemity, is forceably impofed on me by 
e trinfporting thought, that fuch an event is pofFible 
Ky (houid it take place, pollerity will fcarce believe it 
vtuliumnofirorum lahoravit Jidet. L. Flo. 

I begin 



> 



214 Lir&'3 RsviEw. 

I brgm with fht Ht^i't^m.' 0/ Lift i and that, Uio' c 
for our own f^tkei, yet dfa for the fake of aU our 
headed boyi, a* Sudhafj^ f&rrs/mmd^ JronjUt^ &i 
though hc^^i of ib grnfj n cUit a& they choofc to 
witb» fcarcc deicrvc to be brought to the manjigf 
pupils not ycc cxpdicd tbc fchool of life, oyght ft 
poiTiblc^ to be taught the kflba they have fo long 
levied; and I offer myfclf gladly for their tutors 
I fear they would prefer a t Hanoi kr km • to ;iii ttpgtl 
7^heir erudition wilt not leave them at a lofi to \ 
what 1 mean* 

There 11 nothing of which men ate more liberal 
their good advice, be their Aock of it t-ver Ai fi 
bccaufe it feemi to carry in it an intimation of oof 
influence, importance, or worth, Wc (for you appt 
it I nue^ I Ay/» have beflowed abundance of it 61 
Centants, which, I fcar,j^ill bring us in but* 
thinks. Let ns, therefore, return from abroad/ < 
to ourftlves ; and fee if our export of wiWom ma; 
be wanted at home. We' have cenfnrcd the agcdj 
we iK)t«foch Ottrfelv^s? Is there no foHy to be ft 
but at ailbmblies and mafqaerades ? Or is fc^Iy boi 
]y^ becanfe it hits our own tade? Let us lay the lii 
OUT own conduct : Let us drop foreign ware, and 
ourfelves into the fcale. 

Yes, my friend ! let us make a Hiort vifit to oor 
ner fdves. They are, indeed, great ftraogers ; nor n 
to be liked : Yet is it a vifit all 0iould make who 
WeU (0 the future gf life* A Review (f Life is a« 
ployment agcoeable but to few i bei^aufe none can \ 

* A mcdidoe te take out wrinkles. 

1 
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bn^ patlioat ielf-coodeinaadoii ; and none wU look 
|fiir#xrd bat with felf-flatlery. Bat Chongh the tafk may 
' bf liittffr, it ia whoUbine too. Afh you, ^ What ad» 
** vantage from it ?**-^It is the only way of taking ray 
Cctttanr*8 * advice, a^d htonjuing aurfelves* A man can 
iet himfelf in retrofpedion only. When warm in ac^ 
tipa. ha* is ever looking on fomething elfe; on his point 
iaview: Or. if he coold fee himfelf, he coald not judge 
aijg^t, ai£her of himfelf, or others. While warm in ac- 
tiQB, pFQudices, and paiHons, excited, by the then pre- 
fcnt obje£b, and incidents, corrupt bis judgment. But 
ia a cool review, he becomes rather a hyftandtr^ than the 
|ar/; { and is patient of truth. His then former rivals 
are no longer rivals ; therefore he judges better ofmen, 
^1 former points of view are no longer points of view ; 
therefore he judges better of ihinj^s. He can judge, nay 
he cannot but judge, as impartially of himfelf, as of the 
leS of mankind. 

Wifdom is the growth of experience : But experience 
is not the growth of adlion, but of refledlion on it. In 
aa adive life is /onjt;n the feed of wifdom ; but he, who 
reflefU not, never reaps I'hsis no harveft from it ; but 
carries the borden of age, without the wages of experi- 
ence ; nor knows himfelf old, but from his infirmities, 
the parifti-rcgift^r, and the contempt of mankind. And 
what has age, if it has not eHeeni ? — It has nothing. 

-Starting, my friend ! from the fame goal, thro'dif- 
ftrent paths, which fevered our fortune, not our affec- 
tioo» we have run our race ; and now approach its end. 
Jaded wijh oxu: long journey, the fpur of ambition 

* Xfl the fiOBtifpIece* 

blunted. 
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bluiiud, if^il Qtit f^bUi off tbeir (pecdf w€ arc glad of 
jcC", Id %v)sichft reHeOioii on the ptft u not only *f/f/ii/< 
1/NC t3CUi"(Tii?J r ftafttrmL Look on the Hormf Tea , whoM 
biHawk rcatli the clouda^ then on the peacefai Ukd 
wlitfi! liie hMhtff or fsLlJcn leaf, lt?» unmov c4 ^ 
y<i« ff)c I he dlifcrencc between the coul evening, an 
warn mcndUii of man, Ri^Ac^iiQfr U fit namril toon 
&u »^Lon to the other. Una^live yotjth, and unre^el 
ing age» aretqail hhnki in the book of life* Man vj* 
rie^ no tefi thaji thpie varying mrcfti at v^'bieb he tvonip 
ilert,. In hb oiorniug he crawli : long ere uoon^ Bu 
tcr», and ilicij at eircning, chilJrd Lnro fang;yor, be en 
tntocornefi, 1ie» hid, ind jleepi^ or* if awJike, havu 
but little ground before bim, nor that tlie beft ^ Haw tii 
larally he looki back on the patt f Ho\i^ naturally 
ivinl€r*B evening; call* for m iaIc ? And to fclflova 
what tale (o nttardi si& our own } How idle foever ou 

fti/L h-" l^ff'T"^ If ^^r ri>u_ <1r;>tv ^')*v,*i r"^r.f/ ff^im *f^ fhiSf 

will abate its infignificance, and give it fome little weig|te 
by making ui wifer for the future. * v 

And want we not to be wifer ? On how muiy fmtdifr^- 
friendihips, ill-judged enmities, rafti preftunptiooi, ooir«':. 
ardly defpairt» unmanly flatteries, bold indecencies, idk^^' 
fchcmcs, airy hopes, gronndlefs fears, opportonifiei lol^ ; ' 
admonitions flighted, efcapes unacknowleged, evili uiu^ 
proved, blcflings negle^ed, and trifles admired T Oft 
what a fwarm of infirmities I look back with fluuBC^ > 
How ambitious have wc been in our attachmenti, not* ' 
aware that all, mod worth our ambition, we can givo 
ourfelves ? How fearful of expences, not aware, tbtt^ 
ti 1 it efcapes the gripe, and take its flight into (otm' 
prudent ufe^ money is not wialtbi that it truly beconea- 
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$9rt only by oar partingr with it ? How fond have we 
been of applaofe, not aware that hiinsan* feparate from 
fuperior, applanfe, is the greateil vanity, as well as the 
moft common purfuit, in life ? How plainly I now fee* 
thau few things are more pernicious than too keen an 
appetite for applaufe, except a bold defiance of juft re* 
proach ? That makes coxcombs ; this, febns ; this calls 
for deteftation ; that, for contempt. 

How plaialy do I now fee, that our ignorance has 
been great ? How often have we been fo idle as to com- 
plain of our wants ; that is, of oar capacity of being 
happy ? For, without wants, there would be no defires, 
and, without defires, no gratification of them ; and, 
without gratification of defire, no happinefs ; for human 
happinefs, nay the happinefs of all created beings, con* 
M» in nothing elfe. 

What on retrofpe£l appears to me to be the capital 
weaknefs of man, is, that flrange afcendant which hi) 
wifhes have over his underftanding : It is this makes a 
CiMtaur, How often have we looked on our wifhes as 
infallible arguments for the certainty of what we dedred ; 
when others faw it was an impofiible point ? And of this 
capital weaknefs, a capital inftance is, that dying men 
can fcarce believe that they ihall die. Are we not now 
as thofe yellow autumn leaves, which the firfl blafl 
fweeps away ? Yet we feem to think the green bud 
hardly more tenacious of the flem. 

On farther review, this is flranger (lill : Our friends 
aire oor ftrongeft tics to life : When thefe are cut, what 
but folly can renew the charpi ? What re-engage our 
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difimdmiedrhetiti? ftlirl wliiijiiiii]^ ]fci»l> 
an objeA more obrioas, or Midag^tikMlJnaitta 
of dnth ? How the c^nuit trionpki f WhMt warn 

monttneiits rife awtr tb« coM V^-Wr.tlmtrJlMitt < 
received tis ? That (hated oor t<MMiaIi^tMMh«h 
oar ]pleafiiret, and our hearts ? Their epitaphs cd 
would .ntke auvolone: A viAme JhoW inlrafll 
read aright ? A friend** inmnmeBtis a firioodb/k] 
and a richer if ih^ confideratc, tlum; wy ipaid 
can convey^ . Jltliii^ Ari dia «i0(l^tffart, it kmm 
dom» hot itbe «ifiwcM)^ V^Mli oC e blee4wgiii 
The thbofbt of ,deaih is tf^rfliveAias hiiiak oijUn 
heberpeaksawreck,whctlV4ltfi^4<Bf' .;^:.j-j1 

or my friend I how rapid the hnman manc^ } 
are in hafte; how they harry o^r the ftage? V 
are thofe luminaries in cvory various walk of fa^ 
every kind of excellence, and renown, who mpSt 
oar ambition, and provoked our e^vy? Are thcg 
pafTed away as Jfril ibadows over the field ; or, b 
fire- fide, a winter's tale? Are not thofe far-fcen, 
ing lights gone ouit apace .aifer one an^ither, aa 
fparks in the fired leaf» or paper, leaving i)s no 
but afhes behind ? And in tbdr a(h^ if^ there notthu 
be found but forrow f May we not light, on a little 
dence in them ? 

Sorrow, indeed, predominates. Ob, recent wot 
Sorrow how juft ? Whom loft we the very \a£t nu 
— Loft ive ? That is vainly faid : Whom loft the ; 
lie ? Whom the whole nation ? Few have left it i 
worthy all love, and efteem, than our friend deceafi 
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NTfts made by nature to be beloved ; and intitled by 
le 'to be admired. 

^ im /empir amatum^ 
'Miftr^wratitm, fie Dri 'volutftis^ habebo. ViRC. 

^ell Kad it been, if we, like him, had foaght^^/)!v; 
we would not pay the price. Love we thought 
td come cheaper ; and feeking that, were in danger 
>fing both. The wife world will part with nothing^ 
by force. Love cannot be compelled, efteem may. 
, when it is, we lay in it, at the fame time, the 
|:foundation for4a{linglove. 

ly retrofpeft fhews me a tranfitory love of which we 
rbeen too fond. A love often bellowed by great 
, on thofe whom they cannot eilecm. This love, 
K>fmg it ftcrling, I (Jitdtus egof ) returned in kind: 
I do not repent it. I may not repent of my virtue : 
, my friend I there are two forts of charity in the 
Id, and which the grcateft, is hard to fay. We are 
ad in compaiTion to help the poor to li've, and the 

to enjoy ; who feel a pain peculiar to themfelves, 
of being mocked by abundance, which denies them 
r expected happinefs ; happinefs in proportion to 
r purfe. All I learn from fuch ardent lovers (for 

generally they are) is, that it is dangerous to dip 
mod men below the furface, left our curiofity fhould 
Qs of our good opinion of them. Much decorum, 
: homage, ii requifite. My whole life tells me, that 
ft demand for ejhem is facrcd, but rare. We may 

afford to pay it, when it is due : Nor muft our love 

ath-hcld, where it is not. Univerfal love enjoined, 
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and MCidifti(dlbeto]uimMl^friidi^rl 

kyvcmcftift^dieir itifirmiiksJttid^iMfo 

our dntjT, diao wtM^pnidim»4 Jm^rik \\nM0§ i 

qoittef f0rot>r<wwi i,<llu<h fcrttmU 

and M ot forgifc thfim. f oriMiijr of tbnqmtli 

<W roivji. fao&Wkt. .iliidpthfvlftteii Jqrt) 

i^ tratk.fiMr.whfcti I tlwiifc^aiy pa^ijii Ei?iqric .M 

What I like leaft iii tUs fonr^j, fbn- fcarklii 
prove our owb cale^ is ikij ; I find 0U ineftiip^ittiill 
Mrdldfithemftl««i»>jnt hmcmb Atf Af^mmt -Jmi 
caofe -vict it jfaoki repute -ilieai&fics iOrtMutplM 
fireefrombcFfMffBndeaiie^ iipriirnreliw rfH|| 
and triom^ heoivfe^th^ have not iinight^lMantM 
meet no foe. And what nakea me* own trettiUc^ j 
fee fome, wbo, Usuneieft in .youth, frc stprettakm 
folly when ia years, and (of sdl £ghts die noft^defl 
ble!) Ifee tkemdimgg^bjtfaeirwhit^baatdsiiiili 
fooleil eaormicies. Paoltt which taoe dK iutbiali{|p 
of the diftin&periodsof life, may. meeo.witfo fixpi 
leration '.But the moaftmos growth of nceioct^^ 
fonnomanfpates: Eecaafedie hot^bedt-ofXM'j^.l 
can raife crimes, in v^hkh naturs has no'haod* 1'^' ' 

■'{ * 

Heaven avert from us fuch an end! for, far! 
blamelefs was our beginning. In oar early days (ca 
the days of innocence); we had oar little =viIlaijbiA^ 
vice in miniature : As years and temptations itMli 
in years lej^ ripei than in iiric|;!liity, iv^wilfre nd^ 

crimi 
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Crimiaahy before we were men. We wiihed, indeed, 
'for wifdom; but what wifdom would hive avoided, 
we made our favourite choice ; what wifdom would 
bavc chofen, we bid Wait till to-morrow. Frequent 
were our quarrels with our faults; but rarely pufhed 
oa to a parting. Pleafure had its charms, and virtue 
its efforts ; and fometimes, in a paffion, threw its rider. 
Bat triumphs of palfion are but fliort. No rebukes are 
fo powerful as thofe from our own condufl. Affords 
not this, then, a drong caution for the future? The dif« 
tempers of the pad periods of our lives are the beft an- 
tidotes for thofe to come. 

RetrofpefUon informs me, It was, nenv, open war 
with our enemy ; »o*Wy perfect peace : How eafy fm 
Cat on our hearts; and called itfelf fpirit, wifdom, any 
thing but what it was ? When fome merciful difcipline 
awaked us from our trance, we fought i and we con* 
quexed : But what was our conqueft ? Such as rather 
anarred our wrong enjoyments, than wedded us clofcly 
to the right. We called the right our beloved, our 
fpoufe ; but ofcen committed adultery againft it ; thus 
^fing the joys both of the fmner, and the faint : So 
ibotley a creature is man ; as mutable, as God is fixed. 
Ours, indeed, was no uncommon cafe; Hut others faults 
0re not our abfolution. An abfolution it is, however, 
vith which many are content : Though his Holincfs 
could fcarce give his faints one more incfTeflual and 
vain. 

Who is he, my dear friend, that can abfolvc us, or 

condemn ?— Look through thy whole* pad life, and 

aafwer. What year, nay, what day, has pafTed unim- 
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fowercd vouch for kis clemonty and abblDtc icigir 
Sre I nor, in nuniberl(sf» inflan ccf i the naked band of 
I'rovidcoce ilrctcbcd oue, as It %vere, on thfi Me tb 
clouds, pointing us to good f Now» (hewing howlittb' 
thi^ world can give, by pouring on ui the full enjoj^i 
ijicnt oil it ; to turn our hearu on a better. Nofr» ftev* 
ing ufl, by the calamities of otherit bow much we nijr 
fufl'cr in this world i to keep us in awe, thoogh* ear* 
felvei were unhurt. Now, breaking to pieeei all o«r 
ovv u fckcmes, and raifing our happiniefs out df IM 
ruirtit; to teach us humility, gratitude^ and onwUip 
CO rely ; fbcwing ui, that luoft of our triumphf anif^ I 
rora; and our diHtppoIntmcntB, efcapes. Now briDil^ 
u», when mod fecure, to the brink of the grafei )9 
rcitref'i prcfuinption. Now fnatching us from it, WM 
pall ill! hiiin:in help; ro kindle devotion, and forbid 
'ill p:tiii of defpttir. Now defeating us in fpite ol lU 
u It wifdoni : nuw hlefiing us in fpite of all our MVf'* 
h\ii\\uY,, cofwceten life ; tiie contrary, to wean usftoA 
ii I and tiius iti both worlds to provide for our weifirif 
aft fur as the nature of humanity will adniit« 

What a glorious image of Divine goodnefii is thisi 
Tltc wifcft cann u pay half its due in itieir iiighell opl- 
tiioti, nor the bed in ilicir piofcntttdclt acknowlegemcftt^ 
C)f it. And can we noc (licw ak ingloriouii a portrait of 
\\\x\\\ii\\niji:aknff» ill ouifclvcs ? IIow aie our two differeBt 
path) of life equally flrewcJ over with follies ? whh 
lollies thick as autumn lc:i\rc^ I but not tltick enough to 
hide our faults : ^o numerous both, that I am quite 
difinclincd to look longer backward ; and hallcn, kt 
refuge, into fome change of diought. And here, duH 

or.!y 
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»ly add, that man overlooks the mod in(lru£live book 
n his ilud/, if he reads not hlmfelf. 

', And oowy I fear, you will fay, that how vftful^ and 
ULturaU foevcr Life's Review may be, ycc you can find 
brut little plcafure in it. In it there is no pleafuie to be 
rpund, but what has cod us fome pain; but what we 
kavc fought our way to, through nature's pcrverfe byafs, 
and befieging temptations, Unbought plcafure is not 
t^ growth of earth : This is a militant Hate ; nor mud 
man unbuckle his armour, till he puts on his (hroud : 
For the mod viftorious veteran may meet with a defeat. 
Nothing in Life's Review can give delight, but what wc 
may call our trophies, or fpoils taken in war. All elle 
i| yanifiied as a dream. 

-' What have I faid ? vanidied as a dream ! — Would to 
God it was ! 'tis not ! Far from it I Every moment is 
inimortal I £vcry moment diall return, and lay its whole 
fi^lght, nothing lod, its every whifper, tvtry thought, 
before the Throne : The Throne of Him who fcnt it to 
nan on that commiHion ; and commands it back, at 
the dated day, to make its report ; to be regidered ia 
eternity, for the perufal of angels, and the judiAcation 
or their King. I'cll our gay triflcrs, that there is no 
fttch. thing aa a trifle upon earth. Can any tliiog be a 
trifle, that has an ededl eternal ? Tell them, though they 
ttre fo well adured, that there is nothing ferious upon 
eftith, that tinUf to man, is, in fome refpedls, a more 
feriotts feafon tlian eternity : That his eternity is ubfo- 
lotely the creature of time : That *tis foul, or fair, re> 
)oicei, or laments, as time, omnifotem time I (that tride^ 
wUch they throw away) ordains its fate, if they doubt 

L 4 it, 



■ .•T!"!!*?'^'5v:"*- 

*Sw> l«ppp|fffvl»ft ^^?H r> v^tt itt^ 3Pt8 wifi* r-^ 

iiQietfifAai ittii«>€«ib whWi to^ft'«q|«tfMi» gtjii, din 

<NU; with mot€lh<»4liiUii ih w i g ht 4M>c<ifi» fatopM 
bent o»k, ^EUrtFirc A(»t faoi«lipoiiriA:dM;A»l^ 
iA the life of a fiunt. '- >; . "? 'i 'iv.' 90 fi? 93:hq 

diiot^dift,'! pcMBiMi 4te< AoagbTHWi hi»r iJiW 
(hift to creep eat of 'die Jhg^m JIMiijm^ti m m m 
jlcaledibttcmpkofTirtae: ttou^ wo ia»ie <ll» gM> 
of Beriidi^ii jtt wt li«iited ib fbmgOirdibolIrp 
fooKtiMB^' IppIMal ooe ' ll«sid ' of iiiir JigN^'f 7«4? w 
often, ievetf (hot up ii^lu ftcad. Wfaereol^'^ow choyib 
tiasy, they tfiat btire been long toflU bf ftll^i <v||M 
once laoded bo a good life, fhodid hmrm AHirJBipt r"tt 
Cajimr OBce btirnt thofi^ of bis legioiia On tboJMSI 
coift : I meab, that dte wanoeft refbloCioB (hottM 4e 
ilroy the very define of embarking ia itf ; and fp jmH 
a return impraQicable. 

Sachy then, being our feeble attempts, fo flendir oa 
pretence to wifdom, it becomes ns to give thofe, wboA 
we have fo fTt^\y treated, their revenge. To confcfi 
.that, though we are not quite boriT^ontalsy yet nddw 
are we quite upright ; and, though we have fet op foi 
reformers, yet we arc not, altogether, men, 

AaMti 



Life's REVie^. 225 

A man, my friend ( is a glorious being ; a grcdt ra- 
rity ; there are but few to be found. A man is an ex*- 
silted chara£ler, doubly great; he is an hero, and a 
king. Few kings are fo great, as to reign over theit 
own hearts. Few heroes fo vidtoHous, as to drive </(?- 
minionSf prineipalitiest and fonjuers^ before them. Both ^ 
thefe meet in a real tnan : He ranks^ in rea/i/y, but a 
little lower than the angels : nor long, fo low. — O 
friend ! man is a wonderful being I Anon, I will tcU 
thee what thou art ; and (mark what I fay), I will fur- 
prize thee with thyfelf. 

At prcfcnt, only this,— Dare wc fay, that wc are ar- 
rired at the charafler I have mentioned ? No. Dare 
W^ fay, it was not in our power ? No. — Why then this 
cowardice in a fojfthk hero } Why this difloyalty to 
himfelf, in a foJJihU king f Whence this reproach to 
feafon, and immortality ? Whence this inglorious, and 
abfolutedefertion from our godlike felves? Sounds that 
too high ?— In whofe image were we made ? I forefce 
j^our objeflion ; I grant that image is impaired : but I 
quit not my point ; I dare affirm, that beings which are 
free> rational, and immortal, may be gods in due time> 
through Divine Grace, if they pleafe. 

How deplorable our diftance from it ? Whence this 
unmanly defeat ? Know we not that, unlcfs our condn£t 
is that of a man, it had been better for os, if in a lower 
fpecies had fallen our lot ? Why were wc called into 
being ? What we have enjoyed already poorly pays pur 
mothers pdin, and our own. Wouldft thou repeat thy 
part in the comedy ? a^ it o'er again? Wouldft thou 
be rejumbled in this rough Thefpian cart, dragged on by 
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Ay fUW'JboiTen'in t conftant ooni^racj «|^jiiill 
thjF ppgi; ii«A diy aepMei bmr 'wdl./MT«r (Ag 
is perfbnsedi how great kfom Aj indtl^m^i 
ibcBi N^Hmm woaMft Mt Here aai tlicnu ii 
we ndj^ pidc up a hckjr Imnot, ^a fl iy a y rnhnAj 
tbat aitglit make ii» fiiule aiam. Bat oamrc^ »; 
deed reafbii» ftarts.back at tbe wliok. If we.fl 
find a fmall pearl in one oyftet of a million^ hi 
iuurdly make vt fiihert ibr Bfie. 

Wooldft $I^n,.dmb ceafe to Be ^-^Np^ set^ 
den at it. I'hat horn of die altemathre woonds 
tlian die former: li^ifop a^ wifliea, as well ai on 
tnrt, pufli as into eternity. And fiiall we fgar, 
we <uifi ? Fear it we mail, anlefs we provide a 
recepdon there. We have provided for to-morrow 
to-morrow was not fatifified. If we provide for tyt^ 
our fadsfadion wilLbe foil. We have provided fo: 
ny years ; for more than we (hall ever fee i bat ng 
tbcfe which will never end. 

How great the diibonour^ my dear fellow-crim 
in us, who were not blind to the grand futority, 
mot cold to the divine rewards i to let tke glo 
thoughts of immortality fo far mingle with the dre 
^nfe ? Is not this, with the wings of an eagle, to 
into tbe mire ? ' 7heri lies the piea/un of which the v 
is fo food ; that bane of private property, that pn 
of public flavery, that fure annihiladon of a rat 
creature, and as fure a creation of a wretch etc 
PUa/nrt has tobbed earth of more lives, and heave 
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more fouls, than the body colUAive of all other evils 
difthirgrng their whole quivers on man; 

Oar weaknefi, and our fecurity under the confe^ 
qoenoes of ir, is no uncommon cafe* Bluihing I look 
roond for its fatal canfe. And do I not And it» where if 
f^nd, tt muft increafemy confufion ? Do I not find ic in 
the gnat gootfne/s of God ? If fo, how muft that reproach 
and brand the deep ingratitude of man ? And, 1 think^ 
I find it there. 



The General Cause of Secvkitv 
in SIN. 

FOR, confidcr, my good friend! what can he do 
that ventures to continue in fin ? lie cannot defy 
the wrath Divine j that is not in man. He cannot ac- 
quiefcc under the terror of its confcqucnce; he mu(l . 
therefore prefume on Divine mercy, •' I know myfelf 
'< worthUTs, yet earth pours its bleilings. I know myw 
•* fclf worthlcfs, yet heaven buys me with its blood.! 
•* What is to be feared, what is not to be hoped, from , 
•• fiuB a God ? Be my crimes what they will, foinc yet • 
*• unrevealed expedient will be found for my fafety, 
«• For GW is Lovf.'* Thus, poflibly, he may reafon: 
and thus, at once, do two Arange things : cite Scrip-^ 
turc to his ruin, and make the mercies of God fatal tot 
man. 

God, indeed, is love: but fliall man therefore be a: 

monfler? And a monller in the judgment of all men? All 
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prc<t'pt5of vinac^ iit»4 the fcoDiucnts of out c^mmt^n 
reafon. All conkf^i, that virtue rccct^ci a conli^nt uppfo- 
Ijitiati from !h« UQiforin vctUid of €ur cdnrcicnocii All 
cprfcfit that virtt7<: pi«6i fed brings in tlic gxt^tteil liftppi* 
ttcf^ ^'^ ^-^ '"fy ; lie, thcrqforCi that i» npc vinuaai, cuLft 
gi V I I ; faiitt fadiOf y ac c o uiit^w h^ J» cw a« bor n cU 

thcr with roUbiii pr .co»fci<mc»;or »dAg jf h$niaiAh 
iance 1m Iw iiotUiig of wkat dMf til dimmi 4mb U«|i^ 
A nd, ckcrtferf^ b« maft tppctr an ttMfrnnnwMi MmM 
tbatiianiODflo', fiOCOol/tooiIiinbacUflrfelf* ^.-.t, 

. : , ST'-. 

. ThisHmorv tli» tnongh » ^abe irm mar miftwM 
though God WiSTB Idtc to that abfitri d«gra0» wkich dM 
" lly may fancy, , an^.«rhiah Ml trice mok ccrtaM^ 

(hes, and wants. But there is no /uct love in Him: 
' : is blafphcmoxiB to Tpppofe it. God // love, and these-. 
f.,re — what? That which many may lead expe£l<t-« 
t!.' rcfore God is terrible: From whence arifes bis mar- 
I . '.lous love to man ? Of man He has no need i the Di» 
vf c happincfs is complete : in man He fees no merit i 
\ ''. knows we are worthlefs, as well as we ourfelfesi 
V..\ thcn» far better than we. He knows that we aro— 
> ■ ortaL That therefore (mod intere(ling» and moft 

i.ming thought!) that therefore, we mti^ f^ffer, or 
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4 ; y, for ever! 

\nci, be moH afTurcJ^ my friend I his regard for 

Hence, for a worm, to-day crawling out of the 

• . I ; and to-morrow more defpicably flill, crawling 

corruption; his ccmpaflion, his folicitude, his coan« 
(I . held on high.) and all the wonders of his love. 

ideri?-— much more than wonders to man i they 

. ondcrs in heaven I They ftrikc with amazement the 

;ngeUof light. 

Confcioo^ 
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Confcioos of thy own meannefsy canft thou fcarce 
believe that Divine indulgence (hould thus abound I 
Confider: God, indeed, called us out of the //«/?. But 
He called us into an iUrnity: An eternity, hencefor- 
ward, commenfurate with his own: And fhall not his 
concern be commenfurate in degree, bear a proportion 
to his gift ? Shall not one Hiew as much of the Great 
God as the other ? As he has made us immortal i He 
has made us alfo endangend, creatures. Creatures that 
mnft, neceflarily, (land the mod important, and' ihcom- 
prehenfible confequence of their own doubtful condud 
for ever. Does not this abate thy furprize at fuch 
abundant indulgence? Ic mufl, if God is io*ve, and vouch- 
fafes to look on us in the mentioned light. In that light 
He looks on us. Thence his more than paternal bowels 
of compaffion for the mofl unworthy of men. Thence 
his omnipotence exerted in giving proofs of his love. 

But why, fayefl: thou, is this love terrible f Is not 
that Ititye mofi terrible which tells us we are in danger of 
being Eternally undone ? And this love tells us fo ; for 
(as I conceive) it never had exifted, had»not that been 
oar cafe. 

How'deep then, and deplorable, is their miftake, who 
prefume to fin, becaufe God is fo good ; when God ii 
fo good purely becaufe He knows that prefumption will 
be^tbeir ruin? Who prefume on impunity for fin, be- 
caufe God is fogood; when God is fo good, parely 
becaufe He knows that fm, and impunity, are incom- 
patible ? Such men make a demonilration of their dan*- 
ger, the bafis of their fecurity ; and fear nothing, be- 
caufc an Omnipotcacc^ that is foUicitous for their wel- 
fare^ 
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Such flKaicato ill. SHII woiA^ di jjfa ttuu^ lcwpMlr 
ooDvinoe diem.' What tlieir txpmkuit atmtiif dkjfv 
every lioar proves to be true, Ibtjr w^I sol teHevfrt 
Theybiwi^ if they fliaU be (aot to ofe a htrflier^wonQ 
condemned for their fins. Yet they immi dwt tkcjr AM 
die. Now, as I take it, thdr doidi it' a prrfAdls^ mi 
aflarance, of their fature condemnation : for, iTbeingti 
originally inunortal, die for another^t fis, ca« -it be 
doobted, bat that they flail be ooadcmMl-ftyoduSr 
own ? And that dearik (which is a demoaflratimi'Aar 
fin fliallnot efcape anpimilhed) is anaradahk^ Aiyme. 
convinced by their ^gfis: Unleir onr . Cest«Brs»'!tinnk 
feft,' lay afide their fi»fes, as well as their mftfiMr/for' 
the fttore they mofti forego vain hopes too* freqiifitt;; 
and too fangnine, among^ them : nor long^ torn a pioot 
of immortality into a prefamption on impunity j Hea- 
ven^s indulgence* into deftru^on ; and gather ppifoor 
from- the tree of life. 

I know not; my fHend?' if others have nrged'Uiefi^ 
argumenu, with regard to the caufe of God*s great 
indulgence to man, and the certainty of pomflimeat 
for fin s btit to me they appear of a rery weighty and 
a£fedling nature. There- are fome truths of die lait 
moment to men, which, at firft afpe^; have fomewhar 
furprifing in them : they require, and well deferve,'oar' 
fecond thoughts. 

I will give you two; one from Scripture ; ooe from* 
my own thought* -i " ff^iti the Lord tbtn it mercy ^ th^ic- 

6 " fore. 
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•* fore /hail Hi hi fiani. — With man thin is immortal 
iiiy^ therefore Jhall He tremble, — Tremble at himfclf I 
Tremble at his own power, which can give what coioun 
he will to a whole eternity. Tremble at hii own glory^ 
that he has angels for his guard ; and an Almighty for 
his friend. Yes, tremble at all that might incline him 
to triamph : for thefe grandears, that infpire prefomp- 
tion, increafe danger : are magnificent aflurances that he 
may be plungedbeyond hope $ be loft paft retrieve. 

God» indeed, forbids our defpair : but not becaufe 
hia love will fave us in our fins; but becaufe defpair flops 
all efibrt at amendment; and without it his love defires 
oar welfare in vain. His love is fuch, as to give us 
encouragement, and fupport, in ew^y thing, but fin: 
ft&ch as to fupport our fpirits amid the ruins of a fal^ 
ling world ; but not under the cloud of one unrepented 
gtnlt. 

This flings light on a p;uFt of Scripture, which has a 
cloud on it in fome eyes; and with others quite ruins its 
credit : Work out your fahation luith fear^ and trem- 
hling : A ftrange text to thofe, who fear and tremble at 
nothing fo much as at a d;fappointment in their Infts. 
Our falvation muft ht txjorked out : Wifhing^ and will- 
ing, will not bring it ; hoping, and coniidingf will not 
procure it ; it will not come by chance ; no, nor by gift, 
and infufion. It muft be worked out with fear ; be- 
caufe fear is the ftrongeft guard of diligence, without 
which, this work cannot go on ; and with tremblings 
left we fhould fail in this important work ; left we fhould 
think too lightly of the Divine juftice; and left our very 
confidence ihould betray us^ even chough we were good 

men: 
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■M^ ^jgQod men bayn fuMr] J if^p^ 
opinion of their offfii ftite. Foragpolaliiiiiicpill 
iecuritjr i fecnrity begets, negligence } nni *i^lit 
tcspOUioai end temptation, alall: ami (if itetpi 
% faii into tha£ fiate, wheit our >^. wiifar wiU te 
wen^Tfr Jiad boca bornt and (worfe fiiilfjf wtea 
is wf^Uft* Pain is fometime ib great eremiipni 
we.li^fe our fcinfes i thtn it will be far ^reami 
(boW; U^iUe to fay !) our ienib> will wn be loft,^; 
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K the bank of that date we^ vow» ftand ! 



. 'poft irf wiflom, if ever men are wife ; wh 

the reafcm whjr. Aey wifli it may be long befofe th 
me at itt for folly is the favonrite of mankind : . 
it not our vwn ?' Though there we fiand, we fear 
Here it ; fo mach our wifhes obdradl our belief: < 
lieving, fcarce know what being there means ; {o 
familiarity takes away our attention ; and robs 
of their power to flrike ^ong on our minds. E 
has fo often paifed our lips, that it has forgot its y 
our hearts. Did it enter there, would it not esrti 
every earth-born paflion in them ? Yes ; as. the fu 
fmallefl fpark of fire. 

Though we (land on its awful brink, fuch our 
byafs to the world, we turn our faces the wrong 
we are dill looking on our old acquaintance, titm 
IM4V, fo wafted and reduced, that we can fee littli 
of him than his njt^tngs and his fcythe: our age ei 
hit wings to our imaginatiou > and our fear of 
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his fcythe ; as tlmi himfelf grows lefs. His confump- 
tion is deep : his annihilation is at hand. 

8honld wc not then turn us round, and look on eter- 
nity ? That glorious home of all that furvives, and out- 
IhitKs the fun ; that kingdom of fouls immortal! Of im- 
mortal fouls, time is only the maturing womb; from 
eternity they wait their real birth. Are we, my friend \ 
matured ? Or fhall we prove abortive to the world of 
glory ? If we were mature, why tarry here fo long ? By 
protracting life, Heaven (hews not its favour to thofe 
that arc fit to die. Is not, the bufinefs of onr day un- 
done, the caufe why we are fuffcred to fit up folate? To 
be fo long on our weary legs, after the common hour of 
human reft? I fear it is. I much fear we are permitted 
to live, purely bccaufe— we do not defcrvc it. 

Is it not, (my languid fellow-traveller in the deep 
Ttle of years !) high time to be wifer ? left the greateft 
of curfes ftiould fall on us, that of being wife too late i 
Whidi is oke moft emphatical definition of a fool. The 
world is worn out to us ; and we are worn out to the 
world. The world, which knows its own intcreft, quits 
«s, as rats a ruined houfe ; if we knew aurs^ (hould we 
not quit the world, as bees an exhaufted flower ? Wc 
can make no more honey of it! its fweets are gone. 
Where are its formerly fweet delufions, its airy caftles, 
and glittering fpires ? Are we not left on a lonely, bar- 
ren, briery heath, to grope out our weary way, throup;h 
the dufk of life, to our final home ? Shall not the dif- 
folved enchantment fet the captive free ? Are we fo;- 
rifmontTi QX Sudbury s? Shall our dotage rivet our chains, 
whan kiad nature would knock them off ?• To'fpeak a 

language 
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baga^gt wm Ctnimfi m^y cruder It^nd^ «^ A laA mti^ 
** mtli pUyedi m^y yet wii^ tbcgam^r' 

Conlicieri flr« wc fcli^mlng iUlI ? Strctduog out a 
trcmblii)g hind* which t^Liou to be fupportcdt to g^rp 
at the nothing thsiE corner next ^ ^ny thing qpw gained 
would r&ihcr mock, llian CTirkh uii cin any tlu5|; en* 
rich, thnouvtiot be etijojcd ? Grafp at n^w /ttc^/iiat 
Rod new f^^^t/f if tboa cimft £nd ihcm, or fiew ob- 
jcd> will on}j» It ugh us IQ fcorn* Bai hadll thou cren 
tif/ft ifiht^ value of thlngi h in proportion to Q^t tcrin^ 
in them, ibek price «t otir maikct (haold fall very iow^ 

Tt 11 a good thing to know when we Ka^c 4//, aii4*to* 
laugh at th^t cheat mt^n^ which h a^cr ftoaling our 
biajtA* But It ii a I uncommonf. a« good* Hence, f&- 

ihame that we iboold be gleaning fobUnur/jj^^pfMr^ 
when our hanreft of life if over.? h^fing ^n.9l^<i!P^ 
in our ftnbble? Though caUed to diadiemiyr where, kyr^^ 
veil is perpetual 1 where an harve&^.iDOfe t)um gftUe^ 
grofufely crowoa an eternal year'/. . 

A$ to the pafs which it (0 moch ftareds the dfrl^ 
(ubterranean entry to future life; into which bot weak 
ittiagination peeps, and darts back, as a chi]d at a ihft* 
dow ; all thanks to the blefled Gofpel, we kQOW what 
will light us up a lamp in it, and leflen its foroiiiaUe' 
gloom. I have feen a. death-bed, the reverfe of poor 
J/tamnf\ where the by- ftanders were the.greauft fofc 
ftrers ; and the king of Urrors, by chriHian patieACe». 
was over-ma&bed. The power of jeligion .&one bat 
without a veil ; nor could any riiingforpicibnsor hyeo* 

crify 



^ 



Th oughts for AGE. 235 

crify dim its luftre« In fuch fcenes as thefe the human 
heart is no longer invifible toman ; and a glimpfe of 
heaven is difcovered in fuch a fight. 

We know what can make us fleep fweetly in the dufF: 
what can fmooth the rough tranfition ; foften death' in- 
to a fortof tranflation, which interrupts not (blefled be 
God V) ow exiftcnce ; nor our peace. In peace have 
many died ; and, therefore, it is certain, all may. The 
whole fccret for obtaining that peace is an abfolute re- 
iignation to the mod High ; which (as hard a t^ as it 
feems to fomc) at the bottom is no more than owning 
him to be God. And a contrary conduft (as little aa 
it is confidered] has atheifm, partial atheifm, in it* It 
is qaeiUoning fome of his attributes, though not de« 
Dying a God. May that peace be thine! My heart 
beats with ardor for thy prefent peace, and future blifs. 
Mayllhare it with thee f What a. poor broken embrace,. 
what a fad fragment of friendfhip, is that which ends 
atthcgravc? Such a tranfitory ti6 gives a fecond dart* 
to death ; and a double diiTolution to departing man. 
That of foiU and' body fcarce more fevere. 

' Would to heaven I that all friendfhips were, eijUentlyy. 
frlendfliips of immortal men. Such, I mean, as gave 
proof of their having each other's eternal interefts at 
heart. Modern, at leaft, fafhionable, friendfhip flows 
from a polluted fource; it taftes too Ilrong of earth; 
without the leail tindure of tnan (as above defcribed)"; 
without the leall fpirit of immortality in it. Nay, worfe ; 
it often fprings from caufes that will not bear the light: 
and refembles the dark Areams of Aifbeus, and Arethuja^, 

that 
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tliut mingk im^ f^ai}4: it fhauld rafhef r«(«mbli 

H^vr min^ fiive we of* tlivfe fubterrftAraii attach* 
mcfyi / What U it ticn our Cenuurs tc/gethcf in £b kMif 
li/ri#^^— Lcapidg u>grtbcr the fame birrUri of \h% 
decent, sind iIk juA i fin||;'m|{ th^ fame forbitiden 
grau^tii i g(>rgHig it the fame manger j ricighing the i 
f\mc inflamsiattjry Cunci or bclni^ 4Aily rid, ind Toiely 
gaH^ilf by the domloeciin^ infaJ^uce of the faint kk* | 
flamed millrdi* . , • . , i-*.. ,i,. .•: v. n.usi^fcn 

Since Utdr ftccompliifimcfTtft, I bope to levy aj 

LMfMid ititry falHacnt fucccf; fully to CAjry on tli« ' 
war li6w opened aguinfl them. — At C^V^jv blew the 
Ctompet which called the Crtrh w the ficgc of Tr9^ j 
I hear there is n modern Chiren^ who founds iii» many, 
innrumenti, aa Nihuckmirtfxur did to fummon hiii ido* 
laters ; and that he raifes forces, andceafei.ootto carry 
on the'war, at a vtift exfence. Doubtlefi be was typified, 
of old \>y him who li faid in Viri$l\ 

ILxc (ieri virof, marlimqui atanitri canta. 

For my own parr, irty frictid ! I fancy wy campaign 
will foon be over. I have frequent paini: andy I think 
I hear the MaAcr call. If fo, fhould we not leare thii 
world, though not yet admitted of the next ? Have we 
not been, tlirough life, anxioudy providing one year for 
the next \ And ihall we grudge to pay half that pains 
for an eternity \ 

Confider, my immortal friend ! ftiould we not leave 
the world, before the world leaves us ? It it difmal to 

be 
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be left. Thcro ii n noble abfcnce from catth» while wc 
are yet on it. '1 hero is a noble intimacy with heaven^ 
while wu arc yet licncath it. If our aiFcdlioii ilics thi- 
tlicri we Ihall be welcomed by fiipcrior beings, and not 
be miffed by mcn» who delight in novelties ) or, if'mif* 
fed, admired the more for being ouce in the right. 'J'hcy 
snuft be fomewbat out of this world, who would be deep 
in the concemi of the next; and is it not time wc (hould 
be fo ? Till the bufinefs of life (as it is called) is over, 
its re0l bufinefs is rarely begun : nor always then. Age 
is apt to carry its allowed title to repofe too far : age is 
the moH bui'y period of human life. But its tranfadions 
arc not with men. Therefore that abfence above- men- 
tioned is mod fit for us. It is a fort of a third ftate be- 
tween this world and the next. How proper then» for 
the reception of thofe, whofe term is out, here, accord- 
^ng to the common nge of man. 

And can it be hard for us to lay this world afidc, fince 
they that have fared bcfl in the world, -have only the 
fewell objedlions againfl it? Is it not an old tragic-co*« 
medy read over and over, which by no nieans, 

— — BediJ rfpifita plactbit ? J u v. 

To fpeak in the licentious (lile of comedy, man is % 
mule, of mixed origin, of heaven and earth : earth has 
had mere than its fhare of us; give heaven the reft: and 
tkat for a doubh reafon. All know that hope is life*8 
cordial : it works miracles; without happinefs it makes 
men happy. What havcf'becn all the pleafures of our 
former yean, but joyous prophecies, and bold promifcs. 
Ml (he name of tomorrow ? Worldly Itfi io age expires. 
z li 
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naa of miierjE^ •«»^«. 

fame fteps are to 1 en (kor «e^po4d i 

the remaiaingi of » or |«Dfide «'. 

etetnity. :.. 

The worldif wiOiet, wUdLanoU men 4miM o«^. 
ere like^Mit's dove ; iliey oaeoot find w>ercon >o 
light, -and maftretoni to his owm keut agebt forieft. 
His nataral, and, pfriiapc, moft allowable and pettier 
\A(h is for refped. Bat refped for age it a W3(ww 
I need iay no more to contince him, how little of it 
he moft ezped : and, indeed* he bitt ill deferves it 
from4)diers» wfao^ by doating onihe wodd, denies it to 
himlslf. 

When iofirmity drires the worjid from tts» ordifeMe 
confines us. to our chamber, fhall we not be all alone 
with the^reat Father of fpirits, and fearcfaer of hearts? 
Is it not worth while a little before-hand to pradife 
our leflbn, that we may be the better prepared. to fui^ 
tain fuch an interview ? Oor wifdom cannot add to the 
days, but it can lighten the burden, of life ; and leflen 
the terrors of death. Death, forgot in yoath is folly ; 
in age, madnefs. With regard to that king of ter- 
rors, bow many in years borronv the fecnrity of youth V 
for it IS impoflible it ihould belong to them. Happy- 
they ! whom death when he comes, ihall find at home ; 
his vifit will have lefs of terror in it. Out of pure de- 
cency to the dignity of human nature, of which .die 
decays and imperfedions fhoold not be expofed, mem 
in years, by recefs, fhould fling a veil aver them, and ti. .. 
the world be a little buried, before they are interred.: 

An 
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An 6ld man's too great familiarity with the public is 
an indignity to the human natnre, and a neglei^ of the 
Divine. A greater intcrcourfe with it than the calls of 
duty and virtue demand, is indecent, irreligious, and 
contemptible; fpeaking acquiefccncein contempt, dotage 
on the world, and oblivion of eternity. His fancy- 
ing himielf to be ftiil properly one of this world, and 
on a common foot with the red of mankind, is, as if 
a man getting drunk in»the morning, after a long nap, 
lifting his dtowfy lids atfun.fet, (houldtake it for break 
of day. 

But grant him to be dill of this world ; grant him 
all it can give ; what is this world, but a machine 
played-on by us by our gnat enemy for the diflipacion of 
human thought, whofe fcattered rays mud be collcdled, 
as it were, to a focal point, in order to duly warm our 
devotion ; and fet a pious heart on fire ? And can any 
happinefs fubfift in age without piety ? Impoflible I its 
intimacy with the world, is not for the pleafures it can 
give; they are pall ; it is purely to diilodge the thoughts 
of death, which intrude at that feafon ; that is* it is 
purely to decline the pleafures of heaven. 

Why, my friend ! is our day of trial extended ^be- 
yond the expiration of the common term ? Is it not in- 
dulged to the great need our pall condu^ has of it? 
And (hall our folly reverfe the kind intention of that 
Divine indulgence to us ? Shall it fet us farther from 
our God ? I am never fo ftrongly ilruck with the weak- 
ncfs and depravity of man, as when 1 fee grey hairs 
playing the fooL Hope, which in other evil appear- 

^- ancc5 



IhtcKcomip^a kQ(€^ whu can create jma^fiucnt, if 
ftot the iatiiag^ UiAt wouW diihotvoar yoa^, in thofc 
that lva:Mii«9ltoii% uliw^^ after tl>& Hated |miail of i)u- 
inaiL life I TMs i^ an outrage to re^ifuiij beyond ' N* 
boldnefi df the defptrado iliat confounds us mo ft j thil 
ont-d&res tbe fcton repeating his crime, not only nndu 
thegalIowi» but wiUi ttf« cofd about liii neck. Wl)«ft 
U tbat woild into wliicJi you apd I were li&rn I Jt iln 
ttnder^groimdi and a g^Qeradoa of Stim^n w^ im^* 
log over OUT coevals long ftnce m tbe ddfl* WJie» ii 
that world into which weji^aii be born ? Far, far abo« 
the fan, 1ft while *uv trc beo^th tt^ we behave ocr- 
fctfci like men. But if thlt life was our only cx^ncefa, 
confider, that nothing but being wifer, that is betecf 
than thofe born after us, can pcfiibly refcue the dcca/t 
of age from avcrfion and contempt. 



' 



> 



Fain would I have myi pen* of fome fervice to the 
aged« now my nearefturelatiocis, tkofe of blood, are no 
more. To the former am I xelated by like date, duty^ 
intereft, and above all l ;^' *. : 

— — Nunc if/a fericuldfuttgunt. Or. 

Still eager in worldly purfuits, warm in the chace of 
(hadows, ihall we rufh, as down a precipice, and leap 
plumb into the jaws oi extemp»re death ? 

No, let us halt in our career ; paufe on the brink ; 
and provide for our eternal peace. Can I better ex- 
prefs my love than by prefling it on thee ? I prefs it 
Arongly. And know, my friend ! that Heaven, and 

-' (« 
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at .1 hftfr Ihewtd thet ) a moft indolgent HeaveSi joins 
ay pathetie wifli; and angels, ardent angels, fay Amen. 
^nd what wane they ? (mark it well), they want no- 
bing bat tky #wff concarrence to crown their wiflies for 
hf welfare. 



Dear Sic^ 



H v^ M< 
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Yftirt^ 
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LETTER IV. 

Tibe Dignity of MAN. 

TiUfe Centaurs RESTORATioif 
to HUMANITY. 

Ti&g Dignity ^MAN Refumed, 

Tie CONCLUSION. 
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LETTER VI. 
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7^e Dignity of M A IJ^ 

ERE, Sir, I enter on that elevated theme^ 
Tii Dignity of Man. 



Major nrum mihi nafcitur or do, ViRO. 

I fliall fcale the fummit of human nature, and fei its 
dignity in the (Ironged light; that the contraftmay flhke 
oar Centaurs with a juft fenfe of their own ghaftly con- 
ditioA ; and more clearly demonftrate the depth of their 
fall. Many are for degrading their nature, that they 
may lefTen its duties ; and for looking on themfelves as 
beings iafignificant, that they may be profligate beings 
with a better grace; and (as they would flatter them** 
felves) with more excufe. They run voluntarily into this 
error, as men run into the dark, that they may (in with- 
out a blufh; framing a lie (which is the common cafe) 
for their apology. Their matter Epicurus meant much 
the fame, by fetting the gods at fuch a diftance ; and for 
their repofe, exempting them from the trouble of infpedl* 
ing the trifles of men. A due fenfe of the grandeur of 
n^n*8 naturei'and deiUnation, is his beft bulwark againd 
ihe frec[ueat and violent aflaults temptation makes on 
M 3 him. 
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him. This is a fabjea which I wi(h had bees takeitti^ 
to better hands. For, as it demands all the powenW 
the noblef^ pen to reach its heights ; fo the world flanli 
in need of having this» above all other, preiled hom'eoB 
their hearts ; for all other of any great moment are im* 
plied in it. There are but few^ whofe opinions do. not 
too much widen 'the diflance between an angel, and t 
man. I fhall bring them nearer together, as the beft 
means for the reformation of Centaurs (as you ihall fec)f 
and for the moil noble exaltation of men. 

I have juft now obferved, that—" Angels want na- 
'' thing but thy own concurrence to crown their wifhes 
" for thy welfare.''—- This is true : Shall I not then be 
pardoned, if I prefume to pat the fiune meaning intir 
fomewhat an higher dile, and fay (with all reverence) 
that heaven's deiires are at thy mercy ? — If fo, thjnk» 
and think again. What art thou ? Thou poor, feeble, 
earth-born, mortal! What art thou? — Darts not on 
thee a dream of heavenly light ? Doil thou not fee an 
amazing majefty in man ? Have I not then, made my 
bold promife good ? Did I not, above, tell thee, I 
Vfould /urfrize thee with thyfelf ? 

Nor can I red here. A man is almoft more than mat 
can conceive ; a marvellons being that rifes above him- 
felf, darting rays of glory beyond the reach of his own 
f>ght. My heart is tied to this endearing, tranfportiiig> 
and triumphant, theme. 

Is thy confent neceffary to finifh what is begun, or 
rather, only defigned, above? How ftrangely this 
founds ! Yet mull 1 proceed in a dill higher ftraio-* 

la 
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)o iWe It is, (bow feemingly bold, tftd impioas {q,P^ 
fpeak ?) Yes, it is in thee, to grant, or deny^ therequeft 
(])(„ the Almighty.— And impious, indeed, it would be» 
i/. unauthorized by Scriptufe, in which that lequefi: it 
made. 

A requefling Omnipotence ?-^What can ftun, and 
confound thy reafon more ? What more can rafifh atid 
exalt thy heart ? It cannot but raviih and exaflt ; it cannot 
but gloriouQy dillurb, and perplex thee, to take in all 
iJbat thought fiiggefts. Thou child of tlie dud f thou 
fpeck of mifery and fin ! How abjedl thy weaknefs ? 
How great i» thy power ? ThOu crawler on earth, ind, 
poiiible (I was about to fay) concrouler of the 'ikies ! 

Weigh, and weigh well^ the wondrous tru<h I have 

in view : which cannot be weighed too much : \ %ich, the 

more they are weighed, amaze the more ; whicK to have 

fuppofed, before they were revealed, would have been as 

^reatmadnefs; and to have perfumed on, as great, £{>, 

as, it is now niadnefs and lip, tiot to believe. Such 

{)recious, and beatifying news is brought us by revela* 

tion ; that revelation which is rejeded, and defpifed, by 

thofe that sl^'cSL to be thought wifcr, and happier, than 

Ah« i«ft o£ mankind. 

r.! ••- • 

. The truths, I mean, are implied in what follows^ 

fi;/«. Heaven intends, defires, labours, works miracles, 

of more (if more can be), for thy welfare: it preffcs 

thee, it importunately preffcs thee, to comply. Confider; 

how art thou courted? And by whom ? By Father, Son, 

. ^d HcJy Spirit ; thy JeUvw labourers for thy good. 

,J^pw 16 tbj alliance fought ? And at what price ? Ajigels^ 
M 4 infpedUng, 
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lofpdfng^ ^miring aftgeb, rnnnot compute !(i ?itot. 
An txxicme of love, an cj<tremc of glory, lltii, fvWcti 
thoft lAfdj |if angeU eonld envy) mi^t envy to mtfi^ 
for wii it not dc&icd to tke» ^ 

Thou jrounger, b«t ^irltng fon of heaven ! wofidirr 
trcmbk; (nam|ih!*^Vc3, triamph; tremble j wontlcil 
thy grejitell emotion falti ihort of the migtiejr tjiiirr< 
Thou frreAtlf b^loveij, grcatlf fivoored, greatly dcf- 
line^, andi oh ? grcitfy endangered 1 take heed to tby 
lke{»> : iior IcU take fae at iby prhc, 

- Art tbovi mmti exalrtd, or ccrriAerl, at whn I fifi 
^jliJtactoQ and f«af both rifu in txTtcmcu — With b&t!i 
pftfliiKiff cumptyj highly reverence thy raw naturt^ 
more ftfofi^undly adore the DMnt. Adore It nvith v6kt, 
Lean* an^ life i and thus lo glad all heaven, aficrt, ref* 
cite, erif^ohfcj and with blif* eternul crowti thyfclf; for 
withotit thee, m the conftuntcd order of things, heafea 
ii iiitAbie CO do it. Its almighty h^ind h^ as it were, ticj 
up by tu own decree. Withom thee, thoa tmaxing 
being \ (pardoned be the word (o bold) there n impO' 
tcnce In heaven. Nor is it bold when explained ; forfm* 
potence when voltititary, ii no impeachment of power. 

Is z\\ this rap/ur$uj f^-Yct, fuch a npttire, is ao^ 
thing hut grofs Ignorance, or more fatal infidelity/ call 
forbear. Is not rapture due for felicities incxpreffiblef 
And %^hat felicity h fo much as fecond fb this ? )t is diitf 
clofe, frequent, and feeling, infpe^ion of thefe fnttw 
riora of man's fublime condition, as immdrtdl, HiA n* 
drtm'.d^ that is the bighefl cordial of human joy^ and the 
lichcH mine of human thought. A mine deep dug by* 

few! 



SmJ, lU^ yet withoat it, man is ^ot more & Aranger 
ipitk^. natives of Satmim, than to himfelf. Without it, 
hje^ p^ilfi,. want , the true, genuine, vital, fpirtt of a 
Chriilian. None without it can be filled with the light 
and comfort of the Holy Ghodk. This, O ye Metho- 
4j^I gives the real new birth: this enters man in 
^uitc another world. In Wa/ormir world all things are 
ablblutely changed: well nigh annihilated as to kis 
wonted pafllon for there. 

Tbi htavitu declart tie gbry of. thi Lord^ and tht Jir» 
mament Jbeiuctb his banify-'work. But the chriftian mine 
I have mentioned, infinitely more demands our adoration 
and praife : infinitely more demands our exultation and 
joy. Are we tranfported, and jullly tranfported, at the 
wonderful operations of nature, and decline we the con- 
templation of greater wonders in ourfelves ? And when 
the former but amufes an hour, the laft blefTes an eter- 
nity.?, In tho&ftupendous views, it is, that the mercy 
of God, and glory of man,, at higheft ihine. ^ Hence 
it isy that conftant joy is enjoined to Chriftians as an 
abfelate duty i a duty, on weaker motive?, as ab&lotely 
impraAicabU. 

* . ■ • ^* • 

You fee, Sir, that to dive deep into man, is to di«e 
)nt(^ an ocean of Love Divine ; which firft drowns us in 
tmaasement, then lifts us into triumph i and at length, 
hndf tu (if we are wife) on eternal life. But too many 
fwim only on the furface of our nature j like a feather, 
through their levity, incapable of fmking to thofe folid, 
and fluning advantages, thofe pearls of great price 1 
thofe great, awakening, and ftrongly ftimulating motives 
10 virtue, that lie below. But.I fhall refumc ibis/uhjea 
M s before 



wUtam'ftm^ iAUk^wmf koa^ will ^gmtmfmC: ^ .s 

' * . ■ . * T 
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T fttkat, inyfricodt wBiniftq^fl dUt ^ 

k cnued'yfiNreBclii&te^gmiid; aiyMirf&focMhi 

to Toor jKr^^riit tiii di%aft flcrcove. ' ^i iteirk it iioc ' 
to jrosr taftt, nor, MecA, tm »f owb. B<r iinmgr lit 
iCi «<i^ wltfli j^emrf^f^ frill' vtfaA wjhat it jErin* 
tiurjr. If cetsvejed m say irfiiicll& kit agtveaUB to ttcb 
viitittad nfe;. Md.A«^nKverMdtr» i9to Bidflbtttci It,. 
Acrififitt ( Anni|^ Im yivat Adksey) . fo. amf iimir^ 

Thoo kflowtft tiat onrCeBttm cts £nu£e be .per-^ 
fatded thai ttif y are sot fttU hnsUui owsatorat ; tkoag^ 
nwchimur, /artOMtur, mUigrsMititf dUiMmUwr (I tt» 
forced !• make vorda Aataie b|Ml «Miigk for tkc») ik 
and not fo msck as retain, 

>■ ■ Viteris yeftigia>Wmr» OW 

Axe they not (to fpeak with reverence ia the laj^gaage olf 
the Prophet) ki/ed borfes in tie Mormn^T Da th(;y ao^ 
aJftmhU hy irocfj in ladies boufis / It is barlot in the ori- 
ginal; and fo by us traaflated«. But that is not their 
only objedion to the Scriptures. Perhaps^ an old,^r«^ 
biaM proverb may have greater authority with thenu 
What fays it ? ** Let him that would be iafe, avoid 

V reVctt' 



^tit^i tUfiigs I vftXpB, Qfldcrs, hyajnas, cfoeodilAi effs, 
•♦ kdd^fs, and/wiiKromiin.'* ' " 

Here, then, I ihall begin my exordfm. Its wordi 
mud be ftrange and barbarous, fuited to the occafibn. 
Let not your ear, my friand, be [hocked ; but liflen» 
and wait the event. 

•* May Lahf Thais, Limax^ Lupa^ Succula^ <y^- 
•* ilraHtaria% Oiolaria, Eutio/e, Sthenio^ Meduja^ Enm- 
•* njs, Megserat and TyJtphone'^May all thefe, and all 
•* fuch ladies, whether fick or found, high Of low, of 
** blood and title, or ditch and dunghill ; natives, 
** foreign, or infernal— Af/ry this glorious aroup oftoi^' 
•• rf/mo/td*B angels, ihcfe gorgons^ fuilcs, harpies, 
^' leaches, fyrens, centaur making fyrerts 1 paid or un- 
** paid, keeping or kept, on (ire or qu^ched ; genevaed 
^* or citroned, in clofet or cellar, in tavern, bagnio* 
** brothel, round-houfis, bridewell, or newgati— Oh ! 
^* may they ceafe from this hour, to fing or dance, 
^* fmile or frown^ pleafe or plague, pray or fwear, our 
** Britifli, anbritifh youth, manhood, and age, out of 
^ their fenfes, health, eflates, reputation, human nature; 
f^ and hopes of heaven! 

** And, thefe enchantrc/Ttis laying afide their fpeJIs, 
^ may the bewitched of Great Britain recover their pri/' 
** tifii form, as Ctrci'% herd, at the prayer of U(^ii» 
** At the touch of my diOnchanting pen, may they leaj^ 
^ out of their hides for joy 1 and laying hold on their 
" long dcferted definition of man, nafiu. and two /rgSf 
J* walk uprightly for the future.'* 

M 6' Rejoice 



JI4A thug ncit obfirvc t Di4A thou not hci^r f—hf&mtt 
/fV^m> A* (tiQ dark Uciud which enured k ii VAnitlicdp 
^4 ^ 'l^^^ ^^ ^^j^^^^ rudici in j fu HyiU it furc wiiU r,6vff, 
I kv iMr dnH^niitg rtifan 1 1 ftr tht linttik or tHctr moral 

though llrai^gi?, let no Qiia dtAiielicve. 

t 

The Cenuufi ihif C4n read, on pcrufal of Th Dlimff 

§f iilmt #r« lluiigi a» iltf fr»/«ff koah^ mhm Im^am*^ 

fpcar pitrcid hit fule^ Jittd gm^n u Aiw^tly $m liiAtj 

li'hvfl 

• , f 

MqH of tli^in ^re much aiTrjtcdi but dif^Wcnttf } b^lif 
at t^fl fully convinced tliac ihey are na mtn, Om byrui' 




C^/uA horrc^»-*riref agaiiii vviili a agb^ aii4 fi)j|ip|i; 
vow, that be wjU So maficr of hh P§Uf m^tr bcforaljh^ 
morroM' I A fonrtb rubfcribei lU hii jaim by falfis diet ^ 
ff^e Foundlino; Hofpital : a fifth ordart two little boj(i tl^ 
fchool immeJiately I and (endi ten gulneai to t)icir im^'. 
then in bridewell \ a fixtb, in^ a flame of ploua xfidf 
dAtnni a renfeUri world i and nndertakei, in bfi Iha^' 
a week, to demonftrate that adulter/ if i e^ime. A . 
fcvcnth, (J(, 



\ 



But 1 muft not triumph too much. I have not bad 
equal iwcc^U with the female Centaury From a natural 
conflancy of tei^peri and habitual averfion to Change, 
4 • they 



Ifcey com^'but flowly into my wifhes. But to make 
amends, when they come, they come with a vengeance, 
and overlhoot the mark. Mr. W — ly (whofe converts 
fome of them are) tells them, that they ftand not up* 
right, unlefs they lean a little backward ; like a crofier, 
or like themfelvesv when they coyly refufe a falute : 
thus, though converted, they find not the (Irait line, bat 
Hand dill a little bent — to the wrong. 

Beiides, of my male converts, I have fomewhat to 
tempi ain : for fome, though changed at heart, yet awed 
by faihion, and vain of being Hill Jine men, are afliamcd 
to own it ; and afp^!ar to be fools to fave their credit, 
Thcfc bypoCTites in vice, theft moral fops, ridichloufly 
good, may be called little men in Centaurs (kins ; or 
coward virtue in mafquerade. 

And worit of all, of fome Centaurs I am quite in defpair. 
TPhey fly my pen, and will not be touched for their diftem- 
per. But, being deiep ftung hy worlfe than the Tarahtula^ 
fdn madformufic, and dance themfeives to death. Others, 
with ^•m;//^ (in that refped a Centaur himfelf ) k}ok on the 
aoble quadrupede ii fuperior to the man. Others, on the 
cbntra;ry, approve, and heartily wi(h a reftoration to hu- 
mknity: but are carelefs, and indolent. They would, 
indeed^ if a daemon was not in poiteilion, they ^would be 
good. But will not be at the trouble of bringing a writ 
otejeSmemti though Sopbronius proffers to draw it up for 
them. The loweft price of virtue is vigilance, and in- 
duflry s and if it cods us no more, it comes very cheap. 

As for thofe that are truly confcious of their calamity, 
fod heartily defiroas of an efcape^ mark the good effedl 



f 54 Ths Cm jt t a h r $ Rejlm'ation 

©f the leift tendency to goodnefs ? the mighty chaDglsi j 
a r«ffc?f'?ttioTi of tUe human figure 13 aflufllly bcgun^ But \ 

yhty btcime not Ceiuaura all tt once. ^J 

JBtjw* rtpfffff fmt futfffftwmu JirT* -^ 

As ev3 liablti, ^Hich occa^oncd tlicir trait iformatkift 
wvrc grftdualTy contrafl^d, it \% no wonticr, that their 
i^corcry HiotiM pfovc equally gradual ^ and ^QVf. One 
Jhcd« a m^Dc, another djrt^si a r:Mli And appean onfy m 
too clofely docked: iomc wonder to Tee flendcr JiDjgcri 
fprouting through hoofs by their peiiitcndaJ tears, rn^ylU* 
Bed Into fitih : fonie> like dancing dogs, contitiue upHght 
fometimc; but, tired of that unnatoral rcHraim, drop 
•Qto Cenuars for life* So dangerous m mofal diilemper»« 
%% well as natural, 35 a relapfe: Come quite reitored# yet 
Sill retain <b much of their former nature, that they are 
apt to tfip, if a ftrong temptaiioa, like a flonc, or 
cart rut, lie a acrofs their way : fome can fcarce believe 
their good forrune, and fear it is a dream. Others, too 
fenguitte, cry out, brother \ to the firft man they fee \ 
who A arts at his new relation, with a hide AiJl fiiclcjnj 
at hit li«clt» 

Whstt a load caB d* I hear amoog thtm for diiafv 
Grange, and new ? For drelles fuited to the human dupe y 
for pleafures ftuted to the human mind; for blblcff 
prayer- books, deb^book8 ; for virtooas confort$> faSth!^ 
ful friends, and fit objeds of charity ; for rational iflot** 
provement and employments : no longer for Newmarket 
trappings \ bot for hnman ornaments. Thu, however, 
where the Reftoration is complete. Poor SuAury is Hill 
aukwardl/- hopping on - three Ie£;^; White others ftaiirA 

firmly 
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itioly planted on half four : one of wlurni^ more learned 
tkiiMti the Feil> cries out^: 

The reft naturally take k for a pious thanlcfgiving, zn^ 
{ive a loud Amea 

They that are quite recovered, arrayed in decent 
plain appareli not dappled as the morning, witK em*- 
broidery, or with lace all over lilted like the beautiful 
JUti^amCs^ call a council ; and their firft manly refohition 
id to proclaim peace with the LapitbiCi or men of vircuef 
with whom, from time immemorial, the Centaurs have 
been at war. Chiron bent his bow ag^nil them : but of 
war various has been the fortune between them ; till 
within this laft half century, the Centaurs increafing both 
in nambers and boldnefa, wearing frontlets of brafs on 
their foreheads, and Horace\ jEs triplex on their breads i^ 
«nd having of late a mighty giant at their head,, whofe 
quills, more fatal than the porcupine's, threatened a 
thoafand deaths at once, they began to dream of no« 
thing lefs than victory complete. £ut the prefent rein* 
forcemcnt of their enemies will turn the fcaje againll 
them. I fay reinforcement; for the next (lep my con^ 
verts take, is to lift into the Lapitbaan fervice, deter- 
mined to meet their late friends in no /friendly fort^ un« 
der a banner with this motto^ 

Sluidverum, ai^ui decens, euro i^ rogo, & omnis in boc/um 

Which promifes vidlory 2 for they are very fofmidable 
foes, who have, had the fortitude firft to conquer them- 
ielves. 



'2i6 The Cb m. t a y it « ^ffMim 

At t}ie news of their revolt, pffendcd Tm'jfamd^ .bityB« 

iiig for revenge, cries. Ha, ha, fnuffS the battic froia 
afar, 

ColleSlumque fremens *vtihit fuh karthus igmm. ViJt. 

"■ . . ■-..•4 

The glory of his noftrils is trrrible. And flill mottr 
abundantly his heroic choler rifes on hearing that their ' 
fird defined enterprize is againft BoUnghrcki-Qz^t i 
That delight of his eyes, and defiance of his foes : For 
he deems it impregnable ; becaufe it is moated round 
with Achifon^ and its afpiring, proud battlements threatea 
heaven. 

This caftle was built out of the various ruins of many 
demoliftied forts of infidelity, pompoufJy put together, 
faced over with a material more fhining than folld ; vtA 
cemented with untempered mortar. Zophrmius • heads 
the laudable enterprize. The cadlc is taken as was an- 
tient Bahylcn, He firll turns the general ftream of the' 
nation, by the force of llrong and folid eloquence, int^ 
a new chaflcl, as Cyrus did the tWcv EupBrates } then 
entering the caftte, and finding the garifon turning things 
facred to propbane ufe, and drowned in debauch ; ob-' 
tains a fudden and complete viftory^ but is a mofl mer- 
ciful conqueror: For, inllead of putting any to deatti/ 
he only puts the moft fenfible of them out of counte- 
nance : And to their own darling delights, and boaded 
glories, inftead of the gallies, condemas them for life. 
Obliging them, however, in acknowlegement of his 
clemency, to wear yellow cockades impreffed with th^ff 

* An excellent writer in thk controvcrfy, now m tbe preft. 

wordi, 



to MUM A«l ITT. 2$f 

^Qf^fi% "^f '/ii«' a Cifftau'rjill r The Ud man> cloice 
iDcludesTis punilkment. 

Tbe fame Stphroniusg ftdonied with his well deferved 
mural crown, refcues the character of a late piouf, and 
karfied prelate, which tbe Ccntaart boalled Jcbiilis, 
(wibOf 

Jura utgat Jthi nata, mlil non atrogat,.) Hor . 

had dragged, like He^or't body, round tfie town in the 
dht t For the glory of Britain, and for the light and ^ 
ennulation of poftcrity, I fee it infcribcd on a column 
of adamant; wi(h a BQlingbrokt coucbant emboflfed on 
the Wei who nowcontiibutcB to fupport (as much as 
fuch a kthWJtUs can) that celeftial charaAer, which 
ho lalely laboured to deftroyj proud of his uncircun* 
ciied rea/on ; which reafon» notwitbilattding, had evi- 
d^,mly loft liii authority with himfelf : For when tbftt i» 
preferved, fenfe fubmits to reafon i and. when fenfe fub- 
snit^ to reafen, re^on fubmits to the revealed word of 
God. And (fince fome are in love with words) I muft 
obferve^ that reafon Aooped tp revelation, is reafon ftilU 
only reafon more reafonable \ and its great hazard of 
«rror is all that it has loft. 

And now, my friend ! what (hall I fay on this happy 
revolution ? Shall I not out boall Auguflm f He faid of 
Romi, Lattriceam ifi*irm, narmoream niiqui, I, of L<;«- 
d6ir, In'vtni e^uinam^ reiiqui humanam* 

Nothing remains but to dcanfe the now-deferted //?• 
kUs, and to render them fit for human ufe \ and to per- 

fuadc 




llMklflbe Iht-gioamsp who kept them, into fomt moi 
decent^ ^nd \th iliibdkalt courfe of lifei ^ITpecUll^ 
my piErofldsf who for the honour (aa fhc calls it) of 
Biy Dedication, has promifcd to give into my fuperftifi&rif 
iJid 10 ^af fair, ac lealt on Suns^m^f, aed karn h^r Cafe* 
clulni^ wbcQ the mdJfmrttJtt^ for the feafoti, ar(7 of^ : 
Which, oat of m onfarmoaccable regard for thei M| 
and moS amc^ouf, tod moSt i&u4cal, fon^ Chha/i, Oi# 
GODfeflb ing^oaottfl/p Ihc cannot forbear. For \^k% 
love n Cetuuai ftiU. — ^. .... .. ^. ^^ 

, ' '^^ -'- "^^^ 

X of which, I know, yoa are heartily tirt^d i 
perform my promife in re fuming The Digmt^ tfM^m^ 
theme which tay heart aiFe£U i and which yonr coudu^ 
ill ktmic mes^wt^ inij^res.. And wh^ caa duak of 1% 
unini proved i He who thinks of hb D]gciit}r, neecHan^ 
tliinks of hi» God i And he who ^aiuu hk Dignity * ii 
tteceJlarily worihlps and obeys Him* In a ^bc %^ 
therefore, of human Dignity^ oar endangeicd ,f|9fi 
finds her mod powerful ^uard. ^ jg^ 




^ 



Think you that I have carried the Dignity of Mat 
too high } Spare tht facred page* *' There, one 0\ 
^^ Jdam"^ feed conv^rfes face to face with hts Creatm 1 
** Another i» called hi* friend. He, who made fm \ 
** worlds delights to be called the fon of a third* He 
•* who made the worlds even died for the meaneft of 
*< men. The meaneft of men has i( wi$h|n h^ pe|ifer 
^[ to be an heir of the iooft siightjr God» and it joisi» 

"keif 



' Man nfumtd. %^^ 

** lietr with the moll blciTed jefas/' Ab(blv«s not tkit 
1^ boldeft flroke of my pen ? What can raife our felf. 
edimation Co high, what can aggrandize human nature 
fo much as this ? 

* 
In heaven's grcat> and conftant effort for oar welfare, 
19 capitally written the Dignity of Man. TJi^at is a key- 
to the moral world, and opens, and explains the reafon 
of all God's, otherwife myfterious, condud in it. Every 
ftep of which is evidently calculated for man's prefent; 
or future, felicity ; or both. The long-fliining ferics, 
the golden chain of all God's marvellous ads, from the 
beginning to the clofe of time, fpeaks his uninterrupted 
regard for human nature ; and what can more loudly 
pro(^m human Dignity than xhkf O let it not be faid,. 
that ManS Dignity is declared by all things, but the 
manners of man ! 

As dillant as they may be dioiigKt by the thooghtlefs^ 
l^eaven and earth are fo near together, fo (hot (as it were) 
into one another, that good men are truly foreigners in, 
earth ; ba*ve their con^verfation in bea<ven ; are fello^^ 
dfhuns mxith the faintsy and of the houjhold of God. l^o 
fpeak allufively to the patriarchal vifion, good men are 
angels ; only, as yet, at the bottom of the ladder, and 
(bme angels arc only men made perfed, at the top of it. 
As a man from an embryo, fo differs an angel from a 
man ; what one is, the other foon fliall be. Since thi» 
» the cafe (and a moil glorious caff it is), and iince by 
filch multitudes it is cither not coniidcred, or not known;. 

O furtunaii nismum, bona ^ fua rmrmit t Viac. 

woold 




) 



Ma r(ir.»ifiv«»Vi4f 



intern kMf% yt^^ampik'iiM^m 

•' WainotraifiiiglbMgbp Mdd#dRMif»tah£ 
•' OigBlif ofMi^, ocariM fvl^^ 
mfe, ft 4«t fraft of k wW iilciflffti#liAiMMj^.<^ 
fpriDgi froBi • coBcitti wkieb ftii hidiTMail bfti 

ftftd wbii livtlf^'CtmtotiMlt'' Iiw'Mf^Hm 
ili)r I MQftiifii iHfiliiMi /SMf/ it 0RnMt yk^iNMflr; 
•urMrifftDifiilijrwBIdiibi ckt i«ffilKi'4lMI 
Difiiiljr^hli'otciiontfmir ob{iaiM,#iPk»lN^ 
ftfii too much of it. W^ htve in ftbiinidiince%M 
bf calUd kff^r great tno»« Met in itemllrlTCt bj 
who borrow bfami from thtif drtomftvnctiv i 
fttion I which betmi they flifWylikt the moon; by 
I meiinv when ignommce prefiilf i iben the* dM 
underftftmlingf of thck idmirerl .give ibim Wi 
Aine. 

There tuner grendeei have generally manjF Un 
rounding fatellitei^ that belp» by their adula^ 
gild their opacity. But of fuch great meOy w| 
forced to s^l/iim (ai men muft plunder, who wtH 
gainers where nothing ii dee), it xnuft be faid, t) 
greateil of them would be greater Aill, if tbey 
only pleafe to be a little lefs. 

They only haveyiAir, orfclfborn, light, wl 
up to the Dignity of their nature. The light 
only their own, and illullriouft » but inextlnguii 



\. Mav refumd; 26i 

WA .dt^n^t ' .T^re, m ihey MO the greatdl, tr6> aHb 
tiie moft Jiamblcy of nankiad. For they well knov^, 
that oar grandeur js jto be looked for in the love ,o{ 
Qod, jMft in the merit of man. And therefore they fet 
if flown as a xnaxini (and a maxim mofi: true, and ufeful 
fit,^)^ ff no mam .ever thought too highly of his nature, 
^<.5>r loo meanly of himfelf*** 

^ ^tre would I ceafe. But how hard to get loofe from 
thff .^ver^toeming, a|114mportant» and .inexhaoftible^ 
thcfpei ,J(t fills with feirne joy the fupaior region of the 
fi)9JLf' and. denies eo trance to the eloudt and dorms of 
woctclly/percurbatiOB. ahd care. Such the height of its 
joy,, that mafiCf and wine, leave the raifed' hearts of 
Ofir fqns of delight far^ far, belovt. And yet how 
ia thM ^oriooi fubjeft in moil minds^ by the love of the 
lvori^» clofe comprcffedy and folded up^ as an oak in 
an. .acoi-n«' or a man in the womb ? To develope, and 
exfisgid it| how great my defire ? In which of its thou- 
fsufid ihitiog Cghts (hall I fetit, for our final contem* 
plation of its mighty moment to man ? 

Man Is the moft noble ftudy of man. Let him circle 
th»' globe, let him traverfe the ikies ; and then, for 
foiitethilig more wbrthy his notice, and admiration, re- 
toMi to hlmfdf. To himfelf he is a theatre immenfe : 
And was reputed fuch, when that theatre had much lefs 
to exhibit, than» at prefent, it can boaft; and when it 
was but faintly illuminated with die glimmering beams 
of far more feeble lights. The fo renowned Knowtiy^ 
Jiff", was nothing but a precept enjoining a dofe infpec* 
tioib and ronrey of this theatre ; yet that precept, as to 
}t8 AnthoTi was hell divines and as to its praftice, the 
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fuprcmi wtfjoBi of m4D. That pf^epf i% now et^rel 
tiitQ an »w«iui command ttom heaven ; Mid that the atrt 
II conrecraied Into A vejieriblc temfle 9 s eemple of tH 

Holy SpifiC 

At In foma piete« of perfpedirc, by the preiTttff 
llie eye, fo in ttiii tetnplt, by iHe prelTum, or perfcriF 
ance of thought, the migni&c«n( profpe£fc ii cpencJi 
ftvid Aggrandised^ flUl moft and more f and ep<niitg dif> 
covers tU« Call Dignity of Man. In whftt <loea that cos^ 
All! In ihe minrcUoni thtagt tho Almighty hii dcoe; 
Eod defi^ned, for bifii. And if fdi thii fur^^^y ji^ti i 
once th^ greatcfl Wrfwr* in4 the gfeatieft hi^tmg^ QiXih* 
For who can fee thofo marvdloui things without an ir* 
dent h^t of C§d0 which 11 the fuprcmc vii'tuc of tnan? 
And who can rcHcd on fuch indulgence pad, wiihoatu 
mi^/skii irufi ill yi«ri» % frifnd for the fouire 1 wbicb of 
nun if the Saprcmc BleiUng \ ^ 

But thii bkffingv and this vlrttie* chit glcry, md c4ai« 
fort of life* 11 loll to thofc to whom thu temple is fbvt 
And \\ is Omt to thecarclcfs and ignorant \ to the iloib* 
fill, and nnawjiikcned, ia the mail iiluArioni theory of ikc 
Chiidian religion, Jf therefore fuch men, In wharhi» 
been advancedj lliatl tod any thing like n key to tlia 
yet unopened temple \ and ^all enter its facrcd, %x^ 
fttfpnfing rcceffoi, and read the wonden of Divine lm% 
in it t that iit.in thcuirdv45, in their own condition, Ifd 
prorpe£ls I if they ftial! fcr , at^d contntnpl.tte* tl^c thitt 
Perfirr}) of the Godhead I bulbre creation^ alTumtTigj lai 
through time's whole length, ewrcifingi their feptritf 
parti, and provincci of Philanthropy ; and fhaU behold 
an innumerable %*Uc of iiDgeh for ever en the witt- 10 

rcccivt 



Man refumed. iS^ 

em thdur commands, and fpeed away, on various 
;>atche8, for the temporal, and eternaj, welfare of 
n^How ihould I nsjoice ? For Aich a key woold be 
:t in value to the key of heaven. It opens the porcb» 

preliminary feene to it. Therefore have I kept it 
iihe anvil fo 16ng i and yet how oniiniflied at laH \ 
ly fome mafies-band accomplish, and multkudes open 

yet abfoKiiely unknown fcene of dieir own nature^ 
1 Ue&d deftination, witli \U 

liad now» ny friend, tell me, how muft bis love of 
ity. fail ; bow muft his amhtso/fCXtcpf who, after the 
ng infjHr^tion of fuch a View as this, miferably con- 
:» it beneath the fan?' Confider this view, and fee 
9f high human nature may foar ; then look down on 
! Centaur, and fee, (if thou canft bear the fight) how 
I the fons of heaven may Mi ? Shall a being whofe 
srefb fpread fo wide as to takie in both ends of the 
ation ; fluH a being deeply concerned in what was 
le in the days ofMamj and more deeply (till, in what 
U be done in the great day of confammation ; ihall 
h an expanfive» and far-interefted, being, with the 
)ft fordid, and defpicabte, ftlf-denial, and the moft 
oncdvably criminal Poverty of Spirit^ imprifon \i\n 
led thought, and nail down his little heart to the nar^ 
V fpan of this prefent Hfe ? God forbid. If there is 
) leaft fenfe of Dignity, or fear of ihame ; the It aft 
irk of Man, alive, let us confider that we are not only 
) favourites, but thee fons too, of heaven, and obqr 
this our voyage of human \^ip, n^jEneas in his from 
oy, the Diltau oracle, 

Antiquam exfuiriti matnm* Viao. 
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But our overwhelming fhame, and almoft incnrabh 
miferyy is, that we are fo camalixed by oar lufts, that 
our heavenly * mother^ in our efteem, has no bleffiag 
for us ; that 2^ffiritual Paradifey is no Paradife; that 
it is a Paradife we wiih loft ^ one ftom which we defiit 
to fall ; and to wallow, Epicuri de grege pTci, in omr 
beloved mire. And yet what is this fpot of earth which 
fo fwallows us up, and in its gulph of obfcenities «• 
tinguifties our love of heaven ? Its enchantment is veiy 
fhort. A few days, a few hours, may make us as wife 
as Solomon. For reft affured, earth's rankeft idolater, 
vilionowy perhaps, in our ftouriihing fchool of infidelity, 
thinks a wifer than W^jwoa is hcre^ will, atthedofe 
of life, in his aching hearty ^HL Solomon's pardon fotaot 
believing him before. 

I believe that wife, and experienced prince, whofe 
wifdom and experience was defigned to fpare future ages 
their own fatal experience in folly ; and, clofing with 
his lajl fentiment, the fum of his Divine Philofophy, 
affirm, that many a philofopher, may jullly be reputed 
a fool ; that as there is but one God, one Trial, one 
great Tribunal, one Salvation; fo there is but one Wif- 
dom; that all which, devoid of /^^z/, afTumes the name, 
is but folly of diiFerent colours, and degrees; gay, 
grave, wealthy, lettered, domeftic, political, civil, mi- 
litary, reclufe, oftentatious, humble, or triumphant; 
and is fo called in the language of angels, in the fole- 
authentic, and unalterable ftyle of eterttity. 

7hat awful word infpires ; and awakens ideas that 
flcpt before ; it points to heaven ; and ftiews me where 

• Gal. iy. 2^. 

I fail. 
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I fail.^-Thoogh ftadioas to do it juftice^ I have wronged 
my theme. And wronged it much. Somewhat more 
18 wanting to confummate, and crown, the Dignity of 
tfj^n. What have I advanced ? '* That man is mar to 
'* the blefled angels ?'* It he not more?-»Ve8» moft 
adorable Jerus ! man is more ; much more. O whither 
doft Thou call me ? Whither doft Thou tranfport afto- 
niflied human thought ? I fcarce dare look up to the 
fummit of fuch ftupendous love. Leave I not cherubim 
and feraphim below ? Ye firft-born of light I ye thrones! 
dominions ! principalities ! and powVs ! What do I be- 
hold ? How awed, and how raptured ; with 'iiHtac pro- 
ftration of heart, what elevation of joy, from thh remote 
region, this lowed vale of the creation, this land of 
darknefs, and (hadow of death, look I up through in- 
cumbent clouds of mifery and fin, and beho]d*~a Man 
in heaven ! In the higheft heaven I In union with the 
Moft High ! In union with your moft iftlored, and eter- 
nal King f And fo throned in anthority, to;?^^ fo fupe- 
Tior in power, as to make ceafelefs intercefllon for the 
reft of mankind ; not for tX^o/e whofe fall left feats empty 
in heaven : Oh aid me with your language, with words 
snore than human to praife Him ! that Advocate un- 
wearied for his relations (prood language!) for his 
earth-born relations, and friends, below. 

Is not this almcft too much for human modefty to 
mention? For hnman frailty to credit? For homan cor- 
ruption to admit ?— 'But is it not Mo/ar too much fou 
human gratitude to leave nnproclaimed, onrefoundcd, 
unadored ? I go to my Father^ and your FatbiTf /» my 
Gody and your God* VlTiat heart-fubduing, thopght- 
•verwhelmingi man-exalting, words arc thefe^ Wiiat 

Vol. IV, N at 
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an amazing, I had almoft faid IcveUing, condefceofios 
of the Deity I What an ania7ing, I had almoft (aid 
what a deifyings fublimaCion of man ! 

O bleiTed revelation ! that opens fuch wonders. 
dreadful revelation ! if it opens them in vain. And 
are there thofe with whom they go for nought? Strange 
men I in poiTefTion of a bluffing, the bare hopes of whicJi 
fupported the fpirits of the wife, for four thoafand yeani» 
under all the calamities of life^ and terrors of deadi; 
and know they not that it is in their hands ? Or know- 
ing, cad it away as of no value ? A bleffing, the vtvi 
(hadow of which made the body oi the Patriarchal, and 
Jewiih religion ! A blefling, after which the whole earth 
panted, as the hart for the water-brooks ! A bleifing on 
which the heavxsnly hoU were fent to congratulate man- 
kind ^ and iing the glad tidings into their tranfported 
hearts! A bleiiing, which was more than asi equivalent 
for Paradife loft ! And is this bleiiing declined, rejected, 
exploded, defpifed, ridiculed ? O unhappy men !— 
The frailty of man is almoU as incomprehenfible as the 
mercies of God. 

Who then can inculcate too much the Dignity of 
Man ? For what equally to a due fenfe of it can infpire 
a contempt of the world, a fondnefs for which occafions 
the madnefs I deplore ? Indeed a due fenfe of it, evi- 
dently, includes the whole of our duty. It infpires high 
voneraton, and great gratitude, to Gon, who gave it; 
it infpires a reverence for ourfelvcs, which is of utmoft 
moment to our chajader and peace ; and it infpires a 
proper regard for all mankind, as equal iharers in it: 

Which 



Maw rrfumd. tSf 

1 regard would prerent infinite mifduefi and 
half thetttiferies of life. 

ts, its univerfal ufe, its nature fo pregnant of good 
, ^ermined me to the choice of this too much 
iledfubjeil. And perhaps, I hare now fct it ia 
tmgefl light. But if not ; its importance is foch 
: ihould be fet in a// lights, and from ertry point 
imagination can fuggeft, and reafon authorize^ 

if poffiblc, the degenerate, deeply- funk, and evcr- 
ling, human heart. He that looks not on man in 
ght above, or Ibme light iimilar, and equivalent, 
s not htmfelf) is a perfeA flranger at home; his 
wanders an exile from his defined felicity ; he de« 
5 himfelf of the powerful impulfe which he fo much 
;, and which nature denies, and which revel atioa 
led him, for his more vigorous advance in virtue 

and his more fublime afcent in glory hereafter : 
h two are the whole of his happinefs ; .all the 
s extrinfic, precarious, tranfient, and, ineviubly, 
il. 

id who will dare fay, that he who declines, or fells 
the tioblc, and elevating objed of contemplation 
^monttoned, and the -giorious hopes it infpires, 
^ barren field of ancutfement, and trifle ; or into 
eftial abyfs of a few years debauch, for his portion; 
will dare afRrm, that fuch a wretch differs not as 
I in reafon, and ha^^inefs, from the true Chriftian, 
qtntdruped differs, tn form, from a man ? It is not 
, but manners, which make hirraanity. The mould 
trich we are caft, only fays what we pould ht j no. 
; but our condudl tells us what i/je mr€» What 
N z wretches 
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wretches are they who contradidl their figure ; and ic« 
cufe nature of having fee a wrong ftamp oa their lyiai e 
clay ? The mod defpicable, and depIonJ>le being imder 
heaven is a Pagan in a -Chriftian land. * He is likt s H 
rank growth of poifon in Paradife. He confines dat |b 
thought which fhould fet one at the creation, and travd 
down with wonder and adoratioa, at every ftep, throagh 
the countlefi mercies and miracles of God for man, into 
nature's final difiblution ; and thence launch for a nem- 
ending voyage in a blefiM Eternity,— to the nothing of 
threefcore years ; and the wretched means of amdU- 
lating that nothing, of contradUng that fpan -, Inft es- 
hauds, luxury overwhelms, and, by heaping qo fi^lf 
quite puts out the firp. 

V^hcre is that Dignity which reafon exafls, and whid 
revelation exalts, in man ? In what I have (aid on lliat 
fubjefl, I have, I think done more to our p urpofe, thn 
he who meafures the heavens, and numbers the ftars. l 
have taken (as I conceive) the true meafure of Man. 
.That cxtcnfive meafure rifing above the fkies, which 
the Centaur dwarfs down to the fcanty fpan of the 
brute creation, to the le/lia triumphanti i and makiij 
(might I fo fpeak) a dunghill of our condition, Witb'the 
cock in the fable^ for a grain of fcnfuallty, fpurnr'tke 
jewel away ; the powers angelic, the radiant beaMcf 
the divinity, In the real Man. 

But while I contemplate his grandeur (fo mixt our na- 
ture, fo great, and little, is Man), I feel his weakn^ 
In mind, and body, I feel his infirmities— Pain, tto 
in(iant, flops xry pen — Stops it fhort of what I had pfo* 
psfcd to fay.— It bids me take, while I may, my leave 



|tf( AiBt' I love— I take a folcmn, becaufc, perhaps, a 
Bftd, kavc. It is, at leaft, poffiblc, we may meet no 
Hiom^ No more in this foreign land ; in this gloomy 
■laitmeiit of the boundlefs univerfe of God. 

-xOThottf the latf, and ilrotigeft hold that earth has 
«m me ! my friend in Jcfus Chrill ! my riv^ ii^ immortal 
]U>pe f and my companion (I truft) for etecnity ! come 
tt my bofom : Though fo far remote, I take thee to my 
-lieart. Souls fuffer no feps^ratio.n from, obftrutlion of 
matter, or diilance of place ; ocpans may roll. between 
hsi- aad dinvates interpofe, in vain. The whole tnate- 
jial creation is no tar to the winged mind. ^Farcwcl.^— • 
Through bonndlefs ages, fare thou well. The Dignity 
.lof Man» and blefling of heaven, be with thee! The 
\bt09d haitd^.the Almighty cover thee : Mayfl thou 
iilbine, when the fun is quenched | Mayft thou livi;:, aiui 
Itriumpb, •whei^.tinie exjpirc&.t 

This condial duty done, this.human debt difchorgeJ^^ 

imy mificl is aaiedy my fpirits revive ; my pain is leilT 

I Aad when this endlefs letter is ended, I fiiall drop thee 

':Htihi pnfini} and this idle pen, and an idler world 

.(ihat other feather in the fcale of eternity) fore'vin He 

ikat drops the world, before .tha( drops him, he ohlj 

knows its real value ; and the value of his own foul. 

And whatever the gaiety of the world pretends to, h« 

wmly can have afolid, permanent, and uninterrupted joy 

j^ heart, who builds it on the rock ; on hope of the 

; Divine Morcy. Give a man the world, and give him no 

.more; and his happinefs is at an end: Tlie human heart 

will neceiTarily feel a futurity, through all the fuper- 

. abundance earth can heap on it : Nothing can pofSbly 

N 3 S'»v« 
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five k a peacfriBdopeadeatotan] 
ftf vkw iiv his creaikm^ that piuxiuue of 1 
fedcmptioa, and yet in biima& con^iiSy dalsfii 
UaedJUoi — 




Afk tbe-Iaft bill of snortaligr; aik plaafiife^aorj 
.tien's tiiiiBi£lL moft tnompliaac, wkat it hiunaii 
Knoilfiaydf the wwld rceoiiiBmadg vecdsi kao 
of life rcetMUas to the grave, ^ewfafficieml^co 
how great merey it ixBjplied m the graat of deadi. 
a hi^r quite difengagiBd» its cable cut, imploi 
finboth pailagey and gentle gale> bonad fitr thai 
whence none retorns^ I wait t||e mighty M AtT»a* 
That call itrefifUble, which every moment OntA 
"ped i which every fool forgets; every knave di 
every wife man welcomes; and every moaaKh ol 

And yety my /riend, fome of our few CosBViH 
not altogether with this way of thinking ; but : 
feem t6 judge, that fome little degree of preetpi 
%ay be laid to its charge. As the dial knows a 
hour it points out ; fo they, by their infiraiities m 
cays, difcover their time of day to all^ but thenU 
Their deiires grow Wronger as enjoyments psoiv 
coy « It is fomewhat to be feared, that tluir heaM 
vitate, almoft as moch as their fearce-aiufiialad 
and take bat few, and feeble fiights above the lei 
the world ; though very excellent things are fpmh 
thee. Thou welcome Haven of Eternal Reill 
delightful Region of inextinguifhable Love! Tfaof 
Goal of Perfedion ! Thou bright Meridian of C 
Thou boundleis Ocean of unrepenting PUafurel 
City of God I 
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And IS maa invited to this fullnefs of frui|ion ? And 
is man impsrtuned io parta4ce the glories of the Almighty ? 
—-He that weighs not well this 'tranfccndent height of 
Love Divine, is far from being able to comprehend the 
terrible depth of human guilt. And what guilt fo deep 
as that of a haptixed infidel ? A rank heathen rifing out 
of the facred font, is reafon^ greatcft (hock, the deepcft 
wound of rectitude, the blacked brand of earth, the 
figh of angels, a fecond fpear in the fidj of the mofl 
Blcfled Jefus, and the fupreme triumph of the foe to 
God, and Man. 

Moft gracious God I in happlnefs and dignity^ how 
widely diitant \^ man from man? In both, what an im- 
menfe fuperiority has the pious believer ? Scarce feeing 
of the Came fpecies the believing, and apollate, world. 
To the Jirji, how juftly may we cry out, O yc happy 
fons of the- fallen Adam I where is ths damage you re* 
ceivcd from your father's fall ? Where are the once la- 
menting miferies of life; where are the once unCur- 
jneuAtable terrors of death, fled \ I difcern the Dignity 
of man, when his carcafe is in the duft. I congratulate 
his happlnefs while the worm is feailing on him. Re- 
joice, O ye dead f exult and fing, ye dark inhabitants 
of the grave f For do I not behold, even in the grave, 
the comfort of heaven ; when, with an eye of ChrilUan 
faith, in heaven I behold a Man f The Man Chrid Jc- 
fus^? And with tranfport, and adoration let me refound 
the lofty language of the prophet,—^ man the folknu ^ 
the Aitnighty *• 

* Z^char. c. X'ii. 7* 

N 4 fh«. 
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The CONCLUSIONw 

AN D noWr mj friend ( kt ui confLdcr how doctor- 
ibly wretched Ij ihat maa aaiongfl ui^ who i» 
deaf to fuch a voice* and blind to /iif^i^ a figihi ? Afid 
Kow crinilnall}^ wretched is he^ if be voiitntarLly dccliitei 
ibctn ? If he vdunurlly recall the fafpended curfcf 
obAinatcty prefcnt^ difaicncd dc^th with ki^ mortal fling 
ag&ia I aiid fD\3rs out, la bis dUhafiion, all tiic pliiali 
cf its orl^itul bitterner>» on the day», Imw difmal and 
varedeemed, of an apoliate human life } What a for' 
inidabk re*veliUhn does fucli a man bcfpcak tn lieu of 
Ihat whkh brought pardon and p^ace ? What :t re?eb> 
tiOii of no gUdtidingi awaits liim, when his now-involv* 
ing cloitd breaks, and truth thitnderfl on the dfcadfuUy 
illumined fQii]» at I he no-diilanE ho yr of death ? 

Jt if, \lAtM9 It^BiD^ bjRioii, M^dk of dkefe fm^ 
//(uu^Ub wW-sdmiltcinrh^^oft); bilc hb^iainuV 
wi{doiiUosaak#4li«ltaft apriogy ibr « Wrdng' opdoa*' 
in fo^aii&and liBporttat s pMnt 'A poihi how jSdaf ' 
I (hall here juft touch on a fisgle proof of die tra&'fif" 
ChrKHanity, whkh renders any fprther proof, wmq^pig 
preofaJiuiomerAble, vnneaAknr \i^ 'ine^ to cmte and' 
fopport oar Chriftianfhith. ^ ' ' *• ' " 

j^vtry thing ia the natural yr^M \a'z pliefef of kC^OclV 
and almoft tytry thing ia the aMni/'WoriB^i a pitWTort 
1^ re?el^ion. As, In the material ahtverfS, liUl f jcxaAhr « 
correfpondq with the^prcvious id^ of it itf the IMiHmr^ 
Mind ; and in a fuhftanti^ copy tenders' legit>le to man 
its invifible patters^ In the thought of the AIm%hty $ ' 

ib 
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fo a complete hiftory of mankind (if fuch could t)e ha(d) 
would be little more than the fame Almighty's prophetic 
word in Scripture, materialized into faft. The prophets 
are more accurate and authentic hiftorians of iYiq future 
than the moft happy genius, uninfpired, can poflibly b^ 
of the paft. And want we miracles for our conviftion ? 
The feries of Scripture prophecies accomplifhed, is the. 
mod (biking of miracles : It is a miracle not expiring. 
in a tranfient aft ; but of great longevity, perfilling in 
a perpetual increafing weight and validity^ through thjp 
protradtcd courfe of many thoufand years. It is a liv- 
ing, growing, permanent, paramount, miracle, lighted 
up as a lamp of illumination for all ages ; that all able 
to fee, might be quite unable. to dilbelieve ; quite un- 
able to retain reafon, and» at the fame time, renounce 
belief. For if the Scripture prophecies ar^ fulfilled, the 
Sdripture is the word of God ; aod if the.Sqfipture is 
the word of God, Chriftia'nity cannot be falfe. Shall 
we rejeft it as falfe, ykeor in thfiprtfeni (ate iof ralmo& 
^11 nations, we ^e furrounded^ aad condemiied, by ^ 
full ocular demonflration of its beingrCrue! Let us di£. 
pute our own exigence, if we WQold'Contihue of a piece 
with this. . ■ 

Where is our natural curiofity ? And that, ui poinfii 
which concern us moft ? Would wtf know what we are i 
ex what we may^ or mujt be to all eternity ? Nothing 
but revelation can tell us either.. So that if we aAed 
on no higher motive than mere inilinft, revelatioor-Woeld 
be precious in our fight. But vice extinguifhes not'ouc 
leafon only, but our indinft^too, when it would do os 
any good. Either the ilrongeft inftin^l of curiofity ia 
fBltiDgQilhcd by it, or there \i an aftoiiifliing» and per- 
N 5 aiciooS' 



nicious rdf^dcmal tn in£deb, if their moA ii^tiralcafT< 
cfit/ h £liU alive, K«velatioii wm wnttcn for our m* 
ilrudlion ; afid arc we too wife to be initrudei by God 
^imfelf ? Tbrow wc hy unread, and as of iio confe- 
^aence, an unfeakd letter fent to ^i from the AU 
mighty ? 

Tq our iTilrdels it is no lefs iliaa deHaiice of commoa I 
fcafc, no kfs than h^vdencd impadence to the rational 
nacure of man, to pretend, that, oa due inquiry, they 
wane proof of the truth of the gofpeL Its proof h not 
only gnat, but amazing ^ it i% not only fufficknt to con* 
vince, bataJloniAi: Such Its accumulated, overwhelnu 
ing, evidence, fo truly mar%ifliaux its Hght^ that if re- 
je^ed, it lays us under a necelHty of reje^ing reafoD) 
and revelation, together. And is not n^/gn pl>ryid^ tht 
folc dignity, glory, grandeorj of gods, and men? No* 
thing Ctn fo much degrade a$ the violation of reafoni 
and no violation of reafon is cqiial to a wrong option in 
thk point fupreme. Too faint is the ftrongeft colouring 
of all the i^verc fables of aati^uity^ to reach aa abfur- 
dity fo abfurd. 

~ That of Circfi Sty, and Chiron'% Stod, feUs ffiort of 
the mark. For reafon, in thofe days, had not foch pow- 
erful motives to combat, or fach glaring lights to reEIL 
And guilt blackens, in proportion to the ftrength o^the 
lights refilled^ and the motives overcome. 

Since then (as has been proved) if reafon makes a 
man, by ceafing to be Chriilians, they ceafe to be men;, 
by what term ihall we call thofe, whom no term can 
defame f Let^ therefore, yoor offended fitter pardon my 
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parahli ; and let no honeft man, for the future, fo far 
offend propriety, and profa"ne our language, as to join 
in one abufed word fuch repugnant ideas, as thofe of 
the Centaur and the man; one the idea of a being, hor- 
ridly rejoicing^ in the miferabic, and midaken, thought, 
that this fhort life, fhortened by vice and vanity, is his 
All; and that, like the fnufF of a candle, it (hall go 
out for ever ; rejoicing to think, that after all his buftle 
and ambition, he fliall only, by his putrid carcaftf add 
ranknefs to a clod of earth, and defile the dirt: The other 
idea is that of a being big with humble, but triumph- 
ant, liope, of exalting, with his immortal /pirit, joy cc- 
leAial ; ef adding melody to feraphic choirs, in ccafe- 
lefs Hallelujahs to their Eternal King. ** Sing praifcs, 
'' fing praifes to our God ; fing praifcs, fing praifes to 
** our King. Praife him, all ye angels! praife him, 
*' all his hoil ! praife him, fun and moon ! praife him 
** all ye liars, and light !" For a fairer light, a nobler 
flar, a more illuftrious fun is rifen ; the fun of righte- 
oufnefs with healing in his wings; and dl the glories of 
unbounded creation arc outfhone hy the fmalleft beam 
of the gofpel ; by the fainteft hope of wrath appeafed, 
and eternal life. 

Yet this is that light, which fome, in thdlr fupcrior 
Wifdom, would extinguifh as fuperRuous to man, and 
fet up the dim taper of their reafon in its (lead : 

O thou ivorji guide, philofopher, and friend ? 
Say, for thou know'il, what is it to be wife ? 

Ef. on Man^ 

^Jth cc[ual yji/Jomi thoo mighteft imagine the fun fu- 
N 6 perfluottK; 
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f.^r{t4A.ii, And i^mct^uy m thf tntMirkl worlds loil 
^ !k)9« for^prloijrval d«rktiefi» ai the grtfii IkiT^ 

mg uj jiupkin^l* S^^'f for, tf^t^ bdeedi thou knc 
it ntit iMtJ/ft ill the lijl of (u<\\ benefa^ori oi tiicrtl 

Tkdugh m §hii hU UrdOii|i it quite as good a fiieml^ 
lo m&okW, 41 he if a philutiuplicr m hH mmttrimlity of « 
lh« {quI; yci £ W^il v<i»c;ire ii4v«ncing low^irdi tha! pre*' 
fiouit iki^nric^ To far» ai tu Cill, wuhouf icruj^lop fucli 
fort of IniiijpiiiiEigni ihc thuihii of tbthodji far front* 
tlif boi3^** prctlanioincQ th«:y, nt^ccir^irUy, hie: Aii4i 
iJui ncc«p(y prowei tlic nccefllty of icligian, whkh ibcjf • 
If fill ; fy tbat fucb men (whkh, pcikAp, ih^y are ootl 
A^ara ofj^ while, a» Aiuch na tbcy cap^ tbcy condemn 
letigion^ iJ^cy cotrmi^i^U it 100 ; ihcy JU louill/ cull for 
U« at t^l^ iliCcii^fo im the curc^ For rvligion ii ootKtng;,^ 
but an cvpetiicnt for fupporttng, againft th? bcidy*i a^aulia 
AAd eocroachmenti, the facred ioterdb of th« fouL 

At yoar reqoeS, Sir, \n ^ wtdt-fpnid rnlai of ovt / 
Jaith %|)d «i//r/»/, I buve ujkf/ia flight vifw •£ .ft niors^ 
ncUpclipIyTcfnjp, cKan cootd bo fsrercated by ftmltto^ 
peftilencTf or the fword ;^ but» oy God!* |r«ce, wo fluUI.^ 
fcpcnt I and not foSer oor greateft glory to become oar 
|i;r€ateft droad % . not fuffei car prinw^ alid,«iifpcakable 
bicffing, immtrtatityt to rcftder exiftoaco the moft infup. 
portable corfe. What a terrible inverfion U thb of the 
high favpuri of heaven ! This rnnft be the Gafe, when 
man ia 9\\/iitfii For to fenfe nothing exiiU bot the/fr« 
Jtnt. Our prefent 11 fo dear, that our. fotnre ia MBidoAO* 
Strange condufl I when our ftep $ui of life ia fo Aort, 
and fo fure, fadden, and innamcrable o«r accident* h ir, 
that almoft every momeot afibrea oa, that onlefa in finni 
we lay hold oa Mv hnvifibU^ and, to realbn alone^ exifiing 
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God, we (hall foon fall from all we held (b' dear ; iktid^ 
that then, not only all our happinefis, but all our hope, 
is at an end. 

What is thcre^ O mj couirtrymcn ! O my friend*! O 
my poor, endangered, immortal foul ! what is there* 
/rom Jdam- to this hour, but fully confirms what I fay? 
The world allures us ^ the world coDdemns us; hfe who 
takes that kind advice, which thro* h«s own experience, 
the world conveys, will defpife alt its chartm. As ig- 
norance teems with infidelity, fo knowlege is a faft friend 
of faith. If we would but know, what we cannot bul 
know ; if we would but believe our ftnfes in what paflef • 
and our comnlon records in what has paiTed ; it would 
not only reconcile us to, but, almoft,, fupply the place 
of, our Creed i fo v^y natural a growth is Ihe Chridiail 
of the man. . . ^ 

As natural a growth of an infidel is a bead : a beafl 
by God uncreated; by Mam unnamed/ That dtfe&i 
Mam's meaneil fpa has fupplied, b/ writing. C £ N« 
TAUR in the horrid gap, which the bold ipfidel has 
made, by the defperate erafure of his chriftian name. 

Is this thought too opprobrions^ and a term of re- 
proach ? — I will make fome amends by a (hort hint of 
advice, which may fave from reproach the whole length 
of their lives. ** L^t not the brute any longer run away 
*' with the man, left femeihing more dreadful ibould ruo^' 
t* zviSLy witk the brute.'* 

If this advice is refufed, as Alexander faid of the Per^ 
fian eifeminate army, there are motif enemies, but fev$, 

Jol£erii 
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f§iStrs\ fo fty I, of thi* Pa^htan id^, there ari tf w»*/iftf- 
im^ §/ ff^^f ^^f fiimU rcmiroMt cf wten f And of aII 
brutcf the mofl bruial is the voluntf^r in brutality*; eW 
brute fdrma<3e ; the brute noi from the decree, but 
sbtiie^ of uiturc ; tlie fira^tgc brute -affrighting brute, 
with the flaturcj rcftore, voice, and face of man i the 
brute Mjfiirhtif, irrationally rational, and (with horror 
]et me fpctk it)i diphr^hij immoruL J 

Does theC/?//4wr ft ill found toa harfh in their ears ? T 
will fo far mdalgc them, as to change it fow Jla^^n and 
inileaii of making free with their hides, only rtctla 
their chdn$* For chains they wear, galling, infamous 
chains ! Till flubbom and wild will, is broken by grace, 
ard reafoHi no man \% free; but madly prefers the heairj^ 
burdens of his luft, and the fcourges of confcicnce, ta^^ 
the gloiioos liberty of the fons of God. 

And is It poffible that pride fhould Be the growth 
of ilavery ? They are proud of bondage, triimiplk 
in infamy, and imagine that in their higb ifighfa 
of folly, and riot onreftrained, there is fomediing 
great. No maft it great, till he fees diat every diifig 
in this world is little. And of all that is little, that 
fhey are Ae Icaft. Would they know what ii greatnefs ? 
Great is he, and he alone, who makes the whole crea^ 
don, and its amazing caafb, the drcumferente^ and his 
own trut intercft, the cnitre^ of his thoughts. Who has 
ftrength and ftcadincfs, to weigh in perpetual and equal 
balance, right and wrong, body and foul, time and eter- 
nity, nature and God ; and fo weighing, to difdain any 
<?ery anxious thought, for lefs than the greatefl good hi« 
Kmiied nature admit), and hia all-powerful God batf 
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promifed to bellow. ThatGod» nj^ofe are tht pHUtt 
•f the earthy and-nvha hat Jet ibeworld upon ^?$m* Who 
in his 'wrath thunders emt of heaven^ and hit adfVerJarit 
ure hroken to pieces* 

In thiSf Sir, in giving our fupreme good, our fupreme 
effort and concern^ in fpighc of all temptation,. lies tlie 
greatnefs of man. Well may it lie in a prudence, yWi& 
a pradence, as angels cannot exceed. If this is want- 
ing, vain are all othev pretenfions to grea£ne(«> whe- 
ther of king, hero, or philofopher. And a Cafar, a 
Marihoroughf a Newton, a Botingbroke, 8 fidler, tumbler, 
aaid fcaramouch, may be thrown together into one pro- 
mifcutus heap of equal impotence for attaining troe 
greatnefs. The performance^ indeed, of each of thefe 
candidates for glory, the multitude may admire; but the 
performer, at the fame time, will be condemned by the 
wife, as little-minded and mean; nay, as a vtry fool, in 
the language of Scripture ; that is, ii^the judgment of 
God. 

You fte, therefore, to what titles of renown our fine 
men, on the fbiAeft enquiry, may put in a juft pretence; 
fool ! flame ! centaur /—The lall is the neweft; and 
(which would be well for them) may be the leaft under* 
ftood ; but let them chufc which they plcafe. Were it 
referred, to me, their andchriilian glory fhould be quite 
aggrandized, and fbine> like his holinefs, triple. crowned 
with all three. 

To that tremendous power, which alone is truly great, 
and good ; in whofe favour is all light, life, hope, peace, 
joy, and falvation; be thanks, praifc, and dominion 



llo Tk C O N C JL U S J OK. 

©ver tht rcM, fi&/, Jta^i% in«i unfamr^ in ctir heaits. 
%hvA i&iy ouj hearts, that exercifeilt ^^v* ^ U^ilyj^f/*^ 
%mg of the God Invirible; tn(i» panimg for the men of^ 
/riff piffi/urt at hk right hand» a^bhoc tKe /tfiti^ ^vgug^i 
and in /i/^M unihakcn, jind 'lArtn* ynfeigncdt bo con,. 
irmid for evermore : nor longer (to the reproach ctcr* 
nnl of the preCent age) let oitr £ji3t 9(S well a» our iitia^ 
stion^ prod^m lu to be 

Bat to dunp my rlfing hope, I know tiot Mumikir dlf* 
tm£\ion of BriHrn from the grefitefl p<in of mankindf 
may ttot have been the gloriQui indeed, but fma! cemfe 
•f this- tnoH ignoicinjcijB ciFe^r It it the gre^t glory ol 
God to draw good out of tviL To draw evil 
good IS the great infamy of man^ 

fom^ ^^ure^. ]p(pire& ^r^/}^ ;U|9^»ii^^af ^ t)iO«i^ iUAmc 
extravagance of opinion ; which as extravagaqthftijpilMk: 
lice ibr ever follows : If fo^ rice, and hifidelitjr^ ai« as 
iauch-:0«« naUsmMl diftempers*: at tbf fciinr)^ or ttf 
fpUciii. Though difcftttta sbmIi befmtds bappiacfi><* 
Jia|l|iiBeft:iS)no friend to difcretion. Qrut bMBbgsdiNS^ 
coxicai^^.-JLtbcny, fjoiight with bleffings asirli, wbts*?^ 
unah^fitJi. has, ^chafs, been ftbufed to oor^lttoidkH^'^' 
And z%SntiJb malt, foblimated |nto th^iiioft^paniicioitf ^'' 
liquor (now fo much in afe), fo^f^*/^ liberty/, carfidl^ 
into licentiottfnefs, has poifoned '«nd brutalif<^ theiBHt» "^ 
//> date. By too much exalting onr fpirits, it eorrapts 
Ottf maiin^s; and nbai glorf of oar cpntittttioA'^l flW' 
iR%rice'Of owr livis.; Purdy tt provf tfawfel^^j^i/^^^^^^ 
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vuAf ibme turn infidela : Hanging themfelve^ wou}d be 
as goody and, to the public, a left perniciouB,. prpo^* 
Such men ihould perform a long qoarentine ere admitted 
to the embrace even of a brother. Heaven preferve thee» 
xny friend^ from the freedom, and-wifdom, and happi- 
nefs, now ill vogue. He is moft free who is bound b/ 
the laws ; he is mod wife who owns himfelf weak ; he 
is moft happy who abridges his flea/ures ; and he is moft 
magnanimous, O ye bold» intrepid^ heaven- defy ing» 
Britons ! who fears his God. 

He, indeed, is the moQi magnanimous, for by that 
fear he is fortified agatnft all other. And he is by far 
the moft happy ! for the Divine Favour, the light of 
God*8 countenance is t\n/un of the human foul, whence 
all its veg/station of real felicity; and though the world, 
(which from him receives all its feeble rays) may greatl/ 
Aide in our eyes, yet, as wifely may we expe£^ vigor- 
QU8 and vivifying heat from the moon, as ^ny foUd (nxiC- 
fadion from it. 

But Juft one word to the bufy, ambitious, leametf, 
and gay. Vice and virtue ejtcepted, no man on cartk 
can fay, what is good or ill^ in as great a tumult wad 
iiproar as your paffion^ are, O ye imjy ! and ambitious f 
about every thing ilfe : And to love, and labour atr 
what, God commands, and to dcfire and hope, what be 
promifcs, is the iingle great leffon, O yt learned ! and 
the fmgle true pleafure, O ye gay / of human life. 

And now, my friend, farewel. I muft truft myfelf na 
longer with the pen j for while I think there is a poflr- 
bilicy, that, touched by fomc happy ftroke, but one 
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ftnow mortil 1^ f Hii||f4>*^ 

#2^ iwr/i^^ €0 in mmf vmrtisia plll0 

tailQ^ftgfieftt run \ mf:hom iimm$ tm iim 

sf/liattdl, tin-iftverjrbcok inlddis^icitBtf^^ Ifiw 
rafs'of thonglltdaitiii npon % wliidk^Jik^croftlig^ 
coBfbimd afld perplex each heti Sbundttag^of ii|b 
yod may havt perceived air if. Even Centaort Mvv 
^^m litfinair, and I fisrt dte ftra ig de of hmitairi^, irint 
going to bid them a laft, aft evedafthig ftivwei; lAe 
qne aboat to leave unhappy firiendt id the paiSt of a de* 
ftrodion, which yd, by timety.care/diey |nxgh€ eibqpc^ 
ftilff, at the moment of departnre; fo^e new tantiiMl 
occarr to me, ibme new exhortatioiif fbmethibg nlrfillb 
or not fo welt faid, at it might hate been, ftot eeiir» 
.dfe adiei mail be fintd. With oftly Oli iddfaiotiat 90 
flfipTiOore orgetit, atd ts fSkcti fafpr|flbg, moArt §» 
refocmatibn, (vix:) My affiirikig them, ^t what I Ititt 
hitherto, through tendernefs, allowed to pafs for hU^ 
is adaal &d. That the Centaur is indeed not fkbolons. 
That a man widioat religion is really a beaft; and fiich 
is he pronounced in Scripture, where it is faid that *^$ 
mifi hft^ ; that is, is a brute! And» (what fliould lb:iki| 
them not a little) this is affigned as the reafon for fwe^p- 
ing away our degenerate race by the flood. A bniil 
in truth, he is, with this onl/ difference, that his fupe* 
rior underftanding gives him nuire venom than the mod 
envenomed of ferpcnts ; and enables him to do more fa* 
tal mifchief to himfelf, and others, than without th( 
curfe of reaibo, of abufed reafon, could pofliUy be done 
So far therefore is. it from fatire, that kind admanklei 
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15 all, which the word Centaur implies. And as ia 
fomc words there was onct imagioed to refide a magic 
power over damans themfelves, that opinion might ftill 
prevail, if the defign of thefe letters, to the wifh of tXi 
honeil'mcn, could facceed, and the foal natose of the 
Centaar be cad oat by the name. If this fhovdd be the 
fortunate event, theia pages would live in. the lives of 
Ihofe they (hall reclaim. And if fo, O BcUkgbroke ! 
and you, hid applauding idolizers ! what to this is that 
vain immortality which the meanefl writers wifh, and 
which the noblell can fcarce attain ? Praife is an error, 
where Pardon is indulgence ; and pardon is indulgence 
to the brighteft parts mifapplied. They rather provoke, 
than plcafe, the worthy mind, by laying it under the 
difagreeable necef&ty, and clafhing difpoiitionSy of ad« 
miring the writer, and difapproving the man. Which, 
in fome fort, is like admiring ^^fra for his fiddle, w^en, 
through his own frenzy, his glorious capital was in 
4!ame9. 

* I am» fl^ dear friend^ 
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I Received your objefVions; aad chank you for tliem* 
I believe every judicioas reader will make the fame. 
All I can fay, for mitigation of their cenfore, h, that 
they who take on them to road ledlures in this laughing 
age, if they with an audience but moderately large, muft 
have weight enough to make impreffion on the ferious ; 
and levity enough to catch thofe wanton cars, which^ 
unlefs tickled by that feather, would continue (hut ai 
clofe, as their iilly hearts are to virtue, though an angel 
fiiould take the chair. 

I know you are fo kindly concerned for your friend's 
reputation, that the mixture of levity with folemnity, in 
thefe letters, makes you apprchenfive of its cxpofmg 
the writer to cenfure or ridicule. Yet, how is it poffi- 
blc to write on fo dreadfully mixed a fubjeA, as the 
ways of man, without being agitated by the mod con- 
tradi6lory emotions ? His follies fo fantallically wrong, 
fo ludicroufly abfurd : His capacities for virtue and hap- 
pinefs, fo noble : His vices fo fhocking : Their confe- 
qucnce fo deplorable f — So carnellly defirons I am of 
waking him from that dream, in which he nods upon 
the brink of eternal ruin, that if nothing can do it but 
my own difgrace, my own buffoomry (as perhaps he will 
think it), 1 rejoice to fall fo low. If he will but laugh 
nfotib me, at hhnfslf^ he is freely welcome to laugh at 
mc, as much as he fees caufe. It is not his applaufe, 
but his welfare, that is foughtf. AmenSnent is the point 
in view. That point unpropofcd, (and could the * Vif- 
count propofc it?) all ccnfurc is mere malice, and mere 

ij&- 
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impertinence is all harangue 1 and entitles a Tully^ a Bo* 
iinghroki^ and a parrot* to jaft the fame portion of our 
'CHeemf and apjdaufe. 'Would you, my friend, judg^ 
aright of men ? Aik not nutat they have <lone, but «iviy $ 
or their charaAen will he ftill in the .dark.— But I fear I 
am fetting your judgment of mea too right for my own 
intereft ; I mufl leave it under the power of fome pas* 
tiality> for the fake of your humhle fenrant. 

Pardon one word more, f Cmtanr is of Gruk tx^ 
tra£tion, and fignifiei Simulation. May it here prove 
(as intended) a fpur to virtue 1 and, moft, in myfelf* 
Standing in awe of my own pen, may I take the coua- 
fel I give: Thus only .can I ht/urt of doing any good| 
thus only can I boldly fay, withput the reader's leave* 
that I have not writ in vain. , Is i\ot ^his a new expedl* 
lint for. writing to fome little purpofe.i a^ an jxpedieat 
i^f no fmaU ftrvice to thc^.publiipkt if all our writers 
yvould ufe the fame/.. Their* num^en, tlieo> would be 
Jcfs.a nyi&nfe ; and half the naition (bleflod; change I) 
wou)d aim at yirttte,.as wfU asl^me. This, toOi might 
be fome fort of apology ii^r.thofo heroes of the pen» 
who, .difLuntlcfs u their o^n dai^r, with the fpirit of, ft 
Curtius^ for the A4pe of theiifdear country* leap beful- 
}ofig into, the^pfeff^ (too bafty patriots!) an4peri|h 

« Kmai amr paHit, laudumque immifjk ntfUh. Vi no^ 
* From Rii/!rv# ftimokrei 
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